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d lagen rushed into the Presence, much disconcerted, and growling. 
“ Well, my faithful, what is it? Anybody want to eat you?” 

The intelligent creature nodded, intimating that his master had just hit it. 

“ Giant waiting, Sir,” said the Groom of the Cigars, entering. 

“T have seen such a lot of them,” said Punon, discontentedly. “There was Goxtata of Gath, Maxmony 

the Emperor, Gasara of Arabia, Jonn Mippizron of Hale, Parriox Corres the Irish giant, Bre Sam of Carlton 

Palace, and a dozen more of overgrown humanities. I don’t much care about him. Give him a handful of 


sovereigns and send him off.” 

“ But he—— ” 

“ Answering me and providing yourself, ALPHONSO, is one and the same thing, as my friend Mrs. VarpEn 
observes. However, I see that you are under gigantic influence. Speak again.” 

“ He—which his name is Cuana—is humbly eager to see you, Sir.’ 

“That wish shows more brains than his kind usually own. Gratify his humble eagerness. Fear nothing, 
Tosy. Under our Eye, his Chinese appetite shall be curbed.” . 

Cuane stood in The Presence. Tosy evinced continued ill-feeling. 

“Now, Big ’un, what’s up?” asked Mz. Puyon. Observe that with his usual independence he selected 
the smallest words for the largest auditor. Had the latter been a dwarf, Mz. Puno would probably have requested 
an intimation of the circumstances which had induced the requisition of that interview. 

“ Cousin of the stars,” said Cuane; “ your intolerably unworthy servant tenders you his worthless acknow- 
ledgments of the priceless boon of admission to your unparalleled presence. He reverentially thanks you for the 
extraordinary countenance you have been pleased to show him.” 

“TI don’t know that my countenance is so extraordinary, Gieas. Fascinating, intellectual, impressive, perhaps.” 

“Your slave’s abominable vocabulary is atrociously inadequate to the occasion,” said Caane; “but he 
intended to refer to the patronage which your Eminence has been pleased to extend’to him and to his brother Awax.” 

“TI always foster rising genius,” said Mr. Poncn; “even when it rises to the height of eight feet, or 
whatever you call yourself. I have immortalised you in my pages. Well, what next?” 
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“The unpardonable ambition of your slave astounds himself—”’ 

“ Nothing astounds me—go it.” 

“ His abased and obnoxious soul lives in one hope only, if he might venture to utter it.” 

“ Utter away, then, can’t you, Gieas? Don’t waste time. December days are not as long as you.” 

“ Your graciousness transports your slave into a region of bliss and flowers. Might he, then, dare to beg 
that, all unworthy as he is, he may be enrolled among the Sacred Band of Notables—the Band of your Contributors?” 

Tosy signified his decided objection to the proposed addition to the Staff. 

“ By Koona-roo-rsz, whom the Jesuits called Confucius—you believe in Confucius, I trust, by the way ?” 
said Mr. Punon, “I hope, my dear Cana, that you are not a proselyte of Fan-Sury, the unbeliever, 449 A.D.” 

“ Never heard of him,” said Cane. 

“Nor did I,” said Mx. Punon, aside, ‘‘ until I looked into the ‘ Dictionary of Dates.’ I am glad to hear 
it, Cuane. I could not have entertained overtures from an atheistic giant. It is only the dwarfs whom I 
permit to be profane. I was going to say, Cuana, that you have asked a big thing.” 

“ Your slave is a big thing.” 

* He is, But do you know what qualities are required in & Contributor to ‘ Puyon?’” 

“ All the virtues, all the graces, all the arts, and all the sciences.” 

“ Yes, that is all very well for a beginning,” said Mz. Puncn, smiling indulgently. “ But there must be 
_ much more. He must have an Ample Fortune, that he may be removed from all sordid influences, an Impressionable 
Heart, that he may be enabled to touch the heart of woman, Inspiration of the highest order, that he may write 
| Poetry, and a Profound Conviction that he is the only person in the world who understands anything about 
| anything whatsoever. Do you possess all this, Cane, my son?” 


“ Your unapproachable Eminence bas taught me a golden lesson,’ said the giant, bending humbly ever | 


the Great Teacher. “You have taught me how great you are, and how small I am.” 

“Then,” said Mr. Puncn, gently, “I have placed you on the first step of the ladder which you would 
ascend. Go—and study. It may be that when we next meet I may $raiit your prayer. In the meantime, make 
| this book your Ly-King—your manual of all the relations of life. 

So saying, Mr. Puncu gratified the Giant with his 


Forty-Hinth Volume. 
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A WORD WITH FINSBURY. 


There is ALDERMAN 


CTORS, 
You have. several Candidates before you. 
Pures, There is 


ious There is Mn, Torrens. There is 


Mr, Punch recommends you to vote for Cox. 
yh gh Hg open! gem f Punch, Mr. Cox, alleging 


; remark him are injurious, ‘demands 


‘unch means to fight him for it. 
that there is no foundation for Cox’s 
ever and always those of legitimate 
in in the interest of the nation. That 


and indeed 
FLicHt, or 7 . 
. Punch. The castigation which 


has on public grounds 7 ag 
an Attorney is not an 


practice, its = ni a 
ate, oe Ch a eet 


days, the noble Sm Rosrat Grant, Mr. 
t to ie Commons, and who 





By hushaty 0, with divers 


is tiowh by Ook, the 


Mr. Punch respectfully requests aye to 
though he knewghis action to be dosh, 
during the election, considering that Mr. 
speaking while an action pended. This fear 

he idea of silencing Mr. Punch va 

but Mr. oa has a soul above Attorneys. 
contrary, he wooo Fagg es Foy ages begs the 
electors not 3 deprive him, Mr. Ape of a favourite type of what a 
wy oy of Parliament, for a great and important constituency, ought 
not to be 

Mar. Lusx is a rich, upright, sensible gentleman. Mr. TorREns is a 
statesman. Mr, Puruurrs is a haf respectable candidate. But, 
Electors, please to consider how useful Mr. Cox is to Mr. Punch, an 
do me the favour to re-elect Cox the Attorney. 
Yours respectfully, 

¥ 


85, Fleet Street, aNCH. 








ARISTOCRATIC INTIMIDATION. 
( Communicated.) 
We had hoped that Manchester was tolerably free from aristocratic 
dictation, bes the curse of the on ou A w das, and the Upas-tree 


od | 6 eraionts le. We had inten liy citizen, be Pty to 
‘| Sones rhe ae ve a done ot wavid to, yan suffered for the 


Asnchoster ty oisct hie brother, 

ae Lorp Rage hie a dated 

the Hon, Mr. Jacos, and the fiat having gone oak the Liberal 

n | organs apprise Mz. Herwoop tbat the sooner he aga out of the way 

the better. It is haughtily added, that 

to the name of Bright.” This masee tas re 67, 

{|e his elevation © the Fess pod tis in, Me for 

0 remier. ~ ni of oN 

os |atem bt ag oo gee rh raaer to paaien oon, eae — - 
e day come W. the haugh Seley 

Aristocracy Mitte be at an end! 





* “ope Orvictats uNDER Lond Westsuny.—Zhe Miller and 
en, 
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A GOOD JUDGE. 


Rev. Percy Beeswing (aghast). “ Way suRELY, Mr, BROWSELS, CAN YOU BE AWARE 
OF WHAT YOU HAVE BEEN DRINKING? WHY THIS 1S OLD CuRagoa, AND COST ME 


TWO GUINEAS A BOTTLE!” 


Farmer Browsels (who while his Landlord was out of the Room had finished the 
‘“‘AH, AND WSTH IT TOO, EVERY SHILLIN’ OF IT, YOUR REVERENCE; IT’S 


bottle). 
DELIcrous !”” 


MEDICINE AND MEMBER FOR WESTMINSTER. 
** Tzr me, Doctor, tell me why 
Faith in homeeo thy 
Should unfit, if held by G., 
Him from representing me ?” 


au have om. apes : no less 
u our Member to possess. 

If infinitesimal ; 

Doses, faith proves sense as small. 


“ Faith, where Reason should-decide, 
Ever is a donkey’s guide ; 

Faith in aw is no rule : 

Faith in humbug shows a fool. 


Let a homeopathist _ 
Represent you, an you list, 
And consider gross delusion 
No political exclusion. 


* Yes, but then let no wild notion 
As regards perpetual motion. 
Circle squared, or rapping table, 
Any candidate disable. 


** Ev’n a Medium might content you, 
For a man to represent you, 

If a craze is no objection, 

In your eyes, to his election.” 








Trustworthy Intelligence. 


His Royal Highness the ComMMANDER-IN-CHIEF gave a 
treat yesterday to the Officers of the Guards. The gallant 
gentlemen were taken in a van to the Crystal Palace, where 
the whole resources of that vast establishment were em- 

loyed for their entertainment. They expressed themselves 
fig y gratified with the display of the fountains. In the 
afternoon they were regaled with tea and plum-cake, and 
conveyed back in the van at an early hour to their Clubs. 

The differences existing between the Italian Govern- 
ment and the Holy See have been referred to the arbi- 
tration of the Kine or Danomey. 





NATURAL-HISTORICAL, 


Wuat is the pleasantest and jolliest animal going ? 
The Brick-Bat. 











WHO SHALL CRITICISE THE CRITICS? 


Wirn glorious old Hanpex still ringing in his ears, Mr. Punch is 
nothing just at present if not musical. Being in this humour, Mr. Punch 
would crave an inch or two of his own valuable space, to bring before 
the notice of the musical world a charge made against a journal which, 
not to be too personal, he will call the British Ensign. This newspaper 
is accused of having suddenly turned round from praising Covent 
Garden Opera to unmerited fault-finding in it; and the reason of the 
censure is hinted by the Preston Herald to be this :-— 

** Immediately before the critic had discovered that 0; at Covent Garden was 


‘cut’ and ‘curtailed,’ and that Parti was ‘a dove trooping among the crows,’ the 
advertisements of the theatre had been withdrawn from the columns of the British Ensign.” 


Of course this accusation is utterly unfounded ; and what is thought 
to be a reason must be merely a coincidence. Of course no critic would 
allow his jadgment to be warped in the manner here suggested ; and of 
course the British Ensign has agp an indignant contradiction of 
the c But taking this for granted, and considering the charge 
dismissed, Mr. Punch must make another short quotation from the 
Preston Herald, if only for the sake of adding his approval of it :— 

“If notices favourable to artists or managers or houses can be purchased directly 
or indirectly, by a fee or an advertisement or a privilege,—there is an end to public 
confidence, and an end to the critic's occupation also. We do hope, however, in the 
face of much discouragement, that the day will come when art criticism, and lite- 
rary criticism also may be believed in ;—that will be when professional men are not 
hired to hold at their mercy the reputation of their professional brethren,—that will 
be when jou ts separate the literary from the commercial departments of a 
newspaper, and refuse to call black white because it may or may not be advertised.” 


Clearly what is now called criticism must cease to be so called, if it 
be biassed by advertisements; among which, in that case, it would 
most fittingly be printed. In that case, too, the critic clearly ought to 
draw his oh from those of whom he writes; and this fact should be 





made known in every notice which he yaa order that the public be 


not wrongfully allured by the praise which he puts forth. There would 
at least be honesty in such a course as this, and doubtless in the long 
run it would prove a better policy than the plan of using criticism 
simply as a puff If the stuff which critics) write is thought at all to 
swell the circulation of a newspaper, care surely should be taken to 
make the critic’s column attractive to the public; and this can surely 
not be done by letting critics write advertisements, which, as a general 
rule, the public never cares to read. 





MILL AND PUBLIC MEASURES. 


Ovg cauponious contemporary, the Morniag Advertiser, has been 
objecting very much to Mr. Mrut as a Candidate for the representation 
of Westminster. The alleged ground of its objection is the rationalism 
which it fancies it smells in some of MI1’s ——-. 

The other evening, however, at a ye of teetotallers favourable 
to the “ Permissive Bill,” held, under the presidency of Mx. Jos 
CaupWELL, at the Mission Hall, Soho, we find that :— 

“ There was a strong expression of approval of the course taken by Mr. JonN 
Srvart Mut in not having public-houses for committee rooms.” 

** Gin and true religion” may be points on both of which the Mora- 
ing Advertiser considers the views of Mz. Mutt equally unsound ; but 
probably the animosity of that public-spirited journal has been excited 
against Lin more particularly by the line which he has taken with regard 
to gin. 








Query.—lIs there any such book as “ Half-hours with the worst 
Authors?” I should think such a work would be a fortune to any 
enterprising publisher. 
































Jury 8, 1865.) PUNCH, OR THE 








aS 
: = 
S 
= 
> 
SS 


Benevolent Old Gentleman, ‘‘ DzaR ME, YOU DON’T SaY 50! 
Charming Lady. “ Ox, 1t’s Not Too Damp FoR A Servant!” 





Isn’t rt vERY Damp ? 


WHAT WILL BECOME OF THE SERVANT-GALS P 
Charming Lady (showing her House to Benevolent Old Gentleman). 


“Taat’s WHERE THE HOUSEMAID SLEEPS,” 
I skE THE WATER GLISTSNING ON THE WALLS.” 








A DOUBT ABOUT BRIGANDAGE. 
To Mr. Punch, 


THERE is a certain personage whom the proverb declares to 
be not so black as he is painted. This personage is called in a vulgar 
euphemism, “‘ The Old Gentleman ;” or, more particularly, “ The Old 
Gentleman Down Below.” 

Is it not —_. Mr, Punch, that the saying about the blackness of 
the old gentleman down below is equally applicable to another old gen- 
tleman out yonder? I mean his Holiness the Porz, and I can’t help 
suspecting that we have lent too credulous an eye to the dark com- 
fixion with which some peiatens, and those of the Italian school too, 

ve represented the Holy Father; so called very ironically, if their 
portraits of him resemble him at all. 

The Liberal Italian Press accuses the Papal Government of virtual 
complicity with brigandage perpetrated in the interest of the Pore and 
the Ex-Kine or Napues. In the J¢alia of June @lst, there is an 
account of the atrocities committed by brigands in the province of 
Chieti, whence allow me to present you with a few extracts. For 
example :— 

“A poor peasant, captured by these ruffians in the plain of Piapano, had his 


tongue wrenched out by pincers, and his eyes torn from their sockets, being finally 
dispatched by stiletto theuste.”” . 


This deed, if the alleged relation between the brigands and the Holy 

Ges really exists, may be styled an act of faith. So may that related as 
OWS :— 

“ The band commanded by a certain Luzio pr ATxsA, has spread terror through- 
out our district. This chief has 24 or 25 men, or rather ferocious brutes. Last 
pa Ad made a descent uj a farm owned by one Giovanni, whom they 
bound tightly with cords, and A my cove: him with bayonet wounds (more than 
ge were counted on the body), bru shot the unhappy man, together with 

mother.” 


Sir, 





and 


The only difference between these alleged acts of cruelty and a regular 
auto-da-fé, or act of faith, is as that wherein the legal execution of 








justice differs from Lynch law. I will.trouble you with only one more 
case in point :— 

“The band of Luzio p1 Cacnorro pi Casou is now united with that of SctaPto, 
and numbers 40 men, who ravage the country with impunity, without any energetic 
measures being taken by the authorities to put a stop to their atrocities. On the 
12th instant these united baads made an attack upon the country house of Zio 
Gaerano, and captured Lutar Scarinai. After binding their victim, they first cut 
off his chin; a paper was then placed on his forehead, and nailed to his temples, 
bearing the inscription, ‘Cannone pi Caso has done this.’ The sufferer was 
finally besmeared with pitch, to which his inhuman tormentors set light, leaving 
him half consumed by the flames.” 

In the course of your studies, Sir, you may have at times alighted on 
some of those comic songs of our ancestors, of which the subject was 
the death or mutilation of a human being, the details whereof were 
wont to be sung to a lively tune, usually with a chorus of fol de rol de 
rido. Now, what I want to know is, whether the particulars above 
quoted have any other foundation in fact than such as may have sup- 
ported the lyrical autobiography of the British sailor, whose ditt 
relates how, in the service of his country, he had Jost first one limb an 
then another, until at last a chain-shot, or some such missile, came— 

** And, bless me, knocked my nose off.” 


—the dismembered songster concluding with the consolatory reflection 
that it will take “ them” (the French) a blest long time— 


** Bless me, to spoil my singing.” 


For if the brigands are not in the habit of committing the rampant 
atrocities of which they are accused, the word of their accusers, for any 
connection between them and the old gentleman of the Vatican, or even 
the young gentleman who lately occupied the throne of Naples, is all 
the undersigned. On the other hand, if they are really guilty of any- 
thing like the outrages imputed to them, and the Papal Government 
abets them in any degree, how is it that all the civilised powers of 
Europe do not combine to sweep the Papacy off the face of the earth ? 

If there are any serious grounds for asking this question, it on 
to the Empzror or tHe Frencu; but surely his Imperial Majesty 
must believe the stories about the encouragement of brigandage by the 
Court of Rome to be all WALKER. 
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= iy ae ) | 
sEaeen, icon 
set ekg See an 
Se na hl are ihe 
Chaves of Pertice Coaiey 0. Obedient we te your command, 
(To one another, aside.) ) Andinoneye were. 
Il no’ 


nae ouiapen 


Chorus of Cusiienges er epics ‘hee own Contactors). 
ey to his command, 
Hale ek baggage in their hands. 
Chorus of any cher pape fale boa te toon aad Mab ola in). 
Obedient they, &c. 
Hale the light, &e. 


ant Ctews, Feenew, Drivers of ali sorts of vehicles, Porters, and 
nspector. - 


Chorus ; afterwards I: 

Joy! ! hearts are beating ! 
Fine othe weather is to-day ' 
ine m dhe is is a Sages meaty | 


Faguel 
(Vaguels) SEAL Ratan santa! 


). Anyone here for 


Binkebat Toki Ke, Morty, Putmo ;Fuinoadt (ery ) Say! 
Fone peed). IT anon hea 
or. = wo minutes more— 
Chorus as before What he? 
h ry Sop! Hip Geniedt "hia 
minute and a 
Chorus as before (aside). Oh, faithless one! 
Cabman (refusing fare). I have no change. 
Passenger, Within these halls 


kno 
The past, and will give his aid. 
plnerctor (to Passenger, briskly), One minute and three quarters ! 
Oh! Heaven! 
Gutman (olin. gk nok wealth, sok no ans kes 


My beth b noble, ulema a 
As is thine own, let t this attest. > fay badge, 


* To Music Publishers. seats of Tas okeen's at, 5 feeb seh anti? Send to 


85, Fleet Street, for the The Cabman's 


wets ante hotel fab am, fo 20 feng 


There dwells a gentle youth, (Alluding to the te. 





t, no? 


horus (as befor Ta 
ys . One — 


Passenger (overcome with emotion), 
M own, meg fare | I'll give to thee, 


Oh! 
HER, 


ns en ah om ie} Fa 


de ees 


Trio and Chorus ‘ 
(coming enthusiastically), 


Wh return. 
“li pear, 
{ Yo fit come back. 
(Bit Passencen, porda'y ~ away Sever diy?» nny through open doors. 


Porters, exeunt 
Chorus Porters ( iP his 

of 3 (10 fron, 2 fateh’ ticket), 

laMecrily, oh! Merrily! 
Away! Ha, ha! Away! 

Passenger (having obtained his ticket), Is my luggage right ? 
1sé Porter v Porter (ohegioni). Go od Si, aaa 7 nig 
Cabman (without, knoc he Station-door). He’ does not heed 


- (suspiciously to Passenger). Haye you your number ? 
Passenger ae m4 pa ve ve i tee 
lst Porter (with paste-brus label 
oy! Joy! My bo Founding 
| Paspector for {closing front Precer Y Csbeas), You are not going 
way 


af rag heat me (nearly pots Me Aspens Blasted, eoveew). 


Passenger. Bell rings), Ha! 
Inspector (to him). This way, ae this sway a ticket you possess ? 
i without (kicking at door). ! my own!. Ah! 


Admit me! 
Porters and Guards (to agitated hae This way, this way! 


ay a ticket you possess 
Cabman (wit hout, frantically). My fare! my own! (Kicks).' Tis I! 
Admit me! 


Chorus of Omnibus drivers, Sc. (wit . Ah! pity! He Sotitemngh. 


— Gs way off, recitative). right P (Steam whistle). 
(soithoud Y Gir oid wild with frensy). That sound! Oh, Per- 
toa 0 One! ( 


tor Peldiag up his hand to Stoker), One second wait. Now, Sir, 
What cl class ? (to Passenger). 
Passenger. he third—I mean the first. 
Cabman (without, as before), Again ask. AgainIask! (Kicking 
at portals), 
Chorus of Omnibus drivers, §e, Oh, shameless ! 
Chorus of Indignant Passengers ( putting their heads oud of window). 
Why this delay ! 
~~ i. | Walohing breathless Passenger), He has just 


(Zo him). We' ve fal hase! 
There should be partitions, ' 


(Zo one another). Ay! end cures too) The grasping ones ! 
Buiintod te fumes. 
Should he p Badr to sm 


OA on ay = P Then by this hand—(threatening) 
4 evening pa 
Hi! Ho! Hil all 
We're off! we by Huzza! 
Boy with Papers, He y’ are! Timesdailytelegraphmornstarpunch, &c. 


GRAND a 
Depew. Saved! Reve Saved 
Cabman (madly). Still deaf ! 4 Madness! Despair! 
Passengers (in the same carriage). 
Strike the light fazee ! 
| 1 at mena 
e 
We'll ant 
Away! fins We’re off! Huzza! 





















A ——————— 











Juny 8, 1865.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 5 








Chorus 


heard in the distance: 


about arrangin 


Cabman (frantically, wit: . All is lost now! 
- ogee th i 


be Ae conveyed ! 
Chorus (without). Ob, perfidious ! 
within), Strike the light fuzee, &. 
Passenger (gavly, ~— LY hat from carriage-window), Saved! 


ved ! 
Rage! Ichoke! I burn! 
May 


Chorus of Drivers, Se. (without). What has happened ? 
Chorus of Passengers getting fainter and fainter as the train disappears. 
“ Strike the light fuzee,” &c. 
[Poticemen kneel around the prostrate form of the Canman as the 
Insrector, attended by Porters, opens the door, An organ is 


The above strikes us as an ‘admirable suggestion for the Modern 
Lyric Stage ; and when a worthy Composer writes to us to say that he 
has set it to music for the next 1 Opera Season, we will thi 
ut 5. eae and Third Act, and, by a timely production, 
anticipate the Words and Music of Posterity. 


e carriage 





[Falls senseless. ) 


will think 








ELECTION 


i 























“ Arma 


Howarp as usual. 
Ayr Bureus.—It is not 


which of the two shall go up. 


share in the new Par! 





RMAGH.—To any local poet wishing to celebrate 
the contes I 
quotation, one but little known :— 


Arunpet.—" The Arundel Society,” small and select, will return a 


GtaisHeR will retire. It haa to 
Bansury.—The current belief is, that Srx C, Dovcias, whose name 
suggests the land of cakes, will be re-elected. 


Bristot.—Sim Morton seeks to be the pet 0’ the people. 
CanterBuRy.—Hopes to send a Member who will have the Lyon’s 


CaRMARTHENSHIRE.—MR, Davin Jones and Mr. Davin Pue# are 
the sitting Members. The former 
he has no acquaintance with the locker ass 

pooh-poohs the notion of an opposition. 


INTELLIGENCE. 


! 


| 


! 
if 


=? 


t for this borough in verse, we offer a 


virumque cano.” 


settled whether Mz. Coxwzut or Mr. 
the Astronomer Royal to decide 


may consider himself safe so iong as 
associated with his name, 





Carnarvon, &c.—“ It is very generally believed that Mn. ButkeLey 
Hueues’s return is beyond doubt.” We hope so, and that it will be 
long before he is used up. 

Corx.—Mz. Gzoncz B, Barry has offered himself for the county. 
His baritone voice will be of use to him on the hustings. 

Eyz.—Mz. Hook, R.A., is said to have this borough in view. 

HertrorpsHire.—The Liberals say, Success to CowrEn’s Zask / 

Lzxps.—The Conservative Brxcrort is taken as an antidote to the 
Liberal Banves, 

Lyme Reois.—We are requested to state that Mr. HawxsHaw, 
who is a Candidate for this borough, is not the Mz. Hawxsuaw, late of 
the Royal Olympic Theatre. ; 

_ Mauron.— When it was rumoured that Mr, Frrzwiti1am was going 
into Yorkshire on a Riding ae both Mr, Jonw Scorr an 
Mz. W. l’anson were spoken of as to come to the post in the 
Derby interest. The scot and lot voters declared themselves in favour 
of the first-named gentlemaif, and were already known as Scort’s lot. 


NogtHaMPron,—CHARLEs GILPIN is a citizen 
Of credit and renown, | 
And M.P. howes to be again 
For famed Northampton town. 


Nortmenam.—For an account of the riotous proceedings at this 
place, see the Pell-Mell Gazette. ‘ 

Oxrorp.—The Secretary for the Colonies, who plays a good car 
well, is as safe as (the Heads of) Houses. ets colleague will have the 
pleasure of returning thanks on re-election in a NEATE speech, 

Oxrorp Untversiry.— Define political Hardihood :— 

The Member for Leominster opposing the CHANCELLOR OF THE 
EXcHEQUER. 

PrrexsonovcH.—* Oh, Whalley, we have missed you” is now the 
popular song in this city. Mr. Taomson Hanxey is not a man to 
resort to any hanky- y tricks to secure his return. 

_Ponterzact.—Mnk. CurupeRs can never desert this borough. If he 
did, Yorkshiremen would immediately dub him “ Flying Childers.” 

RurtLaypsHiRre.—There is no truth in the report that this County, 
the smallest in England, and whose greatest man was the dwarf Jzrrery 
Hopsow, will be represented by GenznaL Tom Toums. 

Sours Durnam.—The Pzasz at any price party is strong. 

Sour Wixts.—The Conservatives will support the noble scion of 
the house of Bath through thick and thin. 

St. Ives.—It is buzzed about that the coming man here is the Zimes’ 

-master. 

‘Srocxrort.—The Conservative Candidate being Mr, Tirrine, the 
Liberal cry is, “ No bribery, no Tipping.” 

Tauntow.—*“ Lorp W. M. Hay is the second) Liberal Candidate.” 
Our advice to him is, to make Hay while the sun shines. We expect 
to hear that the Hay fever is very prevalent at Taunton. 

Wet1s.—This city resembles Dr. Jounson. It likes agood Hayrzr. 
Tt has also no objection to a Jollification. 

WestmMinsteR.—The address of Mz. W. H. Surru, the well-known 
Bookseller, speaks volumes, and all of the old Conservative type. The 
Liberal party are doing their utmost to make it a dead letter. 

Wick Bureus.—One of the Directors of Pricz’s Patent Candle 
Company is expected here as a Candidate. 

Woopstocx.—Mx. Mircueti Hewry is hand in glove with the 
electors, but the Blenheim breed is not extinct. 








TWELFTH NIGHT AT MIDSUMMER. 


Ir is amusing to see how the critics have been puzzled, when a 
manager of one of our smaller theatres for once takes the advice they 
are always thrusting on him, and goes, for his plays, to a er region 
than that of the sensation-drama and the burlesque. Mr. Wican has 
been lectured for straying out of his line, and for venturing on a play of 
SHAKSPEARE’s with a company not in the habit of performing the 
Shakspearian drama. Mr, Punch; au contraire, says to Mz. Wican, 
“* Macte virtute /”—Go on, and prosper. There should be no company 
in any respectable London theatre i of acting any of the come- 
dies, at least, of SHaxsPEARE—even if his tragedies be impossible with- 
out a great actor. 





Orange Bitters. 


Ma. am, | be Grand Master of the County of Down,” complains 
that the prohibition, under which the Orange-men are forbidden to pla: 
“s Croppnes, lie down” and “ Boyne Water,” to wear orange scarves, an 
to drink “To Hell with the Pope!” are restrictions on Protestant 

jotism! “Orange bitters” are only too much used in Ireland. 
range - eeceeen seems a still more pernicious and astringent 
compound, 











— —— ——— ee 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Jur 8, 1865, 











PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 











= sft) UNE 2644. Monday. Except that it makes you feel so jolly 
SSS) a Wy) old, it is pleasant to look back upon epochs in your history. 
S . SEN Mr. Punch, for whom age has no terrors, because he gets 
Wx ~ 
\ WY) of the doings of the Parliament which preceded that now 
4 about to die, and of which he, the Inevitable, comes to 
mote make penultimate record. He finds that juat before the 
Dissolution (which occurred at the end of April, 1859) 
Lorp Dersy was Prime Minister, Mz. Disnazii Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer. With this trifling difference, 
things were then pretty much as they are now. BErxe- 
LEY (the Bristol icals are asked to aid his return “ by 
re ”) made a Ballot Speech, and was smashed by 
mP JoHN Russet and Lonp Patmerston. Indian 
Finance was declared to be in an unsatisfactory condition. 
A Bill for getting rid of Grand Juries in the Metropolis 
was rejected. elsh juries were explained to be utterly 
beyond the control of Judges, or law, or facts, or oaths. 
Lorp Ex.tensorovesr d that the less we had to do 
with Missionaries the better. Lorp Denny was all for 
English Neutrality, but it ought to be an armed one. The 
only other difference we can see is, that Lonp CamPBELL 
was ooaaening Sat the great Westminster Clock was 
not up. Lorp CamPBELL’s coronet has been transmitted, 
and the Great Clock is > a goes well. 
Such is Parliamentary life, as the celebrated Professor 
sings :— 


Is! 
y } younger every day, has turned to his penultimate record 
\y 











** As it was ere Dedalus began 
As it evermore shall be.” 


On this Monday Lonp Repespate explained that the 
Lords could not get over their private business before the 
14th J ~. Lorp STanLey oF ALDERLEY was very much 
obliged he / the information, and the dissolution was at 
once fixed for the 6th July. Lorp Patmenston remarked, 
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BUSINESS BEFORE PLEASURE. 


Lorp Joms. “‘NO WHITEBAIT DINNER! ALL TOO BUSY! NO! I SHAN’T ‘REST AND BE THANKFUL,’ 
I SHALL WRITE A DESPATCH TO GREENWICH, AND DINE BY MYSELF.” 
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ight or two later, that the ted the elections, and t 
rome i ba hags ‘euilieg natin foguabbles cf rallusy’ people vee 
The Eant oF moved the Second i f the Catholi 
Oaths Bill. The Bano nian 9 of a og * 
He had many Cato, Loopy aye pill 
was a 
Catholio tenants, He had voted for Cathaltc Reliet, 
But this was not a sre pane. Sat 9 igh poiitienl i 
Who wanted the Bill? ‘were the real noble old Catholic fami- 
and Howanp, and Stourton; where was 


e 


Pera, and Cxirrorp ? pee ge fg TL. of Marmion 


is roll call.| They were satisfied, cal 


mn 
g 
! 
i 


would do away with against equivocation 


T. » 
to hear a STANLEY i 
aa ramos os Bl sitenrpting to plane 


mental for a man mental reservations would 

an oath, [No bgt , 
Government lead in so important a matter, and 

offer an oath take, 
For forty years he the Church, and he was not likely to 


confines of the grave. [My Lord, 
grave? 


J 


agai, aa Bot e look for twenty years work out of you. 
RussELL vety imperfect heard. We give him notice 
it he does not speak out in pee t, he shall have a whole 
Cartoon to which he will probably not think to his advantage. 
He thought the no , and that Protestants and Cath 

an equality in to votes on the Church. 
ce Rasabwat 


: 
8 
s 


The Fart or Hai saw no in preventing people from 
doing that which it was for them to do. [Aristocratic 
logic. It is undesirable for Lonp Hazrowsr to get drunk (we do not 
sapunes ie DO Car such a thing in his life), but would he not 
think it insulting if, in the of his logic, Mr. Punch p to 
39, Grosvenor House, Norton, and padlock all 
the wine-cellars 


Revision, and with the Church would go the Oath. {Oulep 
wi . [Ow 
iad) Mannion Wr SUG” be 'Wlos © Gale ccnseeninad’ Wha 
evances existed. 
"Some oer Loris spoke, but it was ules, as Lox Dexsy had the 
majority in Bis poset. was rejected by 84 to 63. 
othing worth note in the , save that for Liskeard, came 


in BULLER, vice BERNAL who bolted, to punish his late con- 
stituents by sting than the usable cfs dostte election. 

Tuesday. The Prisons’ Bill went through Committee. Somebedy 
had objected to Solitary Confinement in the case of short sentences, but 
Soy nee ope Soe Dooney pavers pesienenent ome peopariy 

rr. Punch permission to give a culprii 

discovers that he has been a rogue, and that 

ble, it is ble that the reflection 
him the opportunity. Few men, 

of the rogue class, have ever had a chance of afew hours of quiet 
thought, without disturbance or excitement, until they were locked up. 
eee eee om he peat of cur canine 

m. 

Gracious! A new Hymn Book has been served out to the Army and 
Navy, and Loxp Westmeatu objects to it, as containing Popish senti- 
ments. We leave such a matter in all confidence in the hands of a 
Government that contains Sm Rounpext Parmer. Earu pz Garey 
said that the men did not like the old hymn book. Imagine the 
British Grenadier, and his friend, Jack Maxuinsrixe, sitting down 


wo overhaal Da Warzs i ? Where is Dop? Irish 

GFIELD—stop, is Lonerretp ere is Dop 

Member—Mallow—has » whtohnd tor legal works {ve never read 
ve, 


any of them, happy} to Liberal t h said 
about LoneFreLp. ee a, bitter attack upon Cane Weaneat, 
Pe po Leeds busi and was indignan castigated by 
Lonp PALMERSTON, stated e su un 
the consideration of the Crown law} sacha 


wo 

The Bill for the Abolition Oxford was carried through the 
Commons, as has reference to this measure, and 
pay =| passed the , remarked, in one of those 
simple but oracular i pie ppd of wisdom for those 
who have ears to hear, “ ae Lords above us.” To-day, 

| the wn, urch of , as by Law Es 
lished, cannot, therefore, be utterly destroyed by the Dissenters before 
cases 





ou were born in 1799-~| the Cro 


to the King” 
EnGLanp, 


CamEnon has 


if pele 
bE : 


people, bring a rescue or two.” 


wan comaytinns and ong body, but inform hi 
even if 2 electors of Deviawl should be ph yt 


pan, greens we not be right, though Punch, for reagons, will be 


not to lose Dansy. 


Sioa Rawk Assent 


done in the 








in own love of 
matters beyond his sphere—also that the Abyssinian Missionaries hate 
one another, and do much mischief by their mutual hostilities and 
intrigues. No definite statement was made as to what is being done 
in the way of rescue. The matter is not so easy as it seems to some of 
us at home, ready to cry out with Dame Quickly, “ 


9 
that 
him 
























































































































































Dissenters Done by Themselves. 


Txe Nonconformists, with a will, 
Would make the House divide 
On; hy encation. Bill : 
n the fos 
agate Ct did a ew, 
Op thirty. _ combine : 4 
in good true, 
United fortyame 












































War was there no Ministerial 


NO RIDDLE. 
Spe cemnts por hreee ont sees 
Ww ve for e Lorp Cuan 
wh + diene ei bee jollity. 














Dinner thi ? 














Denmark Avenged. 
“Typ Wily ted and macier 0 ene dyes 


r Denmark’s some partial retribution. 
The Prussi if their lose not his Cro 
e Praia if heir King loge nat hie Crows, 


























WESTBURY WHITEWASHED. 


Wur is Wesrsvury’s character as * ?—Because 
neither is Wie "trae on ae vane , 




















A Swezr Bor humming “ Hot 


to as singing above his register 





Codlins” in a chimney, might be 
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ONLY SEAL OF CONFESSION 
ALLOWED IN THIS COUNTRY. 


THE 


THE BRIDGE. 


I Stoop on the bridge at midnight, 
As Big Ben was s' g the hour, 
d the moon rose o’er the Abbey, 
Behind the Victoria Tower ; 


And like the waters rushing 
fore the House of Peers, 
A flood of thoughts came o’er me, 
That filled my soul with fears. 


How often, oh, how often, 
In the Sessions now gone by, | 

I had shirked the debates at midnight, 
And shunned Mr. Hucxssen’s eye! 


How often, oh, how often a 

I had wished that the House would divide, 
And let me escape from the lobb: 

To the Row for my usual ride! 


For Committees made me restless, 
And constituents brought me care ; 

And the speech ex 
Was more than 


from me 
could prepare ; 


But now it must shortly be spoken, 
When the County town I see, 
When the County hustings’ awning 

Throws its shadow over me. 


And whenever I think of the mob 
On the next nomination day. 

Like the dream that succeedeth to pork, 
Comes the thought of what they will say. 


For for hours and for hours, 
As long as the hustings stand, 

As long as there ’s chaff in the people, 
As iong as there’s breath in the band ; 


The pledges I gave last election, 
And broke—my opponents say— 

Will rise like political spectres, 
And trouble the polling day. 


Westminster, July, 1865. 














OUR WORKING CHILDREN. 


A Great deal has been said of late about our working men, but little 
notice has been taken of our working children. Yet working children, 
if they live, grow into waking men and women, and assuredly are 
scarce less worthy to be talked about. Ata meeting of the Working 
Men’s Club a few evenings ago, what is called the “ half-time system” 
was sensibly considered. “ By this system,” said Lonp Lytre.ron, 


“* Which compelled every parent who chose to send his child to work also to send 
him or her half the day to school, a very useful compromise had been effected 
bet the d ds of labour and education. * * This system, as carried out 
in the manufacturing towns of Lancashire and Yorkshire, resulted in the in- 
creased education, and consequent improved life and conduct, of their inhabitants, 
as had been manifested during the late cotton famine, and in many other ways.” 


As a rule, it is not wise to do things by halves: but this division of 
the day’s work between bodily and mental labour may certainly be 
viewed as an exception to the rule. When the mind has been exhausted, 
it is a great relief to exercise the muscles; and when the limbs are 
tired—but not over-tired—with labour, there is positive refreshment in 
the labour of the brain. Children’s work in cotton factories, and similar 
employments, is limited by Government to ten_hours a day; and this 
surely is enough to wi their small limbs. If their time be wisely 
halved between the workshop and the school, their handiwork and 
headwork are mutually improved by the alternate hours of rest. But 
ten hours’ work per diem may be said to be mere child’s play compared 
with the child’s work which other children have todo. Gentlemen of 
England who live at home at ease, perhaps have little notion of how hard 
some children work, and how n be iw to make some effort to 
relieve them. From a Blue-Book he produced at the meeting we have 
mentioned, Lonp LyTreLTon 

* Gave an instance of a little in a brick- near Birmingham from 
6a.m. to 8 P.m., only having rg pa for ecakioeh aed thirty eaten for 


dinner, no time for and d she would ha itch and throw to 
= ton, ang uring one day ve to catch an: Ww 


What a mercy it would be to such poor little working children if 
their fathers were compelled to send them every day to school! “ But,” 








says Brown or Tomxrns, “this is a free country. By our blessed 
Constitution men are left at liberty, if they like it, to be brutes. The 
British Government has no right to compel a British subject to educate 
his child.” And so we, calm «9 Britons keep on twiddling 
our thumbs, and braggin 3 Sir, that slavery was never known in 
Ragen, while hundreds of our working children now slave worse than 
any slaves. 








A HINT. 


You heard him yelping through the night, 
That spaniel in our Terrace mews, 
And taking all a fiend’s delight 
Tn hindering Christians from a snooze. 
A coachman owns him—to the man 
I sent my maid with bland remark, 
That menial told my faithful Aww 
That “dogs had got a right to bark.” 


Unto his master then I wrote, 
And brought my wrong beneath his eye, 
But to my gentlemanly note 
The vulgar snob made no reply. 
*Tis well! A dogsmeat man’s my friend, 
A strychnine pill gives little pain, 
Macbeth reminds me, “ I will send” — 
You shall not hear that beast again. 








The Reds and the Blues. 


Tue Police force ought to be much larger than the Army. Why! 
Because it admits of persons of both sexes jo it, How 80 
I will explain: thus, only a man can “go for a Soldier,” but 4 


man, a woman, & little boy, or eyen a little girl, can “ go for a Police- 
man,” 


— aa 
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FALSE ALARM. 


Amy. “ Ou, FRED, YOU DON’? MEAN TO Say YOU HAVE TAKEN ANY OF THOSE Horrip Vows?” 


Fred. “Ha! wa! ga! Nort! 


Don’? BE THE LEAST ALARMED, Amy ! 


At’? rt a Jotty Costumz, Ta1s Hot WeaTHER ?” 





THE AUTHORS’ VOLUNTEER HORSE ARTILLERY. 


Was it not Rowtanp Hix who said he did not see why the devil 
should have all the best music? So it might he submitted there is no 
reason that entitles the devil to have the best Volunteers, namely the 
Inns of Court Regiment, called the “Devil’s Own.” The Lawyers, 
however, being inevitably his due, the only way to deprive him of a 
military pre-eminence which he does not deserve is that of creating a 
corps that shall cut out the one enrolled under his name. There 
is On foot an endeavour to effect this object by the institution of 
a that might be denominated the Muses’ Own. We are informed, 
by a Prospectus lately published, that :— 

“In accordance with a general feeling on the subject, it is proposed to form a 
Mouyrep Batrery oF VOLUNTEER ARTILLERY, composed chiefly of GENTLEMEN 
CONNECTED MORE OR LESS DIRECTLY WITH LITERATURE. It has been found useful 
48 well as socially convenient, to call u in Cognate Pursuits and 
pimp ens np he a 
others, have been strikingly successful.” ae : 

The announcement commencing as above is surmounted with a device 
consisting of a horse’s head shooting vapour from the nostrils, over a 
La of bombshells. One of these is charged (outside on a sort of 
shield), with a pen and a sword, saltier-wise ; a second with a miniature 
cannon, and a with a smaller shell fizzing. To the right and left 
of these implements of destruction there is another smaller shell topped 
With a crown, and inscribed with two intersecting triangles. In the 
centre of the prospectus, surrounded by letter-press, is the photograph 
of some gentleman in the “ Fall Dress of the ‘A. V, H. A.” 

Authors are apprised that :— 

and the of influential support 


“ The exclusive character of the promises 
cause the su ptions of efficient members 


amount, and one of the first rules proposed to the corps will be, 
expenditure is to be entirely discouraged.’ ” - 





needful provision; for the intrinsic expenditure of a 
a would probably be quite high enough for any 
writers. The country will of course provide 








the horses required by its literary ornaments, few of whom, perhaps, are 
in the position of being able to stand the f of a charger. But, 
however :— 

** Many of the most eminent Authors of the day have expressed their desire to 
become honorary members of the battery. its are in progress for the 


use of an excellent drill-shed, and for the supply of armsand munitions. An advan- 
tageous offer for horsing the guns on the ‘march out,’ is also before the Secretary.” 


In whatever style the guns of the “A. V. H. A.” are horsed, the 
officers and men, of course, will be mounted each on a Pegasus, if the 
animal is to be obtained for love or money. i 

Against the formation of a literary corps, may perhaps be objected 
the proverbial irritability of authors. Some people may surmise that 
any regiment composed of gentlemen of the pen will be more apt at 
falling out than at falling in. These objections are to be regarded as 
merely Pex There is no serious fear that any member of the 
mounted battery of literary artillerymen, whose works have been 
unfavourably criticised by another, would ever be tempted to draw his 
sabre, and attempt to cut his critic up, or cut him down. Nobody need 
a prehend that, at a review of literary troops, any retaliation would be 
likely to be practised on Reviewers. Noor is it to be expected that any 
little jealousies would cause a corps of penmen to quarrel about rank, 
all wanting to be commanding officers. 

We have not as yet seen Gazetted the name of Frerp-MarsHat Sm 
Butwer Lyrron, nor that of Mason-Gewerat Dickens, LivvTENART- 
GenERAL Witkie Coiuins, CoLtoneL TROLLOPE, or CapTaIn READE, 
We wait to see them. / 

In conclusion, let Mr. Punch add, that the “ A. V. H. A.” is no hoax, 
but a fact, endeavouring to accomplish itself, insomuch that :— 

“ Pending the establishment of Head Quarters, urther information may be ob- 
tained, by letter, from ‘The Secretary A. V. H. A.,’ 44, Dover Street, Piccadilly, 
where members may be enrolled on Monday Evenings, from 5 to7, when the Secre- 
ieee” of the Drill Instructors will be present, and where the Rules may be 


It is but natural to express the hope that the Head Quarters of the 
“A. V. H. A.” will prove the seat of more intelligence than that 
which usually presides at Head Quarters. 
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HAPPY HOURS IN TOWN. 





A HAPPY HOUR IN SOMERSET HOUSE, 

Tr has often occurred to that the Country Visitor now in the 
Metropolis has been ill f with a guide not only to all places of 
mere amusement, but also to those pict ue spots in our smoky, 
Saad oe oucectetaue setae or dia ey Sy 

t) some on c y 
set in ‘ttotton, and kept m Wrthe collected forces an energetic 
Go ent. Such a place is Somerset House. 

The Northern F or Enoch a 

a fe airs in Loudon, OA, of courte, inal 


t 
and te shortest an 


P it. 
to await your return at 


are al can tell your 
the eer yout peetion of oe iasetioe belag 
can, exci we the 
b the eit heirs” Gireet’ ‘This # another cheap 
t, like mos ogytting tri to which it bears a close affinity, 


ill destroy the effect first created. 

the B may make as many 

on your entrance cs om se tr wy hye Fang 

& pe regard any 0 0! , 
Ui of unum ed nan Thus re AT \ 
front of that Hall-beadle-porter (or all- 
“Hall” in both cases, as 
say correctly Half-beadle-Half-porter), and exclai 
i ion eave of unqualified admiration, “ How lovely! How 
. ! it you mustn’t point, because, as was instilled into you 
wit i. other pure moral maxims of your youth, “it’s rude to 


Remarks om Entering. —You ‘ 


or any other sojourner for 
upon being taken to Somer- 


House is to take a cab, 


int to 
eS to with you, and let him 


uilding.—You remarks 





say, “Here we are again!” 


if you "ye been there before, or simply “ Here we are!” if you haven't. 
You ice a dim religious light throughout the building, and small 
iamps feebly burning bef leased 


fore the shrines of St. me- e 
Lert the Beatified Comptrollers, and other Govern- 
men’ 


Sens 5 SO eae BS 4 Eee ly struck 
by the close resemblance between Somerset House and¥St. Peter’s at 
Rome, especially if you’ve never seen the latter. The illusion would be 
perfect, but for a strong smell of cooking, that issues, apparently, from 
a tall and narrow watch-box close at hand. Through its window 
you will see that this box is fullof smoke, As this gradually clears away, 
al peats before you, as the Genie did to the fisherman, and you 
will then ver that the excessive fumigation was caused by the pre- 
ae of this Stents tenet erred dinner, be mat — been 
stewing or grilling on a small portable stove cunning] into a corner 
of his lantern-like round-house. Nobody, as a rule, likes to be looked at 
or spoken to when eating ; but you can at once put him at his ease by 
ny on no ceremony, and saying jocularly to him, “I say, give us 
a bite.” 

You will now smile benignantly on a policeman, and walk along the 
dimly-lighted corridors until you come to an ancient inscription on 
the wall, which your knowledge of languages will enable you ,to 
decipher as 

“ INQUIRY FOR INCOME-TAX OFFICE.” 


Here you are expected to look in, and make an inquiry after the Income- 
Tax. You may ask to look at yours, or request to have it returned to 
ou, because you believed there was a shilling in it. When you 
ve ascertained that the Income-Tax is quite well, proceed a few steps 
further, and you will see another intimation to effect— 


* ALLOWANCE OFFICE FOR SPOILED STAMPS.” 


In this room you may spend a very amusing quarter of an hour in 
spoiling Stamps. This is the only office where xe are allowed by 

vernment to do it. On leaving it, seek the “Soxictrors’ Orrice 
FOR G Deups.” This operation they will, if in a 
bamens, eafend to pocket-handkerchiefs, in indelible ink—initials or 
name in 

Keep your ears open for the sounds of revelry and music. Directly 
you hear some one trolling a song, make for the room. It is the Comp- 
TROLLER’s Orrice, or “Come! Troller’s Office,” as it was originally 
named, Offer to Join him in any chorus. The Clerk, following the 
manner of Custom-House officers, will ask for your keys, and, after a 
short exercise, you may retire, _ 

After several journeyings up-stairs and down-stairs, you will be in- 
clined to ask, “ Who’s Wits?” 

You’ll find hin proved “ within ten years” and without ten years, at 
the top of the House, at the bottom of the in the middle of the 


bf fact, i of This Wits i 
cuaiel indeed and treated Pat rts ot ways. one thee he's 


|. -] 
oving «Cockney look after 





called “Oty Wxxts,” in another—only we didn’t see this ourselyes— 
“Youne Wii1s,” and, for aught we know, “ Mippuz-Aczp Wits.” 

There is also in Somerset House a School for Politeness. Over one 
door you will see, in large characters, 


“* DUTIES RECEIVED,” 


Every visitor must enter here, and pay his duty to the venerable gen- 
tleman seated in a pare box, behind a sort of counter, as if he’d got 
something to sell, but he hasn’t, on the right-hand side of the door as 
you goin. The ceremony is con to two bows, and the expression 
of.a hope that he, the old gentleman, is enjoying the best possible 
health. You may ask him a Fiddle, if you like, but this is not compul- 
sory, nor is it in any way expected of you. You cam see him fed at one 
o’clock, when, if you pe. you will be expected to throw him a penny 
bun. ‘There is a baker’s shop close at hy an beg the’ Strand, where you 
can get yesterday’s buns for a halfpenny each. This is worth knowing. 
Call in at the Aupir Orrics. This is where the celebrated strong ale, 
so popular at Cambridge, is brewed. Audit ale is given away gratis on 
some feast days. beverage is named after the office, not the 
office after the beverage. The name si » “ He hears;” and the 
two gentlemen who are seated in this room ate bound to listen to 
everything that anyone may say to them. They are not compelled 
to answer, or to make any observation whatever, but they must 
hear you. .No deaf person need apply for the appointment. Here 
you will always find a we sympathiser for your grievances—a 
teady listener appointed thereto by a compassionate Government. 

ou will perhaps be surprised at the number of policemen in the 
passages of Somerset House: ithe fact is, that the presence of one 
necessitated the employment of rest. A2 was stationed there to 

0. Al, and the duty devolving upon A3 was to see that A? 
and A 1 didn’t shirk ; and so on, up to the last man in the division. At 
first sight one 5 almost imagine that these gentry would be better 
employed ‘out-of-doors; but, at all events, there is no excuse for not 
giving a direct answer to the vulgar cry, “ Where are the Police?” by 
immediately replying, * In Somerset House.” 

You may now quit Somerset House, and go home to dinner, thanking 
our guidance for your first Happy Hour in Town. 


YOUNG PALMERSTON. 


Arr—“‘ College Hornpipe.” 


Tue tumble and the talk of the Session are past, 
And the House of Commons is dissolved at last. 
There are many grave and gay, 
To the country take their way; ' 
And the gayest of the lot is Young Patmenrston ! 


There ’s GLapsTowz more glibly and gushingly can speak, 
And Russgxt he can write more despatches in a week ; 
But what’s written here or sai 
That the nail knocks on the head ; 
Ten to one is writ or said by Young Patmerston ! 


Let Dizzy climb the Caucasus to find a hustings-cry, 

Or come it strong to catch the Church, as angel from the sky, 
Let him fill his wind- full 
Of great cry and little wool, 

But what cry is like the laugh that greets Young Patmerston! 








He may be eighty-one by the reckoning of Desretr. 

But who can say what lots of “life there ’s in the old dog” yet? 
If on the charge of years, 
You would try him by his Peers, 

You must go to twenty-one to try Young Paumenston ! 


Then here ’s luck and good deliv’rance to Pam the ever green, 
Soon, coming from the country, may his jaunty face be seen: 
And whoe’er goes to the wall, 
May he never have a fall, 
Or but fall to rise a livelier Young Patmerston ! 








The Aim of Italy. 
Tue following portion of a telegram, dated at Florence, is the best 
news we have had from Italy for a long while :— 


The national rifle meeting was inaugurated to-day by Kina Victor-BmMANUE!, 
who fired the first shot.” 

If every Italian who wishes to complete the unity of Italy would only 
learn to make sure of his man with a rifle at a reasonable distance, the 














man and Venetian questions would very speedily solve themselves. 
me om Venice are prizes which Ttalians must learn to shoot 
or. 
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DIFFERENCE OF OPINION. 


Arabella. “Now, Caarntey, Drak, D0 HAVE A LITTLE CoURAGE... WHEN J HAVE 
4 PowDsR To TAKE, J DON’T LIKE IT ANY MORE THAN YOU DO ,... BUT I MAKE 
UP MY MIND THAT I WILL TaKE IT, aND I Do !” 

Charlie. “ AND WHEN J Have a PowDER TO TAKE, I MAKE UP MY MIND THaT I 
WON’? TAKE IT, AND I pow’r/!!” 








AURAL EDUCATION. 


_ Mx. Mapesow deserves the thanks of all lovers of good music for his produc- 
tion of Medea and the Magic Flute. Such music lifts the nose from the grind- 
stone of one’s daily mundane drudgery, and elevates the mind while amusing and 
refining it. Ordinary operas are in. their way a pleasant pastime, and do not need 
much stretching of the ears or straining of the mind to comprehend their purport. 
But such music as was written by Mozart and CHERUBINI demands a higher 
faculty ~ =~ enjoy‘ it, and a far more lasting pleasure is derived from its 
enjoyment. Men who have the ears of Mrnas, and whose minds are made to 
match, may think that operas are written simply to be yawned through, and may 
view them as a proper undercurrent for mere small talk. But a little careful 
hearing of the music which Mozart wrote must convince a man with brains that 
ideas may reach the mind by other channels than mere words, and that the 
wental faculties are bettered by receiving them. Happy is the man who can 
derive the pune pleasure from the various enjoyments this varying world 
affords ; and men who think that music is only meant to dance to, or be fashion- 
ably chatted nanan may, by attentive hearing of Mozart and CHERUBINI, soon 
learn that a mu higher enjoyment may be gleaned from it. By education of 
the ear great pleasure may be gained ; and no one is so fit to complete this education 
as one of the old masters. The more good music one hears, the more one learns {to 
relish it ; and they who really do so, when they hear the Magic Flute, are sure to 
be enchanted with it. 








Progress in Political Economy. 


A Derutation from the township of Everton had an interview on Monday 
last week with the Ricut Hon. C. P. Viriters at the Office of the Poor-law 
rd, Whitehall. We understand that the object of the Everton deputation had 
reference to a proposal contemplated by the Poor-law Commissioners, of supplying 
pauper children in workhouses with Everton Toffee. 





THE DYING PARLIAMENT TO PUNCH. 


*Wuo’s there? Is’t Punch? You sat beside my cradle, 
You sit beside the death-bed, where I sink, 

Your weekly sauce- has supplied my ladle ! 
With wholesome sweets or tonic diet-drink : 

And now your hand mixes the cooling cup. 

‘The last from which these fevered lips shall’sup. 


“I’ve blessed your Jdton e’en when o’er my knuckles, 
It came with sharpest sting and heaviest weight ; 
I’ve loved your hunch, that cringes not nor truckles, 
But with a bold, blank turn, marks scorn or hate. 

I knew well how that honest rap I’d earned, 
That tell-tale hump right in my face had turned, 


** They might have waited till my breath was om ; 
But to the country all my sons have hurried, 
Leaving me here unpitied and alone, 
Doglike to die, and dog-like to be buried ; 
*He’s lived his life. He’s weak, poor, and outworn,’ 
So I’pass hence in solitude and scorn! 


‘They say that by base fears I’ve been o’er-awed, 
Lavish of promise, impotent of good, 

At home donothing, egotist abroad, 
‘Letting I dare not wait upon I would’— 

F’en from ‘ de mortuis’ no hope I see, 

I die, and none has_a good word for me! 


** But you will speak that word—you’ll be my friend— 
Ask who it was made me what I have been : 

Who flattered me, till I drew near my end, 
For a wise Parliament, discreet, serene ; 

Holding to solid good, distrusting dreams, 

* Turning to scorn the falsehood of extremes.’ 


** Have I been coward? What were they indeed 
Who Counselled, shaped my voice, and hailed my law ? 
Have I thought most of pelf?- Whence sprang the greed, 
Quenchless of thirst, insatiate of maw 
Have I stood by, when Might did Right o’erbear, 
Who bade me fold my hands, and speak all fair ? 


“ Both sides strove to possess my infant senses, 
Into one ear the Tories buzzed ‘ Reform,’ 

The Whigs in t other shouted ‘ False pretences !” 
Until they took the paar Bench by storm. 

And then Reform was huddled out of sight, 

But nobody complained, except Joun Bricut. 


“I’ve lightened taxes, I’ve freed trade from fetters ; 
To Law Reform I’ve given my contribution : 
I’ve kept aloof, in spite of Russgx1’s letters, 
From foreign bothers; for the Constitution— 
If [ have not re-soled andjheeled, I’ve vamped it, 
And all must own, at least, I haven’t swamped it, 


“Well, p’raps all this is no great things to boast : 

Of bills, too, I may own toa fuil; 
But I was born when caution ruled the roast, 

And the time’s counsel ran ‘ Rest and be thankful ;” 
I may have been too easy, timid guiet, ; 
But who’d have thanked me if I run riot ? 


Yet, here I lie; Jonw Butt, with arms a-kimbo, 
Before I’m dead my funeral sermon spouts ; 

And a“ sentences me to Dant#’s limbo, 
Where lie the halters *twixt desires and doubts. 

No one, in death, with bitter hate besets me, 

But it’s too clear that nobody regrets me, 


“The moral of my life? I doubt indeed : 
Is money all in all? Is Faith a fiction ? 
Is siding with the strongest the true creed ? 
Of all I doubt—except of this conviction— 
That Parliaments are what the people make ’em, 
And if they sleep, ’tis Jon Bu1t’s place to wake ’em. 


** Now close my eyes: tie up my falling chin: 
: Chris fashiv ~ 


Fold my arms, tian ion, on my bosom: 
ie my unloving children drop their tin 
or their elections, and to new men lose ’em ; 
May Joun Butt be more kind to my successor, 
Or, of two evils, find the last the lesser !”” 
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| The Peers, having been informed that the dissolution would take piiee, whether | not, 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


owpay, July 3rd. 
Lorp Brovensam 
ex to the 
Peers that he had 
never 


some misinter- 


but it suited some- 





do se.} His 

rence of the detest- 
able _institution. 
that the North had 
sought slave eman- 


as ameans of crush- 
ing the South. This 





of the North, but 


; bre from the time of the | following Friday. 
passing the Fugitive Slave Law, and the showing free citizens the spectacle of men,| | Am or 


chased, on free soil, by ounds and worse brutes, the 
From that hour the Abolition party 


number thousands for hundreds. That Fugitive Law was the worst blunder ever 


women, and children, 


Not a-single Bill is left undis- 


private business were done or not, did the business. 


bee: j. | showed 
san of y es place in his heart. He had most properly refused to recom- 
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led folks | Suppose, 
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% own account than | Irish Convocation. 
ring and cockfighting? We should think not. 


is true of tion | Lor 
a portion row 


began to | Mitwam Grasow declined to interfere. 


The Premier said that he would accept this division as 


am indication of the feeling of the House, and Mr. Bov- 
VERIE2’s amendment was carried. 


Sueh was the work which occupied the House of Com- 


mons up to midnight. 


. Lorp CHELMs¥oRD explained a matter which 
t this ex-Chancellor hath, like others, a soft 


nd, for a pension, a person who had miscondacted him- 

Some time afterwards he wrote to express a hope 
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his mind easy (though we do not in the least 


ip began about the Abyssinian 


tyrant, and, as Taropore has the English 


as his own ideas a e Nile) to go out and 


negotiate for the release of the prisoners. We hope he will, 
F But he did believe| a8 getting them before a beak is equivalent to getting a 


In to the ARcHBISHOP or Dustiw, Lorp Grav- 
id that the Quezm had no intention of licensing an 
we are putting down the prize- 


In both Houses—Lomp Gmanvitte speaking in the 


] 
i 
a 
F 
F 


Lory Exury’s unhappiness about the Burial Service continues, and he tried to Heaven upen @ mountain of new law. 





curry a resolution that it requires the early attention of the Legislature. He sym- 
pathises deeply with the op 
the Freet mercifulness of the Supreme * 
by the 


The House of Commons held debate 
Wesrsury. There had been a severe whip, and men who had hurried away to | 
the country, to make their elections sure, were summoned up to swell the ranks. 
The discussion was more remarkable from the high position of the accused party | 
than from that of most of the speakers, or from their eloquence. Ma. Hunt began | 
ing a vote of censure. The Lorp Apvocats answered hi 
there was no case for censure, but was willing to assent to a resolution that some | 
further check should be placed on the granting pensions to the holders of legal offices. | 
Mr. Hennzssy, of course, was all bitterness. Mr. George Denman, mentioning | 
that he had been snubbed by Srr Ricwarp Berne in other days, and therefore | 
had no reason for supporting him, argued that the House was going to commit | 
a cruel wrong, and he protested against driving from office a great and oe 
public servant because he had committed an error. Bovuverrz moved an 
amendment which he explained to mean a vote of censure, though it acquitted the 
CuanceLior of corruption. He had great abilities, but they were not guided by 
discretion. The Conservative party at once, and cleverly, adopted Mr. Bouvente’s | 
amendment, and thereby gained some votes. Mr. Howes and Mr. Vivian, mem- | 
bers of the Committee that had reported on the subject, expressed different views, 
the former going with Mr. Bouverig, the latter refusing to allow that the evidence 
justified a vote of censure. 

The Arrorney-Generat then delivered a most animated and earnest defence of 
the CHANCELLOR, animadverted severely upon the eagerness of the Conservatives 
to drive him from: office, enumerated the many great services he had rendered 
to the country, and asked whether a vote of Want of Confidence was to be passed 
because he had on two occasions shown too much leniency to a public official. 

Mr. Hentey would not vote for a resolution accusing the CHanceLLor of 
corruption ; but felt that such transactions as those complained of were public 
scandals, and therefore he supported Mr. Bouvenrie. 

Mr. Hunt’s motion was negatived. The Lord Advocate’s became the sub- 
stantive motion, and Mr. Bouverte’s amendment on it was moved. 

Lorp Patmerston observed that it was the unanimous opinion of the House, 
that there was no charge of corruption against the Cuance.titor. He then pro- 
nounced a eulogium upon Lorp Westsury’s public services, and demanded that 
leave should be given to the Government to consider the course they would adopt. 

Mr. Dissaeti (who knew toa man the numbers in the House, and also what 
would be the result of allowing men to go away again) solemnly declared that 
an adjournment would be a mockery. 


g who are eSlend fo exprons their belied in | stated that he had resigned office. “He had p 
Church to label each departed person according to their own notions of his | but _—  teeente had refused to let him set a pre- 
character, and his condition in the Future State. His motion was rejected by 43 to 20. | cedent which would encou 

the conduct of Lorp CHANCELLOR | tions in order todrive a Lo 
regarded the vote of the 
the opinion of that House, but h 
og Sl esene See arta an : mows favourable feel- 
| the debate, and went through the history of the Leeds case, concluding by demand- | Seis, to the measures | he had poo ae and with which he 
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The Lonp CHANCELLOR, in a short and dignified oa. 
roposed to do 


ges were first made against him, 

sons to get up accusa- 
Chancellor from office. As 
House of mons, he bowed to 
that at a future time 


adverted, becom- 


: associated. He wished 
that he could have inaugurated the great scheme of a 
Digest of the Law, but that was left to his successor. He 
romised his aid, as a private Member, whenever he‘could 
give it. All the Lords’ appeal business had been done, nor 
would there be, in the Court of Chancery, an appeal 
unheard or a judgment unpronounced. He concluded 
with a hope that any inadvertence of speech, or want of 
courtesy on his part, that might have given pain, would be 
erased from their Lordships’ minds. Cheering followed, 
and the Duxe or CampnipGE and other Peers shook his 
Lordship’s hand. 


Thursday. The Suprema Dies of the Parliament. The 
Royal Speech was read (very audibly, Lornp Russet1) by 
Lorp GRANVILLE. Its items, compressed 
extra patent hydraulic squeezer, were as follows :— 

Thanks for the Session’s work, 

You are to be Dissolved. 

Thanks for Six Years’-work. 

All’s well abroad. 

American war over. 

North American Confederation not yet constructed. 

India tranquil and prosperous. 

Thanks for Supplies. ; 

Commercial treaty with the German Union. 
Chargeability Act. 
Partnership Act. 
Courts of Justice Act. 
Clerieal Subscription Act. 
Prisons Act. 
County Courts Equity Act. 
Exchequer Comptroller Act. 


Advantages of 





Lorp Paimerston, however, divided, and the Government were beaten by 
177 to 163, majority 14 








Irish Tithes Act. 








by Mr. Punck’s 





















== SS FF * 





@e Oo rns sore 





Jouy 15, 1865.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








Trish Titles Act. 
Advantages of { Irish Constabulary Act. 
Colonial Naval Defence Act. 
a blessing rest upon the proceedings at the hustings ! 

ne was the final message from the Quzzx. 

So ended the last manifestation of consciousmess on the agg the 
moribund Parliament. But & was not dead. Later in , the Anaql 
coup de grdéce wes given. be told classically. We w tran- y 
scribe the parallel history, the death of for we have a beautiful 
edition of Vien, folio, we, 1778, y — at the 
University, but then it 1s on other side! of our {hibrary, and the 
thermometer is 80°. Th the world mast be content with— 
nay, thank us for the majestic music of Guonzous Joms, set down 
from memory, 

“Then Juro, grieving that she should sustain 


Of labon 
For ai 


Py el 





And raging love that plunged her in despair, 
The sisters had not cut the topmost hair, 
(Which Proserpine and they can only know) 
Nor made her sacred to the shades below. 
Downwards the various Goddess took her flight, 
And drew a thousand colours from the light: 
Then stood beside the dying lover’s head, 

“I thus devote thee to the Dead ! 

This offering to the Infernal Gods I bear,’ 

And while she spoke she cut the fatal hair ; 

The straggling soul was loosed, and life Dissolved in air.” 


NOTES. 
Her Masesry. 


< m nipetens. 
. Ken demi: Me. Besax, the excellent Editor of the London Gazette. 


mec morte—sed misera ante diem. Not being dissolved by 


. " 
¢effiuxion of time, nor at the command of indignant electors, but before the regular 


A death so lingering, and 20 fall of : crinem. Whe Parliament bad not been ordered to ont. 
Sent Ins down to her from the striie i I bear thie MS. to the Demons of the printheads. 


‘the notice of dissolution in the London @azetic. 








= 


ZA) 


HINT FOR POLITICAL MENDICANTS. 








A STRIKE AGAINST THE BUTCHERS. 
Mr, Puw 


CH 
: Wr laugh at the obtrusive impertinence exhibited by teetotallers, in parading about 
with flags and banners flying over their heads, and trumpets sounding before them to proclaim 
their abjuration of spirituous and fermented liquors. But, Sir, if beer had risen to three 
shillings a pot, { think we should very seriously approve of any demonstration that people 
might make to signify their intention not to drink any until its price was reduced considerably. 
Just so, although we should deride a simple procession of voluntary vegetarians, designed to 
inform those who are not concerned to know, that its constituents have determined to subsist 
on greens and cereals only, we cannot but highly approve of one such as that described below, 
meant, as it was, to advertise those whom it did concern that they who took part therein 
were resolved to practise a temporary total abstinence from animal food. I quote the Times -— 

“THe Price or Meat.—Worcester, Saturday.—This evening there was a demonstration on the part of the 
working classes of this city—the second in a fortnight—against the high price of meat. A body of some 300 
or 400 men, chiefly of the hard-working vlass—engineers, ‘ navvies,’ skilled and unskilled labourers—marched 
in procession through the ow. with a band of music at the head of the procession, to the Worcester Race- 
course, where a meeting was held und a protest was made against the high price of meat, which was attributed 
to a monopoly amongst the farmers and butchers.” 


I know the interruption which, if I were talking instead of writing, I should meet with here. 
I should be asked what there is to complain of in the monopoly of the sale of meat by farmers 
and butchers, and if the complainants want the bakers and brewers also, the grocers and the 


fruiterers too, and likewise the linen-drapers and tailors, to deal in that commodity? My answer 











would be, “ Never mind ;” and I should continue my quotation, stating the notable fact that :— 


| 
>| 
"| 


A weselation to abstain from the consumption of 
meat for 2 certain time was adopted.” 


Although these labourers attributed the high 
price of meat to “monopoly,” they showed that 
they perfectly well understood that in fact it was 
eo eee We shall agree, I think, Sir, 
in rsing the comment which follows the fore- 

| goimg sentence :-— 
| “This resolution is the wisest course that fhe work- 
| men can adept, if they can adhere to it.” 

They can, if they like, and let us bope they will. 
If I possibly ak I would, as far as I could, 
encourage the industrious classes to put that 
sensible resolution into immediate practice by 
|amy own example; but I am under the necessity 


~ | of dieting myself on the system of Mz. Bayrine. 


Therefore 1 cannot personally renounce meat; 
| but 1 earnestly recommend all who can to do so ; 


SS | and then you see, Sir, we shall get it cheaper. 


Let me, therefore, beseech you to impress with all 
| your power upon the working classes the wisdom 
of taking good heed to the suggestion which the 
| paragraph above quoted {winds up with :— 
| "There ean be no doubt that the present high price 
of meat is mainly to be traced to the fact that the con- 
| sumption on the part of the working classes has of late 
| years enormously increased, owing to their prosperous 


— | condition, good wages, and cheap bread. A general reso- 


| lution on their part to limit the consumption would soon 
bring down the price.” 


To be sure itwould. This is the sort of strike 
| the working classes may safely combine to turn 
out in. They will not injure themselves, nor 
hurt their wives and families; on the contrary, 
all the while the strike lasts, they will be put- 
ting by money. The public will support instead 
of discouraging them. Let them everywhere 
in places where meat is too dear, raise the stan- 


-|dard of self-control against the exorbitant 


butchers, and march about as much as they like 
under a variety of colours emblazoned with 
| suitable mottoes, such as, “ No Beef till farther 
| Notice,” “No more Mutton at Present,” 
| “Farewell to Dear Veal!” and with the war- 
|eries or watchwords of, “ Arrow-root!” 

“Tapioca!” “Sago!” “‘ Bread-and-Cheese!” 
| “Oatcake!” “ Beans!” “ Peas!” “Turnips !”’ 
|“ Potatoes!” “Cabbage!” “Carrots!” ac- 
| companied by symbolical representations of those 
several vegetables. Ifthey please, let them have 
bands of music to play before them; but with a 
view to give special effect and point to their 
demonstrations, they had better be preceded by 
marrow-bones and cleavers. Whilst others, I 
trust, are endeavouring, by total abstinence from 
butchers’ meat, to reduce the butchers to reason, 
I remain, medi y, of course, always 

A BeEreater. 


P.S. The bands that precede the i 








processions 
demonstrating the renouncement of the flesh they 
cannot afford, might play, “ O the Roast Becf of | 
Old England !”—ronically. 
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LITTLE SPADGETT NEVER CAN RESIST HIS MILITARY INSTINCTS UNDER THESE CIRCUMSTANCES. 











IMAGINARY CONVERSATION. 


Lorp Bacon. Lorp BersEtt. 


Lord Bacon. So, my singular good Lord, it seems that I am to say 
Judex damnatur. 

Lord Bethell. Tam unaware, Lorp Sr. AtBans, that any demand has 

been made upon you for that or any other Latin quotation. 
Lord Bacon. Nay, nay, my Lord, let your speech be grave, as be- 
seemeth your Lordship’s eminence, and the regard (I will say’t) in 
which you are holden by your fellow subjects, these storms and blasts 
notwithstanding. And what saith the wise Puiny, Nemo mortalium 
omnibus horis sapit. 

Lord Bethell. The saying is not entirely new to me, my Lord, but I 
beg leave to express my sense of your Lordship’s kindness in this visit 
to a Censured man. 

Lord Bacon. Vexat censura columbas, as our gay friend Fiaccus 
observes; not that I would liken or compare your Lordship to a dove, 
nor would you desire the same. But I would have you presently take 
comfort, if you need it, and that you may the readier do so, I would 
have you slowly and thoroughly to comprehend what it is that hath 
befallen you. Da spatium tenuemque moram, as Stattvs hath it. 

Lord Bethell. 1 am in no haste, my Lord. I have resigned the Great 
Seal, and have leisure for deliberation. 

Lord Bacon, Why, therein is comfort already. For though I ever 
hold idleness a crime, the bow of Usysses must be at times unstrung, 
et agenti quiescendum est, to cite SENECA. 

Lord Bethell. Nevertheless it would be highly agreeable to be per- 
mitted to select one’s own time for the unstringing. 

_ Lord Bacon. I see that as my Lord the first Lord was pleased to say 
in the House of Commons, your Lordship hath been stung, and that the 
sting remaineth. Yet, so please you, I shall show you that you should 


cheerfully trample on the serpent, and disdain the viperium genus, and 
retort the savage threat of the reptile lingua vibrante minaz. 

Lord Bethell. lam not very apt to be discomfited by clamour, but 
you will allow that a hostile vote of the House of Commons is a 


matter which may make a man look grave, 





Lord Bacon, Jus dederunt, non jus dixerunt. 

Lord Betheil. 1 may think so, Lorp St. AtsBans, but our country- 
men are a good deal led away by words, and a vote of censure, 
bless us and save us, is an awful thing. Paterfamilias pronounces 
the words with a solemn voice over his marmalade at breakfast, and 


|he and his friends twaddle unctuously over the phrase as they ride 


to job in the stocks or rig the market. Country parsons, taught by 
their provincial paper, look at the words with mingled terror and 
delight, and tell their female parishioners that Parliament has avenged 
the Church on the atheistic Privy Council. 

Lord Bacon. Methinks that he who has sat in my seat is over-timid. 
Have we lived in the great woods to be scared by the little owls? 
I must even carry you to Tacitus again, and say neque mala vel 
bona que vulgus putet. 

Lord Bethel, Do not accuse me of incivility, but accept my assurance 
that things have somewhat altered since your Lordship’s time, Your 
own haughty scorn of the ignorant many, provided that you stoed wel! 
in the eyes of the liberal few, was justified in your own days, but we 
have taught much to the many and have to listen to them in return. 

Lord Bacon. Still, sententia@ ponderantur non numerantur, And to that 
end, and if it may be that I may show your Lordship that the tears are 
in an onion that should water this sorrow, as my facetious friend WILL 
SHAKSPEARE would say, I will even proceed with you by the Socratic 
method, asking you certain questions. 

Lord Bethell. I acknowledge your kindness. 

Lord Bacon. Nay, my Lord, we have both read Cicero, and we both 
know that hoc maxime offcit est, at quisque maxime opis indigeat, ita e 
potissimum opitulari., Now, what said the House of Commons? That 
you were corrupt ? 

Lord Bethell. No, I was emphatically acquitted, on all sides, of 
anything like corruption. 

Lord Bacon. I was a great man 
tion were brought against me, and 
confess my guilt, pleading, however, that t 
well as vitia hominis. , 

Lord Bethell. As Lonp Patmerston said, the inquiries resulted in 
my absolute acquittal of every corrupt motive. 


et twenty-three charges of corrup- 
did “ _— advised consideration’ 
ere were vitia temports as 
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* Comic History of England. 


I BEEN CALLED ‘STREAKY ?’”* 
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BACON AND BETHELL. 


Lorp Cuanceitor Bacoy, “THOU HAST NOT SAVED THY BACON, MY LORD—BUT MARRY! HAVE NOT 
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patient and catching 
not stoutness into di 
farewell. 


Bacon was streaky,” 
whistle yet. 


i 
: 


fellows, affect not the opinio: 


Lord Bethel, As my friend Mr. Punch said, “the character of that 


spoke the words of wisdom. My 


ae You have simplified con 
the errors. 


It is from your country that you have your 


my advice, which I gave to Jupaz Hurron. 


always 


, sent to the Tower, declared inca- 
office, of sitting in Parliament, or coming 
inscribed 
Bacow. Y 
Lordship’s drift. It is lucky for me that 
have been persecuted, 
my character, though I 


careless t slightly. For, bating 

= You lst One hundred and “ tion to those untruths for @ pecuniar 
-three friends. e i 

will deduot the lesser number from the greater. What is the diference? \enasidemation ? Lf’ thes cet Se oF nae Moouniary 

ess of veracity, what will you give 


ta invite them to sonsider whthes the seleni ite ct uf 
Invi em con: 
commodity is exactly an honourable way of v? ; 


ks. 
Q it is very hard to hear a knave 
to be folly, and yet’not to give him a backhander. 
I will mend, You would not ha 


a reverence 3 the meg of your 
m Of pregnancy and expedition by an im- 
hearing of others, and 
fiance.” And so I bid your Lordship i § 


for ever under the memorabile et 
et that name is a household word | to quote the former of the 
who thrives 
cite the latter 
the paper asto the virtues o 
rsons, having read those paffs, 


for good reasons, was not 
might lose my 


i semel, but he is to 


it too 
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he fools that buy Hottoway’s -_ 
puff as expressing the real belief 
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doubtless 
yh . Do the gentlemen who are 
tions i as those of the paper, with 
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as the testimony of a 
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win medicimes.” Many simple 
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to the British 
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end, for I may no 


“Mix well the 


mo man’s face, yet turn 


powers of lustration. 


in this country to require any 
the Directors, however have no 





_ Tue subjoined fudge 
rest of the col 
advertiseme _—" 

“ Dr. 


“ Hotoway’s Onvrmznr 
Whether the disease be 


medicines, which cleanse, 





renovate 
These admirable 


In the same part of the 


ATTESTATION OF QUACKERY. 


i comes out of a respectable Journal, in which it 
's printed at the bottom of a column of i 
as a simple statement, 


Parrouanp.—This trial is now going on in Edinburgh, and will form a 

Fritish Callan a eran permacoutioal poisons used in 

tish Colloge of Hi , on behalf of 
ort; Let the 


public look to it.—Bri 


or external, taneous or the result of violence— 
if a cure be possible, HoLLoway's medicaments 
is bar to the successful influence exerted 


, and in 


to disease act 


f the next column but one, and under the same 
appearances, the same journal contains the following series of falsehoods - | on be 


Pitis.—Hope for 
none need of 
need despair of being cured till they 


applicatio: 
d 


news, in the same type with the 


not as an | Of unusual delicacy. 


tion, will be treated with on liberal 


medicine, against which the 
of Hygeists, has protested for the 
of Health, Euston Road, 


inodorous. 

that has got the Sac’ 
nd a screen, 
PP aes” 
seasoned, and scented 


all. Whatever their ailments, 
have tried these estimable remedies. 
will effect it. The severity or dura- 
by these twin 

every fluid and solid in the body, 
render every organ of secretion 
immediately on the absorbent 





N.B. Machines are already in course 
accounts of the Company will 


CHARACTER CLEANING, AND REPUTATION RENO- 
VATING COMPANY. 
FLUMMERY'S PATENT PURIFYING PROCESS. 
Enrolled according to Act of Parliament. 
us high a value — character — Le ip and the 
extreme diffioul of cleansing i system 
7, |have suggested the nesuaniay of Pig, rome vith lasgo ant’ waa 
“ FLumMeERY’s Patent Purifying Process” is already too well known 
> i a encomiums. 
interests, application will be made to Parliament. for lea to extend its 
My va its present privileged o 
ifferences of opinion as to the most judicious method 


any individual reputation will be submitted to the law officers of the 
Crown, as most competent, from their experience, to deal with 


Courts of Bankruptcy, metropolitan or provincial, requiring fumiga- 
Scandal-cases scoured, and sent home in twenty-four hours, perfectly 
Stains on Wool speedily removed, and a new face put on anybody 


To protect the Patent, all the Com: 8 ions will be carried 
i and any infringement pays ‘ee i 

Justice, on which judicial caution has slept, aired, and 
ursuant to order. 


Calumnies extracted, and rumours d to colour required. 
Reports calendered and faded copii ae 


be peciadical 


desire to encroach on vested 
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of bleaching 
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will by immediate 


of construction by which the 
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BANTING IN THE YEOMANRY. 


Troop-Sergeant Mojor. “It COMES TO THIS, CAPTAIN, ’A MUN E'THER HEV’ A 


New JacKET OR KNOCK OFF ONE O’ My Meats!” 


OUR UNPROTECTED FOOTMEN. 


Owzrp Mr. Puncu, | . 

Sir, I usally am in the abit of a dressink U in 
ryme which my freinds say is quite ekal to 10-nison hor 
Sheekspur, but the subjick now B 4 me is too serious for 
Potry. I elude Sir to the Dawes, which they daily grows 
more newmorous, in spite of the ephorts as is taken 
to decrease M. We footmen are igspeshly in terror of 
the Brewts, for hour carves is extry plump and no trow- 
sers to proteck them. Has i were standink only yesterday 
with Cuawxes beind our cawridge, Coawies I + to 
im Hif a mad dawg were to come i should fall a Copse 
immejit! And the wust of stray dorgs is theyre allys 
sleeping upon dorsteps, which necessaly increases of our 
inconwenience. I used to take a Pride in givink dubble 
nox, but when a dorg is on the dorstep my and shakes to 
that degree that I scacecan old the Nocker, hand if thedorg’s 
asleep I nock as gently as ican for phear of Hydry Foby. 

Men as ave lean legs can pad their carves with cork or 
cotton, which is as good as cient harmer to M. But 
| pussons with more phlesh they carnt purtect theirselves 
|in this way without hinjurin their phiggers. Hi should 
make a puffik Danet Lamsut of myself hif i was to be 
padded. Besides, the eat of it this weather would be 
|truly hawfil! The ladies bless M! have their crinnilynes 
|for to purteck them from mad dawgs, but footmen aint so 
| fortnit as to f° about under petticoat protection. It mite 
} look a little ludicrous to see us so corstumed, but i ad 
| far reether be larfed at than ave either of my legs bitten. 
With so many dorgs about, it reelly isnt safe to go with 
nothink on one’s carves excep a pair of stockings. 

Pray then, Mr. Punch, say something for the elp of us 
| poor unpertected footmen. Hif perlicemen had instruck- 
}shuns to drownd all the stray dawgs the same as in 
Ameriky, what a mussy it would be to us and ow grateful 
we should pheel for it. Nineteen dorgs in 20 doesnt pay 
no dorg tax and ort on that account alone to be hextrum- 
minated. Certingly at any rate our legs shood be per- 
tected with crikket pads or petticoats, or the hospitals will 
soon be phull of footmen hydryfobified. Pray then persade 
our Guvners to let us all wear crinilyne, at least during 
the dorg days. They cood buy it cheap enuff just now 
its going out of Phashin. With best respex to Zody, who 
is much too wise a dorg to ran about this wether, I 
subscride myself respectfly your most obejnt Servant, 
| Joun THomus (of Belgravy). 
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ETHNOLOGISTS AND PHRENOLOGISTS. 


Art a meeting of the Ethnological Society, the other day, a report of a 
Government Commission on certain Indian tribes inhabiting the region 
between Vancouver's Island and the Rocky Mountains, having been 
read, a discussion took place on the particulars comprised in it, and, 
amongst them, on a practice peculiar to a tribe of savages bearing the 
suggestive name of Cowitchans, of flattening the heads of their children 
by artificial pressure in infancy. In regard to which :— 

“Dr. Donovan expressed the opinion that the od Sting the heads of 


the Indians must have been to inish their intell: capacities; and the 


rationale of the practice he conceived to be, that the Indians de: to make their 
children as much lik as possible, and therefore flattened their heads to 


) 
prevent the development of the intellectual organs.’ 


Without believing in the details of phrenology, and only supposin 
that the human brains have something to do with the human mind, 
most people would be inclined to share Dr. Donovan’s opinion, that 
the effect of flattening the heads of the Indian children must have been 
that of diminishing their intellectual faculties. ; But :— 

“ Cotoyz, Hawkins, who was one of the Commissioners, when 
the Chairman on the subject, said they had observed no diff 
tual capacities of the Indians with the com) heads.” 


This is the sort’of answer which any physiologist, let alone phrenolo- 
gist, may always expect to get to any question apparently asked with a 
view to obtain a confirmation of an opinion, from any such referee as an 
officer in the military or civil service who has never studied the subject 
it relates to. Such a reply has all the effect of a snub, which, inflicted 
on an individual, is always delightful to the majority of those present, 
who do not think with him. Ds. Donovaw had suggested that the 
compression of Indian heads probably impaired Indian intelligence, and 
Conoyzt Hawkins, when invited to say if it did, answered, as many 
other gentlemen under similar circumstances would have answered, that 
it had not been observed to do anything of the kind. So far so _ 
Not only, however, were the Indians with flattened heads no culler 
than the rest of their race, but, added the gallant officer :— 

“ They were, if anything, rather sharper than others." 


appealed to by 
in the 


intall 








_ This proves rather too much for the commendable purpose of snub- 
bing a physiological inquirer, For that pur it was enough to say 
that compression of the skull had not been observed to injure the mind. 
Credulity is taxed by the statement that the compression of certain 
men’s brains rendered them sharper than other men—if anything. Such 


anti-phrenology is harder to believe than phrenology. 








FOLLOW MY LEADER. 


(DIZZY ON DERBY.) 


** If a man comes to me with a dog with a muzzle on, and says, ‘ Take the muzzle 
off the poor creature; he is quite harmless: and besides, the muzzle is half rotten, 
and affords no great protection,’ I understand him ; but if he suys, ‘This is a most 
vicious animal, and nothing prevents him pulling you and me to pieces except the 
muzzle which is put round his nose, and therefore I want you to take it off,’ I am 
inclined to say, ‘ Very much obliged to you, but I had rather keep the muzzle on. ” 
(Lorp Dersy on Roman Catholic Oaths Bul.) 


Fo.itow my leader—ay, so you may bawl, 
But how; when my leader, his head in the air, 
And the bit in his teeth, goes full-butt at the wall, 
I’ve been trying my ’cutest to prove isn’t there. , 
When he kicks through the cobwebs, I’ve spun with such pains, 
Flings his heels out at Ireland, however we need her, 
Tells the priests they are dogs fit for muzzles and chains— 
It’s all very well to say, “ Follow my leader!” 


* Follow my leader,” though wildly erratic 
He oes away from the ‘I'reasury-Bench, f 
Trampling down the young fruits of my seeds itematio, 
Which I’ve toiled so to drill, and to weed, and to trench, 
Though he can’t see an inch in advance of his nose, 
Though my prospects he cross, and my dodges he mull, 
To our friends show his heels, and his tail to our foes, 
“ Follow my leader,” and land on my skull! 
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ELECTION LUNES. 
No. 2.—THE COMING HARVEST. 


THE WALLACE TOWER. 


The Wallace Tower, at cannot be completed 
for want of funds, so the is to bediscontinued, 
and the materials are to be sold by Auetion.—Seotch Papers. 


THE AUCTIONEERS ADDRESS TO HIS AUDIENCE. 


Scots, wha won’t for Wallace bleed, 
a bee pn greg 
Weleome: each condition 
Then make bids to me. 
Now’s the day, and now’s the hour, 
Yon ’s the rock, and yon’s the tower, 
Ere it’s im the 's power, 
Pay the £ s. d. 


= would ae ema knave, 
ust pretending 
Drawl, “ Is that i 

Place for shrinmps and tea ?” 


Wha would see the cursed law 

. Grab it in its cruel paw, 

Sell up Wacneaty amen, ends, 
Sae contemptuously ? 

B Leeman ipo oar mg 

iy poms-waal of Union gains, 

eae disdains 





Moverw Heranpey.—Motte for my Uncle’s 
Arms: “ Up the Spout.” 








| A MODERN GREGORIAN TONE. 
(4 Chaunt pointed according to the Use of Norwich.) 


THERE were five persons of Norwich City; who took and went into a 
Ménastree-e. ; 

There was Brornzer Cirement and Sranistaus: and BrorHEer 
Ienatrus who had the Superioritee-e. 








youngest he was Little Sammér-e. ‘ rte 

| And they called themselves of the Order of Saint Bénedict: which is 
the meaning of their O. 8. B. 

They blessed and they cursed and excommunicated one andther: and 

they all lived so delightfullee-e. 

; They’d no meat for breakfast and no meat for dinner: and not a bit o’ 

jam with their bread at tea-e. 

| But Sam he was allowed a pat of butter : all om account of his juve- 


i nilitee-e, 

| And Baoruns Iewatius as the Supérior: he could indulge in the 

i ixuree-é, 

| Which filled Brorer Crzment, and Sranistavs: and BrorHer 

|. . Brannock with envee-e, 

| As it would have filled too Broraer Maunvus: only he wasn’t as yet 

a member of the Confratérnitee-e. 

} But Brorner Iewativs was ordered by his doctor: to take a little 

| chicken and a glass of sher-ree-e. 

So when the Brethren heard the prescription: they all wished the 
* doctor fdr to see-c, 

And Bannock had spasms ‘and CLEMENT atoothache: and STaNIsLavs 

some other infirmitee-e. 

But the doctor said there was nothing the matter: which was most 
unsatisfactoree-e. 

So they looked on at Broruer Ienartus éating: and they all were so 
very emptee-e, 

Then Broraer Mavrvs who had joined the Bréthren: he winks to 

7 them “_~ qiietlee-c. te Lent . 
For Broruer Ienativs was going mdon : to preach to the people 


bays was BrotHer Brawnock and Brotuer MAvurus: and the 


in the great Citee, 
Reserved seats half-a-crown, unreserved a shilling: and sixpence was 
‘ chargéd in the galleree-e, 
He’d per been gone a blesséd mfnute : when the Brethren got up a 
utinee-e, 
There was Brotaer Mavrvs, who led the Chérus : which was, We are 
80 very hiingree-e, 








We haven ’t had no breakfast and no dfaner: and ain’t accustomed to 
such austéritee-e, 

Oh, Mavrvs, go out and get a leg o’mitton: or a joint as ’ll be a meal 
for more than three-e, 5 

Not forgetting some secular Bass or Pérter: and like monks of old 
we ’ll make merrie-e. P 

Says sly Brorner Mavarvus to the Chérus: whence is all the money 
for this to be-ce ? ; 

For we ain’t got a shilling nor yet a.sixpence: which we ’ve taken the 
vow of pdvertee-e. . 

So then they up and curséd Broruer Ienatius: with bell, book, and 
candle they ciirséd he-e. é a 

They cursed him sleeping, they cursed him waking : with other remarks 
merely cursoree-e ; 

And —— him to appear befére them: and sent up a letter to the 
absentee-e ; 

Who, when he read their ex-communication : he treated the matter jécu- 
arlee-e, 

And ordered Brotner Crement to do pénance: so down he went 
upon his bénded knee-e, 

And with tears in his eyes he ejaculated: “Oh, Farner Iewartvs, 
what a fdol I be!” 

Then Brotuer Ienatius went back to the Brethren: and they very 
much trembled him for to see. 

And in a voice of thunder he made ’em knock tinder: and they dole- 

y sang, “ O miserere-e !” 

All, with the exception of Borner MAvurus: who wouldn’t return to 
the reféctoree-e. 

So Brotner Ienatius locked the hovise-door: and Brornen Mavurvs 
had né latch-key-e, 

So he Aye en up and down the city: and couldn’t get in at any 

ie-e, 

And — he pawned his frock and s4ndals: is still a matter of 
mfsteree-e, 

And he’s now supposed to be living in Epping Forest : doing penance 
as a Sdlitaree-e. 

And he’s been applied to by a well-known géntleman: the Lessee of 
Cremorne which is Smiru E. Tee-e, ; 

To come and be the Hermit as it was at Vauxhall: in the days of Mr. 
Snarson’s Réyaltee-e. , 

But Brothers Clement, Brawnock and Sranistaus: with the youngest 
which is Infant Sammy-ee, : 

Under the rule of Farner Ienatius: under the title of O.8.B., 


Are all now living in Norwich efty: a hungry 
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DAM 
DELICATE!{HOSPITALITY ABUSED. 


Jemimer. “Comt, now, Betsy, wHat’s YER LITTLE Gaur? 
TO STAND SOMETHIN’ OT AFORE WE SAYS FaREWELL? ....” 


Betsy. “No, Jemmcern! .... I've stoop Porter, an’ I’vE stoop Rum, an’ I‘vz 
stoop Kioyner Pirs anD ‘Wetxs, ayp Mitp Hate an’ Gincer Bese. . 
I've stoop Gin anp Horners, with Hoysters aND HICES TO FOLLER, NOT TO 
*m a’ GOIN’ 


MENTION ALL MANNER OF Sweer Storr .... an’ I’m BLoweD 1F I 
TO STAND ANY MORE....THAT’S MY LITTLE GaME.” 
‘2 


AInt’OHER GOIN’ 





LUSH AGAINST MILL. 
(dn Appeal toa Brother Elector addressed from a Lamp-post.) 


*Suay, Brit, old fellow, I shay, Brut, 

Don’ vo’ for that ’ere beggar, M11. 

*Cosh wy—the beggar’s viewsh aint_shound. 
*Bject to’m upor religioush ground. 


BILL, now you go an’ re’ sha ’Zizer, 

Cosh if you do, shen you ’ll be wiser. 

A begger wot ’as/no conwictionsh ! 
Thinksh parson’s 4um’s a pack o’ fictionsh. 





No band, no colours, ne’er a banner ! 
Won’t shpennomoney, norra tanner! 
Where shush a beggar shpectogoto ? 
Not Parliament—not by my vo’ to ! 


Yah! Think o’ havin’ no committee 
Ax publichouse in all shish city. 

A man mush go sha wrong direction 
Not to make sure of hish election. 


No gin! For Mixx then I won’t poll. 

No sperrits! What, deny sha shoul ! 

I shay No Logic! _ No Freethinkin ! 

And shem’s my shentimentsh for drinkin’. 





A VERY SAFE POWDER. 


THe Safety Powder Company’s Works, Southdown, 
Hamoaze, Plymouth, blew up the other day. A telegram 
announcing their destruction states that :— : 


“« From the nature of the patent powder, its explosion was harm- | 
less to the neighbourhood.” L 


Powder, whereof the explosion is harmless to the neigh- | 
bourbood in which it occurs, is perhaps little likely to do ; 
much harm under any circumstances. This sort of powder 
seems Calculated for exportation to foreign countries for 
the use of enemies of England, or the supply of plunderers 
of their neighbours, like the King and people of Prussia. 
. > just the powder with which one would choose to be 
shot at. 

















VIVE LA CHASSE! 


A Mepicat work is advertised called Hunt on the Shin. 
We hear that a few copies have most properly been for- 
warded to the inmates of the Monkey-house at the Zoo- 
logical Gardens. 


. aN’ 














IGNATIUS AND HIS MONKEYS. 


Ir is not true that Broruer Icwarrus and the monks, his associates, 
have remoyed from their monastery at Norwich to the Zoological 
Gardens, Regent’s Park, and there taken up their abode in the Monkey- 
house. Subjoined is the latest authentic intelligence concerning that 
pithecoid Benedictine :— 

“Brorser Ionatrus.—BrorHer Icwatrus has returned to the monastery at 
Norwich. In his absence he had been excommunicated by some of the monks— 
viz., BrorHerR Brannock, Broraer Maurus, Brotuer Stanistavus, and BRorHER 
| CLemMent. Brotruer Mavuros, who styles himself chaplain to the Chief Justice of 
| Tasmania, has left the monastery; but Broruer StanisLaus has been induced to | 
make an ample apology for the part he took in the excommunication and “ rebel- | 
lion” (as it is termed) by Brorser [cnativus. It isa very pretty quarrel as it 
stands. Brorner Maveus charges Broruer Ionatius with tyranny and insinua- 
tions. Brorser Icnatius charges Broraer Maurus with dishonourable insub- 
ordination and disregard of solemnly contracted vows. Atleast ten of the monks 
have left the monastery, the fortunes of which have sustained a very severe shock.” 


The simious brotherhood, of which BrorHer or Fatuer Ienartivs 
acts the a Jackanapes, remain in their old monkeyry at Norwich, 
all except the ten who have deserted it, and perhaps cast off their mon- 
keyish habits. Were not the acts of these mimic monks like those of 
monkeys, it might be said that the vagaries practised by them during 
Ienatrus’s absence were illustrative of the proverb, “ When the cat is 
away the mice will play.” But though, as monks in the Church of 
England, they may, in relation to that Church, be regarded as vermin 
of the rodent order, yet the tricks they played behind their sham 
peas back, in pretending to excommunicate him, can only be 
looked upon as monkeys’ tricks. Playing at excommunication would 
be — only among a set of ecclesiastical monkeys. 

n aping an abbot and friars, Ienatius and his companions make 
themselves so ridiculous that it is, perhaps, fortunate that there is no 





authority that can put an end to their diversions. As it is, they 


answer the same purpose as that which Helots were made drunk or 
purpose to serve amongst the Spartans. Their extravagances are cal- 
culated to disgust:all beholders. They may call one another BroTaEr 
CiemeEnT and Broruer ‘** Maurvus,” meaning probably Maurice, but 
names much more appropriate for them would be Broruer Jocko and 
Brotuer Pue, and their Fatuer Icrativs, squabbling as he per- 
petually is with his subordinate monkeys, should change his name for 
that of Farner PucG-naciovs. 

If nobody would take any notice of Iewattus he would most likely 
discontinue his public performances, which it is desirable that he should 
continue for the sake of example such as that which was afforded by } 
Se to og Helots, and this is the only reason why he is ever noticed 

y Punch, 








HOMCOPATHY AND HUMBUG IN PARLIAMENT. 


_Even if Homeopathy is humbug, why should not a Homeeopathist 
sit in the House of Commons? agen neg sit in the French 
Senate. For, the other day, in Paris, according to Revrer— 

“ In yesterday’s sitting of the Senate a debate took place upon a petition in favour 
of certain privileges to be accorded to homeopathic doctors. M. Dumas and M. 
Dupix condemned the. principles of homeopathy, which were defended by M- 
Bonsean and M. Taayen.” 


The question whether the practice of homeopathy shall be encouraged 
or not, concerns nothing more than the public health, and therefore } 
what does it signify.if homaopathy is humbug ?, Humbug is at least 
not less Parliamentary in the British Legislature than it is in the French. | 
Homeopathy and Humbug for Ever! 











Osvious.—Best Paris Kid! The Pruvce Imperrat. 
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INFLUENCE 


WISHES TO KNOW WHETHER THERE IS AN ACT OF PARLIAMENT TO PROTECT HIM FROM THIS SORT OF INTIMIDATION. 








MESSAGES FROM THE GREAT EASTERN. 


Ir is hardly necessary for Mr. Punch to say that although the 
Directors of the Great Eastern declined to admit the 376 representa- 
tives of the British press, who demanded permission to go out with the 
wire, and rations during the voyage, His Representative was instantly 
received with all honour, and that the intelligent ag in question has 
a delightful cabin, and champagne ad libitum. e have arranged to 
receive Messages until the work shall be completed ; and, to our delight, 
our Correspondent has already begun to transmit them. 


a , ~ er * Great Eastern, July 14. 

“ Don’t like beginning to send on a Friday, but who’s afraid? The 
ship is all that can be desired, the officers are most polite and affable, 
the sailors are truly manly, the electricians are brilliant sparks, and the 
correspondents are awfully jolly. From the admirable prog on board, I 
prognosticate success.” 

“* Saturday. 


“ Wished to test the steadiness of the ship under exceptional cir- 
cumstances. Drank twice as much sparkling Moselle as usual, an 
more. Any other ship would have gone round and round with me. 
This noble vessel did not, which is in part attributable to the build, part 
to the brand.” 

* Sunday. 


“ We are making excellent progress, but you must send me another 
map. I knew we were going to Valentia, but thought it was in Spain, 
where the raisins come from. Find we have changed our route for 
Valentia in Ireland. I do not like this change of spots, which is a vac- 
cinating policy, but must submit. Send me an Irish Handbook. Church 
to-day. Sermon sent through the Wire. Electrifying discourse.” 


p. “ Monday. 
Goat got loose and ran full butt against the compass. A wit 
remarked, ‘Goat and compasses.’ Milking time being fixed, another 
wit remarked, ‘Off Cowes.’ Pigs made a great grunting; supposed 
they saw a sow-wester. Took great pains to understand the nature of 
the telegraph, and it was kindly explained to me by a literary gentle- 
man with a slight Irish accent. He told me that sea-water being 





electric, as was shown by the phosphorus at night, all that was needed 

to generate messages was gutta-percha heated by galvanism, for which 

reason the Batteries at Valentia and Newfoundland were selected as 

points. This is beautifully simple. All goes well, except my watch, 

which fell into a tar tub.” . 
“* Tuesday. 


“Nothing to describe. Going very steadily. Asked Irish gentleman 
how many knots an hour, and he explained to me that knots were not 
as I had supposed, lumps in a rope, but ‘negative terms,’ and should 
be spelt ‘nots.’ He said that they were converted into positive terms 
and calculated by an astronomical process which a non-profession 
person could not understand, but it was done (I think) by a sexton 
taking an observation at a quadroon.” 

** Wednesday. 


“The Moselle is better than the Champagne, though that is good. 
No persons have been sick, except some youthful smokers. The wire 
is in perfect order, and insulated, as is natural, coming from an island. 
A pig was brought near the galvanic machine, and the ring in his nose 
was touched. In one second he was converted into the finest pork- 
chops and sausages I ever ate. d out new things every day. 
Caprain ANDERSON is not the Wizard of the North, as I had supposed. 
‘There is a great artist on board, and you may imagine the jokes about 
casting loose the Painter, and ‘ Westward Ho!’ I should add, that 
my messages are taken from me by a young oflicer, of a very merry dis- 
position, and he undertakes that they shall be telegraphed, as I do not 
care to go among the machinery. I sball continue to send. ope 
that the Elections are going satisfactorily, Do you know that elec- 
— is derived from the Greek, electron, amber? which reminds me 
to ask whether Lonp AMBERLEY has got in.” 








A Vulgar Error. 


Tuat “ The Returning Officer” must always be a Colonel, or at the 
least a Captain, on leave of absence from a foreign station. 





Musica Law.—“ Bar’s Rest.” Long Vacation. 
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Said 


POLITESSE 


Mr. Mitt must sure 
omTia to her pensive 


IN POLITICS. 


ly be a most gall4nt young man,” 
hiend who sat behind her fan, 
© For he thinks that each young 
person who her name correctly 
Should have a voice in Parliament 
like—— ” “Like whose? 


Loursa Pyne’s ?” 
“No, dear, like Ten pound House- 
— that is a right to 


vote 
For Caprarmy Scameer, who: that 
book of travels wrote. 
Chavning i Capen ai have 
n 
icle to take ane to the 
Poll atthe Town Hall. 

Of course I shall be bound to 
plamp (how nice!) for him, and 
you, 

Masia, I presume will give a 

“ne oh friend, 

BTA,” said her 
severe, “you may plump if you 


THE TRIBULATION OF THE ‘TIZER. 


*Tizer, ’ Tizer, publie light, 

Champion of the wittlers’ right, 

What has made thee sing so small, 

Checked thy bounce, and hushed thy bawl— 


Stopt the froth that used to fly 
In thy leaders creaming high— 
Left thee flat as porter stale, 
Sour and sharp as o’er-kept ale— 


Turned. to smallest beer thy stout, 
Sunk thy heart to. “ cold: without,” 
Robbed thy wind-bag of its: gas, 
Dimmedithe lustre of thy brags ? 


That a Mrut should! dare defy 

 Tizerly theology | 

That a Mint should reek the same: 

Of praise or pot-house blame ! 


What will be the: Churcti’s fate, 
What the prospects of the State, 
When the ’ 7izer’s beacon-light _ 
That has blazed'so broad and bright, 











will ; 
But I shall say,,‘ Sir, take:aseat,” 
lady still.” 


and be a 


~~ 


i} Nas 
| Mie pie 





No. 3.—-SOME PREFER VERTICAL, AND SOME, LATERAL REFORM. 


Can be thus in scorn snuffed out. 
By aman who owne a doubt, 
Though the Record’s faithful fist 
Write him dowman Atheist! 


What must be his creed, who dooms 
Public-house Committee-rooms ! 

What his faith—abandoned knave— 
Who dares Licensed Wittlers brave! 


Woe! Qh woe to: Westminster, 
When with Miu she stoops to err, 
And: declines to care a rap 

For the ’ Zizer and the Tap ! 








Theological Horology. 


TueERe’s this to say about the Scotch, 
So bother bannocks, braes, and birks; 

They can’t produce a decent Watch, 
For Calvinists despise good works, 











GOVERNMENT BY STEAM. 


~ Qur faeetious contemporary, the Morniag Herald, has surpassed itself 
of late in its brilliant jocosities. Never were such funny articles as 
those which it has written on the General Election, and the prospects 
of the Tories, whose triumph it predicts. On the morning of the metro- 





jitan elections, the Hera/d humorously prophesied that London, 
estminster, and Greenwich would each of them return a Tory Member 


| to the House; and in another exquisitely funny leading article, it thus 
facetiously accounted for the wonderful prosperity which, under the 


| country ? 
| diseovery of the steam-engine has given an immense i 


“Qn what ground do the Whigs solicit now a renewal of the confidence of the 


| present Government, the country has enjoyed :— 


England is prosperous, and Englishmen are thriving, and large remis- 
sions of taxation have taken place during the last six years. It happens that the 

jpetus to factures and 
with the wealth of the country 





commerce. As the revenue increases pari 
nothing can be more natural than that taxation should be gradually remitted. I[t 
angurs a lamentavle confusion of cause and effect that this increase of wealth 
should be ascribed to the remission of taxation. The reminds us of the old 


fallacy 
| story of the fly on the waterwheel. That Losp PaLaersTon should claim all the 
| credit which is due to James Warr, is a notable illustration of the old principle of 


sic vos non vobis. 


| This connection of Lonp Patmsrstow with the—ha! ha! ha!—the 


discovery of the steam-engine, is really so delicious, that—ha! ha! ha !— 

we fear we shall split our = with. laughing at it. How funny of the 
| Herald to‘ pretend that it has just found out that steam-engines have— 
| ha! ha! ha !—have actually been invented, and really have extended the 
| commerce of the country! And how Lorp Patmerston will laugh to 
| learn that he has “‘ claimed all the eredit which is due to James Watt,” 

which is equivalent to saying that his Lordship has claimed the inven- 

tion of the steam-engine! Ha! ha! ha! Such jokes as these are really 

overpowering. Why, our facetious contemporary will doubtless soon 
be telling us that, as it has heen caused by the invention of the steam- 
| engine, the success of the Whig Ministry is a mere succés de steam. 





READING FOR ROGUES AND THIEVES. 


Tue following extract from a letter, addressed by a convict at 
Portland Prison, a fellow named Sayers, to his brother, will afford 
admonitory information to any thief who may be enabled to read it by 
having stolen a number of Puack :— 

**T hope I shall be at liberty in ten months. 


worse than slavery undera mask, but I must get through it as wellas I can. You have 
not the slightest idea what I have to put up with, and [ dread another winter.” 


It appears, from the foregoing vague but suggestive revelation of the 
secrets of the prison-house at Portland, that the life of a convict in 
gaol no longer bears much resemblance to that of a gentleman at large 
staying at a luxurious hotel. There is a certain illustrated weekly 
journal, the contents of which consist chiefly of tales and pictures of 
crime, published under the title, we think, of the Mlustrated Police 
News. This print probably has a considerable circulation among thieves, 
and particularly young rascals who delight in stories about exploits 
such as those of Turpin and Jack SuHerrarp. It is true that many 
thieves cannot read at all, and that the rest are mostly in case to be 
classified in the gaol calendar in the category of “ R. & W. Imp. ;” but 
they can all at least understand pictures that are addressed to the 
lower feelings. The generality of thieves, therefore, probably see and 
know what is in the I/lustrated Police News. That less useful than 
entertaining journal would do a service to the respectable portion of the 
community, and afford instruction as well as entertainment to rogues 
and ruffians, by giving the advantage of its circulation to the lamen- 
tations above quoted from Mr. Sarers’s letter, accompanied by a 
portrait of Ma. Sayers, or a gentleman in Mag. Sarers’s position ; 
namely, that of a convict under sentence of penal servitude engaged in 
the performance of hard labour. To which might be added, with bene- 
ficial effect, a faithful account of the sensationsexperienced by a garotter 
whilst. subjected to the cat-o’-nine-tails; this narrative being also ew- 
bellished with a likeness of the sufferer. 


T have to work like a slave. It is 
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THE ELECTIONS. 


HE Elections for the Boroughs, 
including those which are so 
small a snug that they may 
fairly be called Watch-pocket 
Boroughs, being now con- 
cluded, Mr. Punch volunteers 
a review of the results which 
he can with truth say, were 
invariably cheering. 
_ In some towns Whigs were 
in their proper place—the top 
of the poll; in others, not- 
withstanding the Act passed 
last Session for their sup- 
pression, Tories were vic- 
torious. Many Candidates, 
like the bundles of impro- 
vident persons on a Saturday 
night, were pledged; many 
Piecrustean promises were 
given and swallowed with 
hazardous alacrity. 
_“ The grand ald Constite- 
tion,” like ‘some wed — 
grandmamma, was petted an 
made much of, Ms * bul- 
watks”’ Toryfully defended, 
its“*‘ancient landmarks” Con- 
servatively cherished. Sea- 
port towns saw “colours 
nailed to the mast” in the 
midst of excitement ‘that 
never flagged; watering- 
—* places allowed es 
- gentlemen to ‘be “thrown 
” and“ » 


over : 
new candidateswere placed “in a proud \posifion” (whatever that anay ‘be), whilst 
old members who bore away the palm at the show of hands had ‘to ikle down 
on the polling dey, and console themselves by remarking ‘in ‘their “rejected 
addresses,” that “‘ if defeated they were not disgraced.” 

Split votes abounded, but split skulls were not so common as in the good old 
times, owing to the spread of “election intelligence ;” but as the Irish returns are 
not yet complete, A/r. Punch may have something different to say on this head. | 
Hand-shaking went on to such an extent that one of the unsuccessful candidates at 
Devonport dreaded at last to hear the words, “Tip us your Puiny.” In the 
Metropolis the agents used conveyances freely, but the cabmen made no 
decided stand for the one party in preference to the other, some being rank Liberals, 
others rank — cP ee genre es eneryenve candidate carried i 
voters in cabs, but was unable to carry t y, “* Mrtx’s Logic ” proving irresistible. 
The old ladies in Marylebone, Tories to the stay-bone, are fhorrifed ata “ Common 
we ” being returned. ~ i 

Finsbury, Pures discreetly easigned, and, by so doing, gave a fillip to the 
success of TORRENS, whose victory was hailed with a torrent of applause. 

At Derby, Mr. Bass, ing of the Night Poaching Bill, declared he was 
“open to conviction,” thereby leaving an unpleasant conviction on the minds of his 
supporters that he had been out snaring. . 

Perhaps the most astounding fact in the history of the General Election of 
= - . a cs one of the Candidates was an Admiral, and an Ex.1o7, 

a ! 






+r 





—_ 


— 








MUDDLE OF THE PERIOD. 


We really think that the Racing World might have shut up during Election time. 
Surely, there was bribing, and lying, and cheating enough elsewhere, without 
the aid of the turf. Besides, the newspapers are so aggravating. They place in 
alternate columns the news about the candidates and about the horses, until one 
does not know what one is reading. We arise from breakfast with this sort of thing 
before the eyes of our mind :— 

a, Bonassus, Snug, and Pop are all here and Mr. Prices has just 
finished his speech, and he is being pelted, but Musidora has kicked herself lame in 
the re and Lorp AMBERLEY has not a leg to standon. The Con- 
servative has not shown, and it is said that Mz. Ferranp is a roarer, but the early 
trial appears to have deluded the unhappy touts, and Mr. Giapstone’s friends 
are getting very uneasy, though Bishop was never in better form, as will be con- 
fessed at ‘the close of the poll. An effort has been made to introduce a leg into 
the stable of the Liberals, and their minds have been poisoned, but the Jockey 
Club have’taken it up, and Mr. Samvetson is not disqualified, for he is no alien, 
but as good an Englishman as any of his opponents, though what Little Beggar did 
for the Two Thousand does not exactly encourage his friends to put the pot on, 
but time will show, and the majority cannot be very great either way. The Chip- 
penham riots afford an instructive lesson to those who would confer the suffrage 


orders of the starter, cannot be too severely reprimanded, 
and we should recommend disfranchisement until the | 
borough became more alive to the sacredness of the blue | 
ribbon of the ‘Turf, Jehoshaphat is scratched, and the Con- 
servative Candidate has got a black eye!” 





AMONG THE PIGS. 
(Song of the Contented Swoincherd,) 


Amonc the pigs as I was pd 

About, upon a zummer’s day, 
Wi’ my own zelf a kind o” jokun 
Quel * Sent newteme ation, 

“ Just now is’ i 

ates the Tories and the Whigs, 
While I indulges in reflection 

Among the pigs! Among the pigs ! 


No zooner is the stru over 
Than off the gentlefolks will ‘be, 

Like rabbuts runnun wild in clover 
About the world by land and sea. 

And there while some goes out a yachtun, 
Or drives their chariots and their gigs, 

Here 1 shall bide at whoam, a squattun 
Among the pigs! Among the pigs! 


J not ie a feller ok a a snail 
is grain upon the groun 
This side and t’other seed.a throwun, 
They flings their money as they goes. 
Where can it come vrom, all they squanilers, 
As merry as a lot o’ grigs ? 
often wonders whilst I wanders 
Among the pigs! Among the pigs ! 


I s’pose their wealth’s vrom specullation, 
As now the rage is wi’ your swells, 
Them there Jinte Stock Association 
Grand public-houses called hotels, 
Or them tall chimbley works, wi’ pison 
That, foulun streams and scorchun twigs, 
Smells wuss than any roke arisun 
Among the pigs! Among the pigs ! 


How ’tis to live away like they do! 
How ’tis in riches to abound, 
And what some calls a Heldorado, 
And others names Tom Tidler’s ground ! 
How little money I be makun ! 
Thinks I, my taters while I digs, 
Or ates my bread-and-cheese, or bacon, 
Among the pigs! Among the pigs! 


But there, them sart of enterprizes 

Is neck or nothun, I suppose, 
Considerun how they advertises, 

And what if smack the business goes ? 
T’ll own that question is consolun_ 

To think on when my beer I swigs, 
And lies, as you may say, a rollun, 

Among the pigs! Among the pigs! 








“ Eee-Sactly.”—Most Burlesque Writers. 
We read in the American papers that— 


“ Small change is so scaree in Georgia, that eggs are being used’ for 
currency.” 

Did not the divine Wiia1ams know and foresee every- 
thing? There is an explanation of the passage in ‘the 
Winter's Tale—the line that has so puzzled the com- 
mentators :— 

Leontes. Mine honest friend, 
Will you take eggs for money ? 





THE REPROOF VALIANT. 


“ ConFrssfowat, indeed,” said a strong-minded lady, “I 
am disgusted at Protestant cant. The idea of Men abusing 


a at ae Ma 


En el NL RET ONG it data eee. > 








previously to education, but the conduct of the jockeys, in refusing to obey the 


the Pope’s Confessional, while they submit to Guapston®’s 
Income-Tax inquisition. Bah, bosh.” 
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Darling Nephew. “ On, Aunty, comz OVER HERE! 


“ALL VERY WELL.” 


Make Hasta! Here’s suca a Beavtirvut Cavs! Never minp your Bunions!” 








MR. DISRAELI’S SPEECH. 
| (Specially Reported.) 
GENTLEMEN, 


: Wueruer Conservative Reaction, now on trial, be proved 

innocent or guilty, the facts remain the same. Lorp Dersy and his 

Territorial party have effected whatever good has been done in this 

country for many years past. Whatever of enlightened legislation has 

been carried out, you owe it to Lonp Dersy and the party with which 

I had the honour to act. The Emancipation of the Catholics was our 
doing, and any one who will read my delightful novel of the Young Duke 
will see that I had, even at that time, the clearest sense and the stronzest 
feeling of what was due to the followers of the Ancient Creed. That 
the shackles of the Dissenters were struck away, and the annihilation 
of the profanity, justly denounced by the’ pcet Chersa, of the oath of 
office being dipped in the chalice at the altar, was our doing. You 
would never have had a Reform Biil at all but for Lonp Denrsy’s 
eloquence : but I may add that you would never have had so good a one 
but for the persevering resistance of the Conservatives, who compelled 
the Government to improve and improve their measure, until it arrived 
at perfection. I need hardly oar that you owe Savings Banks, the 
Thames Embankment, the Penny Postage, Vaccination, and the Eiectric 
Telegraph to our party, or that all had long been prefigured in books 
written years back by noblemen, and chiefly in the Century of Inventions. 
That the Jews have been set free from all fetters is due to my own 
exertions, and notably to my portrait of Sidonra, in whom I shadowed 
forth all the intellectual power and vigour which the Hebrew now 
places at the service of the State. We have preserved the Church, while 
popularising her institutions, we have defended the Constitution while 
ventilating its incongruities, we have elevated the people while eradi- 
cating its excentricities. True friends to the land, we have not been 
unmindful of the sea; patrons of the plough, we have also been lovers 
of the loom. We have compelled the Government to keep the peace, by 
incessantly exposing to the country the weakness of our armaments, 
and thereby enlisting fear in the service of patriotism, We have 


lomee butchers. Lorp Dersr has given you the best translation of 
| Homer, and I have “stood upon the ruins of Troy and cursed my 
| destiny.” In fact, I should weary you with a repetition of the great 
| and grand things which we have been doing for you. But I must, in 


conclusion, point out that you would do well to eject Lorp Patmer- 
ston’s Government at once, and replace it by a Conservative one, for a 
dark cloud is looming over the Atlantic, and it would be an act of the 
highest wisdom to place in office a Cabinet which can over-awe the 
Americans. We have ever been hostile to them, and it is no fault of 
ours that the South was not recognised, and that at this moment our 
troops are not winning honour and glory under the Palmetto flag. I 
am able to offer you my sincerest assurance that if we come into office, 
the insolence of the plebeian Dictator of the States shall be met as 
becomes Britons, and that in three months we shall add to all our other 
claims on your regard that of carrying you into a long and, [ trust, a 
glorious war with the United States. Gentlemen, three cheers for the 
country party and the benefactors of Great Britain. 





NAVAL REVOLVERS. 


For Mr. Ponca, Sr, 
Tursets! = lingo, that. My son who is a millwright, 
and has never been afivat. (like his father, who sarved under Dunpas 
and Cupaineton), takes his stand on these Turrets. But when an old 
salt like me tries to do it, my head swims and [ reels overboard. For 
it strikes me ([ speak from specilation) that when an enemy’s shot 
strikes these turrets, they spin round like a patent iron chimney pot. 
Am [right? Please, say, if possible, in your next, which [ reads regu- 
larly on 1-Tree-Hill every Wednesday afternoon. For | likes my Punch 
cool this weather. Of course, Britannia always did and always will rule 
the waves, but how she is to rule ’em straight with a revolver puzzles 
me altogether. So no more at present from 
Your humble sarvant, Tom Brine. 


P.S. Mind! I don’t want to hit these Turrets too hard; but, 
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diminished your Taxes and increased your ests, acclimatised the 
salmon in your streams, and destroy 





the blue-botties in the shops of, 


** Steady, aye Steady,” is my motto. 
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WAITING FOR THE VERDICT. 


“ Conservative. Reaction” on its Trial.—see Tory Papers. 
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OUR COMPANY. 


when it was “ got up.”) 
struck us—me and Arcuiz BRisTowE 


an ex! hairman 
pn in the sound of Burstown’s name that 


es, “ did, too, T said. to oe Reeors ae a capital Chairman 
Wh = - cial by, feelin Directors of Es Company 
ereupon » 
Let’ t up @ Arcutz Baistows said, “ You’re 
pod Di Bet che eee 
Fis Meets. at ccrenged aol acer |. 
Jon’sa a W, wea abou! 
: foe At least Net 


Ea 
ie. 
e 
nA 
qu 


sort o ne je we always Fhe a . Joz « Sgt 
in a secon What was Company’s object RISTOWE 
at first ted“ the 


: 


benefit ; ” but, on con- 
r pecaliar advan advantages to the Public.” 
What should it be got up for, was the simple difficulty. The solu- 
tion was not quite so something might be 


—. Barctay said t 
done with Soap. We thought so, too. Soap, decidedly. 


BrisTowE 
wan! “How?” He meant “In what 3 Ae BaRCLaY 
answered, “ Well, Fae a »” “Or Drinking Fountains,” 
some one ey it was myself. 


De Seine ee ‘ountains wasn’t a bad notion. 
Barcxay, however, stuck to Soap. ebody, my disinterested, 
who had dropped in on a vege ker tion of the first | ™ 
with the second—say, 

e made him a Director on the spot. He said, No, he didn’t care 
about it, or he’d rather not; but we included him in our list, and told 
m3 that it wouldn’t be any trouble to ee ao name was. FELTON. 


had a great idea of a said everything ou ht 
ages gag igh = was a oe le 


canbe and pens ? and i 

Now he would at once down the eontenat the Directors. 
The idea struck us all at once, Faron should. be the Seeretary—the 
wa man for Fe.ton “No, no, no! he ’d rather not.” 


said, “ Yes, and with a salary. By all means with a salary.” 


a 


Carried nem. con., FELTON with us. 
Bristowz proposed that this should be considered our first meeting. 
Banciay said that of eourse the Company would be Limited. We 


said, “ Yes; Limited, decidedly.” * Limited ° ”) in brackets. 
Pinan aint te Rane eied tins wocah by “ ited.” The Chair- 


man said, we’d come to that by-and-by. 

Fexton asked authoritatively where was a note-book ? 

Faas ope vay hy he’d send out for dened yort ; and, » a8 mm ot | a1 eng 
offe ) ts en ie Com 

It was marge soa copy-book ~~y t= aid it would do for t e 
eae just to minutes in. We agreed that for that purpose it 


rear 
ell, what should be our‘first minute? asked the Secretary, looking 
wa pen in hand. 

We appealed to the Chairman, who was on the sofa. It was agreed 
unanimously that a mustn’t sit on a sofa; business was 
business ; and that if this was to come to anything, we really 
must be business-like. The an, after some little difficulty, 
arising from the question being put as to whether smoking should be 
allowed during a business-meeting (this was in. favour of 
smoking), took the chair 
Fexron then wrote og a 


“ First Meeting of Directors (with date), 
Chairman... 2... Mr, Brisrows. 
° . Mussrs. Barciay ann Pivcz. 
opted ia etl Mr. Peurox.” 


The Chairman found fault with this arrangement, and said it looked 
like a playbill. 

The Secretary was noting down this remark, when 

A Director asked, if it wouldn’t be as well to avoid tomfoolery, and 
come to a 


ied, nem 

Another Director (myself) wanted to know how this resolution should 

be entered on the books. 

The Chilemaa said there was only one ‘oe (A laugh.) 

The same med as he knew that, but-—— 

The Secretary expressed his sorrow at interrupting the honourable 

aera (meaning me), te he a i Speene entered the resolution in 
k, thus : ee), be no tomfoolery.” 


(How it was “got up:” what it was“ got up for ;” and what it did 


it 
origina’ the idea—that it would be a 
notion to get up at decided that Ancure would make 
cellent in fact, I rather think that it was 
gave rise to the 


ae was = aeeeieiy decided that this was tomfoolery contemplated 

our by 

N “1 of the bee i to i 2 anian — the Minutes were 
ye-laws, or, generally speaking, what was a 

The Chairman explained that a bye-law was a law made when another 
one existing—or rather, to put it clearer, a bye-law was neces- 

by an already existing law to a contrary 
cretary os . No; to the same effect. 

Chairman. Well, a b val law is merely a law that—— 

A Director. Yes, but has it the hoa of law? For instance, — 
“Smoking is strictly forbiddem om the form, vide Bye-Laws”— 
was that a——( ing)—was w one of the Regular Laws, 
or—or, in fact—— 

Another Director the Soe But there are no platforms in our 
Company. ga the Secretary. 
said it see seaseiap talking like this. He (Pez) 


First Direct 
a what he "(Bananas 
The Secretary in Peat he should write down as bein sy 
that the Com ye Was it Soap, or not P had 
scratched out ene, and it was absurd going on writing down and 
scratching out every minute; 
Everyone said that this was absurd, and that the books ought to be 


kept in a business-like manner. 
ARcLAY asked whether we proposed the sale of Common Soap, 
Windsor Soap, Scented Soap, or ae kinds of Soap ? 


Nios ig Se best way of out of an. unforeseen difficulty), Oh! 


all kinds of Soap. 

All shake their heads. Somehow, no one sees the feasibility of the 
Soap project now. A silence ensues, during which the rm Mam looks 
vacantly at his watch-chain, and the Secretary attempts a portrait of 

nobody in putone, in fancy costume, among the minutes. The two 
Directors watch him feebly, with some vague feeling that the whole 
proceeding is not exactly business-like. 
wan sadiinly waling up, and scratching out the fancy portratt). 


Chairman looks from one to the other Director. Banciay votes that 


ke Chain sa nk ke ty, nam en that'll be the 
wi 
wi oe (has : ‘ite. Seale that hl ing him to 
write), Here! Just Fast dion he me ight Fsoanghewr ohm I write ? 
Chairman (who is ina hurry to go to a flower-show). Oh, anything. 
The usual ual thing ; you know. PP ey use adjourned and so forth. Only be 
regular—d be regular— (Brit at door, reappears again)—end enter 


everthing in a business form. 
Rait quickly, under the impression that wa’s done nts duty at ail 


Barclay. Well, I’m off. [Gotng. 
Secretary (piteously). No, no; dostop. Look, I’ve only got a few 


words to put m. 
ees Can’t. aby Fm re eee yo 
you when you go, — ina ‘ 
to Pi ocr es a ld You know it’s too bad to 
go off and leave a dow to write 0 write ail this, *g not business like. 
SS a ee Ul induce Pipe to stop 
Pidge. es! 


nar en eA how he can get off without hurting Secretary's feelings. 

ey tg A writing clearly from his notes), “ At a Meeting of Directors 

SL Ge Raeate-tean tae amen didn’t sett] 

é Fourteenth—(sees his pond n’t settle 

when we ’d meet ecain. I’ just neler aaecae Brit suddenly. 

Se . Hi! Hm after him. 
Pidge (at front ih. All right ! 

(Walks quietly into street, and flatters himself on his cleverness. 
Secretary (by himself returns sulkily ‘rom window, sits at table). It’s 
too bad of those fellows. (Reads what he he has written.) “ At a Meeting 
of Directors this day, July the 14th, it was settled——” (Thinks for a 
few _—" then closes book). Oh yes, I can enter that at our next 
meetin 


[ Bait cheerfully, and meanly revenges himself by leaving the door open. 
Of our next Meeting you shall hear another time. 








MIND YOUR ACCENTS. 


ay a penny paper, the other day, there appeared a paragraph, headed 
ees. “ Worrrne Men's Crus Fers.” 


It went on to relate the particulars of a social gathering, described 
as “a pic-nic of an unusual character.” This description of the pic-nic 





The Chairman asked eo was ne Company for ? 
Barciay said 


Soap. 
Th “How 
ovo ee Oe Compass motto would be, “ How are 








eg to suggest that it had been held for the benefit of the “ Ortho- 
gedic Hospital,” or some similar institution for the cure of club feet, 
nstead of feet meee, the continuation of the narrative indicated the 

right reading, for what looked like simply wrong spelling, to be féte. 
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No. 4—NO NEED TO DESTROY THE LABOURER'S COTTAGE,— 








THE LAW OF SELF DEFENCE, 


Tue remarks of the venerable Carer Baron are mostly so replete with 
common sense that the ensuing extract from his summing up, on the 
trial of Mr. Depenna, as given in the Times, may surely be supposed 
to have been strangely modified by the pen of a generally correct 
reporter :-— 

“* It was not of much consequence to consider whether or not the house had been 


attempted to be entered before by burglars, though one would think that if such 
attempts were made, the prisoner ought to have been the more covl and cautious.” 


From being used to it? A man’s house has been several times broken 
open, and therefore he ought to be able to take an apparent attempt to 
break into it coolly! This is what the Lonp Carer Banon is made to 
say. Lord Dundreary would hardly have said it. His Lordship is 
represented to have proceeded to lay down the law thus :— 

circumstances in which the firing of a pistol would be 
justifiable—those, for instance, in which a burglar entered a house, or was about to 
enter one, with all the implements of housebreaking upon him, and there were no 
other means of preventing the loss of life, or property, or both.” 


It is _— that the words above quoted may have really been those 
of the learned Judge who presided at Mr. Desennam’s trial. The 
Cuter Baron was obliged to law down the law as it is. It is the law 
then, and not the Curzr Baron personally, that tells you that you are 
justified in firing at a burglar only under circumstances which it is 
impossible for you to know. You are at liberty to shoot a burglar only 
in case you are quite certain that he has skeleton keys, and a “jemmy,” 
and a life preserver, or some other deadly weapon in his pockets, and 
that he will omey attempt to rob you or murder you, or both, even if 
you give him the chance of stealing off. Dogberry, in his charge to the 
watch, said something very much of this sort, which the Lornp Carer 
Baxon had to say in his charge to the jury. But Dogberry was dic- 
tating, not laying down, the law, and the law was Dogberry’s own, and 
therefore Dogéerry, personifying the law, deserved to be written down 
an ass. 








THE DESCENDANTS OF HEROES. 
WATERLOO. RAMILIES. 
Zo my Tenants, To my Tenants. 

“You will vote exactly as you| “ My horses shall fetch such of 
please. I have neither the right | you as vote formy man, Barnett ; 
asa Peer, nor the wish as a Land-| my Estates clerks shall take down 
lord, to dictate to any of my tenants | your names at the poll. You may 
as to the mode in which he shall | go through my Park of Blenheim, 
exercise the trust confided to him|thus saving miles (the Liberals 





by the Constitution.” shall not go through), and you will 
have heard from my steward and 
nt what will be thought of those 
who vote for Mr. Henny. 
WELLINGTON. Mar.zoroves. 








BY PERMISSION OF MISS MARIE WILTON. 


ELECTION LUNES. 






BUT RATHER ENCOURAGE HIM TO LIVE THEREIN. 















“ War to the Knife” against the high price of Butchers’ Meat. 





THE OBJECTIVE MIND. 
(4 Song by a Cynic.) 
Ain,—“ The Mistletoe Bough.” 


Ow business whenever my way I wend, 
Or my time in the streets on a ramble spend, 
Perpending the work I have to do, 
Or poe ige| what may, or not, be true, 
As T mark what small cause will collect a crowd, 
I am often constrained to sing aloud, 

Oh, the Objective Mind ! 

Oh, the Objective Mind ! 


A multitude frequently bars my path, 
Arrests my — and excites my wrath. 
To stare at, what have those people found ? 
It is only a horse down they ’re gathered around. 
No aid can they render the prostrate steed, 
Meanwhile, my progress they impede. 
Oh, &e. 
Blocked up is the street I fain would thread, 
There is one to be buried, or two have been wed ; 
Nor the corpse nor the couple that throng have known ; 
The affair they ’re intent on is not their own. 
They have often seen just the same sight before, 
As the sg ec they gaze and pore. 
, &e. 
Whenever I’m struck with a brilliant thought, 
And to fix the idea my mind has caught, 
Stopping in one of the streets of Town, 
I bend o’er my note-book to set it down, 
1 find myself, as soon as I rise, 
The cynosure of surrounding eyes. 
, &e. 
My dog was run over the other day, 
When he happened to get in a taxed-cart’s way. 
No bones were broke, but he howled aloud, 
And of course immediately drew a crowd. 
I carried him home—that was much to see— 
Anda oe my heels dogged my dog and me. 
, &e. 
How free must the populace be from care, 
That they can so readily gape and stare 
At trivial things which concern them not ! 
How happy the British Public’s lot! 
Their thought for the morrow must be but small ; 
They can dectiy be troubled with thought at all. 
, &e. 


But lucky ’tis for us, beyond all doubt, 

That so many good folks only look without. 

Who’d fight our battles by land and sea, 

Tf all were thinkers like you and me? 

Let the people still feast their external sight, 

If they iy _ way, never mind ; all’s right. 
, &. 








Sse os-e ~oe 
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CONVERTED ENGLAND. 


Baty, Boulogne-sur- 
mer must be an inte- 
resting place to She- 
riffs’ officers and others, 


Perot ae 


reason. 

that the natives 

ulogne-sur-mer 

are nates ly —_ in- 

an 

ers are generall for 

the ogg By Great 
ns. a 

of hs nin a 
sen’ r. 

informing him that, 

every Sunday, at the 

church of St. Nicolas, 

in Boulogne-sur-mer a 

mass is to be said :-— 

sine ee oo Teen . . . autrefois l'lle des Saints, maintenant, 

Tn the li appointed for recital at this service, no fewer than eight 

saintesses and two-and-forty saints are specially invoked by name, and 

perverted England; while other saints and 





(RESISTANCE TO THE ARISTOCRACY. 
\(Communicated.) 
attempt made by the Right Hon. the Lonp 


of Manchester into returning his 
¢ was supposed that Manchester 
this dictation, for her trade 


We adverted to the 
Bricut at coercing the constituen 
brother, the Hon. Mr, Jacos. 
would . com to submit to 
entirely de 
ine ek pend 


is so 
will of the above nobleman, whose domineer- 
that unless we had the protection of the 
tend his power. But we are 

ce has been successfully offered to 

has been prevented from forcing 

tation. A re-inforcement 

for from Lorp Brieut, 

d Hazxwoop avenged his 
y & away the ultra-contingent, 
. Ma. J a reasonable Liberal, 

won the seat, and we have Jaconus d of Jacos. So Lorp 
Bricut may stalk up and down his ancestral halls, wisbing that the 
= old times had come back, and there were pit and gallows for the 
emocratic recalcitrants. 








FASHIONABLE FRIPPERY. ss 
the best writers upon that exciting theme, The 
: idered the proper things 
4 ladies—and doubtless old ones too, if they 
require decoration. fashion is to wear the straw scattered upon 
the skirt, and the steel made into + agg as into beads and 
for the head-dress. ies who would dress in 
proper style, must have their wrists adorned like 
_ must appear in the costume of 
a pair of disjoined handcuffs. A girl 
who has the folly to hgemnn but is obliged to study some 
economy in dress, sho jher straw ets to bits, and sew the 
pieces on her sk: should ornament her hair with scraps of the 
steel hoops discarded from her petticoats. Were a philosopher to intro- 
duce a magnet at a party, half the ladies in the room would be resist- 
oy attracted’to it. Away would go their head gaa and stick tight to 
the loadstone ; and down would come their backhair, all the idan toler 


We ‘learn from 


what is deemed 
those of captured 
lia in her mad 








drawn out of it. What a scene this would be for a farce or a burlesque. 
We advise our comic playwrights direetly to seize hold of it. By the 
aon, penne SNe want to find ee in eee might 
most fitly introduce this magnet scene, better their wits 
upon Zhe Rose of Cast Steet. 





KILLED, WOUNDED AND MISSING. 


While the Battlo 
of the El. ctions 
Punch 


th after the 
Killed, wounded, 
and missing, 


Ware loud battle’s roar is 
Twixt Lib’rals and Tories, 
Through cheers, rotten eggs, howls and hissing. 
A minist’ring angel, wi 
The field, for “‘ killed, w and missing!” 
O’er the corpse of Frep Peet, 
Swathed thick, head to heel 
In Red-tape, the Phillipians make merry ; 
Why, courting disgrace, 
Would he fight in a place, 
ith the ominous title of Bury? 


Kidderminster we know 
Swore she'd never stand Lowe, 
Quick to brickbats her sons wrath and gin stir, 
Carlton cash, on the nail, 
Has made Wurre’s star 
For a Grant is what suits Ki 


His own trumpets may herald 
The charge of Firzcz 

But as victor the /ists won’t endorse him: 
There he lies, with hope’s dream o’ér, 
And can’t say or see more. 


Since a Huxsz, with a hoist, could unhorse him. 
And brisk Viscount Busy 


Is mortified very, 

His old field \ost, in fresh field thrown over: 
Why, when snuffed out at Wick, 
Cross the isle’s length so quick, 

If’twas but to be duried at Dover ? 


To be Pacer by race, 
And in Court hold high: place, 
Is to tower in life’s uppercrust ranges; 
Litchfield ought to be 
To equerry and mar: 
Yet its old for new diet it changes. 


How thrills fight, and shudders field, Young LeaTnam, 
At laches of Hi d, Joun Baiout’s 
Which, if bright blades it have, won’t unsheath’em; {e"o'ni"3!8™ 
His brother-in-law waiving, to.death at Hud- 
Like a cross-land behaving, dersfield by 
coolly throws over young LeatHax! Cacesiann. 


From the schoolmaster’s rod, 
You may shrink, or his.nod, 
But the schoolmaster’s brother you may cob ; 
So the Manchester school 
Speaks its mind on Brieut’s rule, 
By upsetting Jonn Baicur’s brother, Jacos. 


And young Namsy-Pamperuey, Lorp Namsy 
Who strove, veer | merge ag 
To get where folks must say, “Howodd! Is*the?” Barnes can't 
Em ing his Janes, command anti- 
An antidote gains ) ~~ mea 
In a purl which may teach him some modesty ! 


But the worst news comes last : 
Histo: tn taken of beast treeking trial 
, In token o ; 
Cox 1s GonE—his best 
Let the Commons’ House 
Without Coz, there ’s praterea nihil ! 


Lo, Punch dares to 


Widd 
that erst broke 
the head of Bos 


inster, 


thrown by 
Hurst at Hor- 
sham. 


Lorp ALFRED 

moe nro | 
uerry an 

Clerk 

ia thrown over 

at Lichfield for 

Coonan Drorr. 


It 


pret 
revo) 
1st Newnll's 
will 


none.of Jacos 
Briour, Joun’s 
Brother. 





But, most griev- 
ous blow of all, 
Cox Is OUT Fox 
Fivssyuay ! 





The Roman Catholic Oath Bill. 


Lorp Dersy declines to unmuzzle the Dog 
Whose howling affords him amazing delight, 
But Dersy can’t see, through a thick Tory 


The Dog’s bark is by many more shunned than his bite. 
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THE LATE RAIN. 


Fwed, “Caw? wadE ad’oss Ta1s Mup, rou crow!” 

Chawles, “‘ ABS’LUTELY IMPAWSIBLE, BY Jovs!” 

Fwed. “ Ho’rn Baw! WuHar’s To BB DONE?” 

Chawles, “ Most ’yznnaL Nuisance! Don’t xnow, ’M sHaw !” 


ii 
iy 


tA wanes 
Same 





i VO a 
MAMAN 0), 


W z - 
uf 

q 
Pi) 
by 
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Fwed. “Haw! Watt, we so4tt Meer aaatn, P’Haps.” 

Chawles. “Haw, yEs! ON THE SAM SIDE OF THE STREET, YOU 
KNow.!” 

Fwed and Chawles. “Haw! .Tata!, Haw!” 








INCOME-TAX SUFFRAGE, 


Tr is strange that no candidate has as yet gone to the hustings with 
the ery of, “* The Income-Tax for Ever!” It would bea capital cry ; in 
the first place, because it is so true, expressing, as it does, the evident 
truth that the Income-Tax is destined to have no end. In the next 
place, if the candidate cried, ‘‘ The Income-Tax for Ever!” the multi- 
tude would be certain to respond, “‘ Hooray!” because the multitude 
does not pay the Income-Tax. The multitude, therefore, will cry not 
merely, “ Hooray!” but, “‘Hip, hip, hip, hooray!” The majority of 
those electors even who do pay Income-Tax, will shout simply, 
“ Hooray!” For the Income-Tax is the fairest of taxes to persons o 
safe incomes ; and, although unsafe incomes are common, forethought 
is scaree. Few are they who, being in the receipt of any income at all, 
consider otherwise than that their incomes are going to last for ever, 
and most poorle pay their Income-'l'ax under Schedule D. if not with- 
out grumbling, still without thinking any more than they think when 
they set 5 > carriage, or take a wife in these days of excess in female 
pparel. Hang the few! 

hen the Income-Tax has now been reduced by so much that it is no 
longer a glaring confiscation, but resembles gas that has been turned 
down to a glimmer, ready to be turned up again intoa blaze immediately, 
as occasion may require. Even the rare thinkers who think what is to 
become of them when the personal earnings constituting their sole 
incomes cease, and who feel it as a confiscation especially hard to them- 
selves, will be ready at least to groan, “‘ The Income-T'ax for Ever!” 

Since, then, the Income-Tax is to be eternal, make the best of it. 
Make it the basis of the Elective Franchise. ; 

Give everybody who pays Income-Tax a vote, and let nobody else 
vote. But taxation without representation is tyranny. Are the 
working classes, whose gin and itbesso are taxed, but who are exempt 
from Income-Tax, to have no vote at all? By no means. Give a vote 
to every one who chooses to demand to pay an Income-Tax on the 
amount of his income, whatever it may be. 


f| must always come, at last, to 85, Fleet Street. 








If taxation without representation is tyranny, representation without 
taxation will come to the same thing. the classes who pay no 
neome-Tax are to vote the supplies, there is some fear that the Income- | 
Tax payers will very soon have to fiod all the money that the Govern- | 
ment may require for the national expenses, and, for example, for the 
ursuit of a spirited foreign policy. Income-Tax Suffrage obviates this 
anger, and meets every difficulty of Parliamentary Reform. 

It was reserved for Punch to point out the one only satisfactory and 
sufficient foundation for a perfect Reform Bill. How beautiful, how 
simple it is! Who could ever have conceived anything so exact but 
Punch? Statesmen, for any political ar'icle which they are in want of, 








PHILOSOPHY AND PUNCH. 


Loeic’s in Parliament with Mitt. Hurrah! 

Deep from the well of Truth a bucket draw, 

But the pure crystal, ere you’quaff it, boil. — 

The generous fire, that warms it, will not soil. 
Imparting strength, add spirits, which will come, 

For brandy if you call, and summon rum. 

Withal let lemon, deftly squeezed and peeled, 
Flavour and fragrance, sugar sweetness, yield. 
Mingle, and pour; the brunming goblet. fill : 

That Punch in punch may drink, “‘ Success to Mri.” 





Interesting Event. 

WE are happy in being enabled to announce, that a zebra in the 
Zoological Gardens, called, in the language of Zoology, Asinus Burchelli 
(Burchell’s Donkey), has, in giving birth to a fine foal, presented the 
— of the Zovlogical Society with an addition to their scientific j 

ppiness. 
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THE GUIDE TO BRADSHAW. 





PREFACE. 


ELDOM. if ever, has the gigantic 
intellect of man been employed 
upon a work of greater utility, 
or upon one of such special 
application and general com- 
prehensiveness, as in the pro- 
jection, completion, publica- 
tion, and sustention of the 
now familiar Bradshaw. Few 
literary efforts, however high 
their aim either in the ethereal 
regions of Art, or the sublime 
paths of Philosophy, have ever 
achieved so much for the 
cause of Progress as has the 
Book of BraDsHAW. 

And yet, such is the original 
imperfection inherent in even 
the most carefully elaborated 
human scheme, the writings 
of BrapsHaw, it is objected, 
contain so many difficulties, 
real or apparent, so many con- 
tradictions, so much error, 

mingled, it is allowed, with a 

certain amount of truth, as to 

agp destroy its character 
or credibility, and so far to 
; injure its usefulness for guid- 
ance, as to render it unworthy of that implicit reliance which most 
minds would be willing to place in the dicta of an acknowledged supe- 
rior and accredited teacher. In answer, we contend that the so-called 
difficulties are far less real than apparent, and that the honest student, 
who applies himself bh and soul to the work, will encounter no 
reater obstacles than such as were surmounted by CuaMPoLLion, 
uring his laborious researches into the mysteries of the Egyptian 
hieroglyphics. 

The plain title of the Book carries with it the overwhelming grandeur 
of simplicity. Who is there but can without effort pronounce it ? What 
being so dull as not to respond interiorly to its utterance? Brapsuaw ! 
Let us repeat it mildly, softly, soothingly—Brapsuaw! Let us be 


hard and fierce in our tone, as announcing an authority from whose 
decision there lies no appeal—Brapsnaw! Let us pronounce his name 
in the broken accents of despair—the despair of one who has no time to 
ose, and to whom every minute is of the last importance—let us, half 
Weeping, say Brap-ap-sHaw. Let us lispingly allude to him ——. 
the false smiles, false teeth, false hair, and false hearts of the gilde 
saloon, as BwaptHaw! Mentioned where you will, and how you will, 
there is a strange charm in the name that rivets the attention, even 
though it fail to reach the understandings, of all hearers. 

Of the genuineness of BRapsHaw there may, and indeed must, always 
exist most reasonable doubts. The question of its authenticity has been 








raised by its supposed difficulties, and these it shall be alike our duty 
and our pleasure to explain. 

_ Once let a doubt of Brapsuaw be confirmed and established, and 
in whom, in what, shall we put our confidence ? 


Once let the discovery be made that in the statements contained in 
BrapsHaw no trust can be reposed, and what abiding happiness will | 
remain to us in life? To and fro shall we be drifting, from one Station 
to another, from one informant to another, now clinging to this opinion 
now holding on by that, at one time late for an early train, at another 
early for a late, dependent upon_ignorant officials, at the mercy of | 
grasping porters, equally uncertain as to the moment for entering or | 
leaving a compartment, we, with mental powers weakened, equanimity | 
utterly overthrown, and physical capacities prematurely decayed, shalt 
ultimately find ourselves harmlessly playing at Steam-Engines on the | 
green sward of Colney Hatch, or composing an Oratorio out of old | 
Great Western time-tables while wandering in the cloisters of the 
secluded Hanwell. 


Quo Tendimus ? To this, an admission of the existence of difficulties, 
a staunch denial of their insuperability, and an acknowledgment of the 
great need of a competent expositor. In this character we come forw 
as the champion of BrapsHaw, and Guide to the Guide. 





CHAPTER I. 


Of the Genuineness of BRapsHAW— Olyections answered—His wit, humour, | 
satire—Our Line, 


ConcERNING the nn is | of BkapsHaw, it seems to us no reasonable | 
t 


doubt can be entertained. is as evidently to our minds the compila- | 
tion of several hands, as are the Jad and Odyssey of Homer. | 
We attribute no weight whatever to this objection as = ges the 
trustworthy character of the information contained in the book. For, | 
to say that a certain book was written by one BrapsHaw, is no more | 
than to say St. Paul’s was built by Sm Cunistoruzr Waren, who, it 
may be fairly supposed, never touched so much as a stock or stone in a 
practical way during the rearing of the ecclesiastical edifice :— 


“ Sr CuristorpnER WREN 
Directed his men,” 


and no more nor less than this fell to the lot of BrapsHaw. _ | 
That the hand which had guided the work to its completion, should 
have given the few finishing touches required, is far from improbable, 
and some of the index fingers, shunting lines, and amusing, though per- 
plexing, arrangements and notices, are, without doubt, from the facile 
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pen of BrapsHaw himself, when, in the quiet winter evenings, he could, 
over the social glass, allow his freakish fancy to rove freely through the 
mazy labyrinths of his favourite book, lightening, beautifying, and 
embellishing its pages with a ful humour all his own. 

The adoption of this hypothesis will at once account for the occa- 
sional sudden digressions, and affected jerkiness of style, that, while 
thoroughly original both in conception and execution, strongly remind 
us of the iarities of Srenwe. Thus, fer instance, when a train to 
Brighton is announced as leaving London at 9 a.M., vou may trace it 
carefully ‘down to its sixth Station, and then it is lost in space, or 
stopped by a pointing finger, or becomes inextricably mixed up with 
some train going in a totally opposite direction, or it capriciously breaks 
off without amy reason whatever, and never reaches Brighton at all, 
or—it takes us onwards towards a castle in the air, and suddenly 
(Grand Thought ?, vanishes among the Stars! (*»*). 

ow, this was BrapsHaw’s peculiar vein of humour. We can see 
the mischievous twinkle of his eye, as his strong active imagination fully 
anticipated the amusing perplexities into which erasure, made by 

i would cast some thousands of his readers, and how heartily, 

ves, he sympathised with merriment which the dis- 
covery of his immocent jest would cause among them, when they entered 
into and appreeiated the true spirit of his sly, quiet fun. 

Let this mueb, as stated above, be on all ‘hands conceded to Brap- 


SHAW. 


If, then, BrapsHaw created the difficulties of which we complain, 
why did he not take upon himself their solution? 

The question might just as well be asked why BrapsHaw ever wrote 
ang, Gepet all? or why he to any precise in com- 
posing i : 

We believe his motives to have been of the highest and purest, not to 
say most disinterested kind. 

ut he Aas provided a “ Key” tovevery volume, and in it has drawn 
largely upon his fund of quiet humour, and has ry seeieed the 
affected weakness of those, whose pretended neeessity laid so great a 
tax upon his time and patience. 

We propose, first of all, to deal with the and Key, wherein 
will be found specimens of BrapsHaw’s satiric 

Then we will take at hap-hazard a page, or, so to speak, a leaf out of 
his book, in order to present the reader with BrapsHaw in his simply | 
humorous q 

From time to time we shall be open to any suggestions from esteemed 
correspondents, and shall answer them or not as we feel inclined. 

Having thus thoroughly imbued ourselves with our Author’s spirit, 
we will attempt, in all humility, and wita a sense of our utter unwortbi- 
ness for the task, to extract from his teaching short practical maxims, 
and brief instructions for the traveller’s ordinary guidance. Besides 
this, we shall, in the true mind of the Author, give funny things, jokes, 
&c., for every traveller, suitable to different lines. 

We will then develope bis hints, and having thus filled up what was 
wanting in BrapsHaw, shall present our Complements to the reader. 

From the general tenor of his writing, we shall in due course proceed 
to deduce particular rules of conduct, applicable to the various situa- 
tions or Stations wherein the traveller may find himself placed. 

In fine, we will endeavour to confute the superficial objectors by 
bringing to light the hidden treasures of BrapsHaw, and, by an easy 
method, make patent to all, what had hitherto seemed to wear the veil 
of mysterious obscurity. 








A Trifle Picked up at the Dramatic Fancy Fair. 


Sarp the Straire to a Frenchman, 
** Buy this pretty rose from me ;” 
But the Gaul refusing gently, 

“ Merci, ma belle dame,” said h 





“ M’sieu,” replied the | 
” cants le meee 


ie; 
hing lady, fy 
merei,”? 


A FREE AND INDEPENDENT CANDIDATE. 


Tue following answer to a requisition on the part of certain electors 
to become a candidate for the representation of Blankshire was returned 
by a straightforward country squire :— 


GENTLEMEN, bala 
I have received your solicitation to undertake the office of 
eupagenting you in Parliament. 

f I were simply to consider my own inclinations, I should refuse to 
accept the onerous employment with which you desire to saddle me. 

As the proprietor of a large tract of land im your county, [ have more 
than enough to do to mind my own business, without:troubling myself 
with yours, or that of the nation. 

I delight in the recreation of fishing; amd’ the Parliamentary Session 
exactly coincides with the trout season. I am addiieted to literary and 
scientific pursuits, which attendance in Parliament will oblige me to 
intermit for nearly six months in the year. 

The labour of serving on Committees would bese irksome to me as 
to amount nearly to an infliction equal'to penal servitude. 

My health would be impaired, and my days might beshortened, by 
the late hours which the House of Commons-is in the habit of keeping. 
It is true that a Parliamentary life is not incompatible with longevity, 
as in the case of Lornp Patmenston, but Lomp.Paumenaron likes that 
sort oflife,andIhateit,. = i ; 

However, I do not feel justified in absolutely deelining a public duty 
such as men in my tion are, as far as their circumstances go, of all 
men the fittest to discharge. But if you ean think of anybody else 
whose political abilities are greater than mine; whose information, 
eloquence, and argumentative powers, exceed my own; and who is as 
well off as I am, I hope you will ask him to become your representative 
in preference to me. 

Herewith I send you a statement of my political opinions, which you 
can print and distribute if you like to do so at your own expense. [ 
expect that, if you insist on returning me, im will defray all the costs 
of my election yourselves ; for if I am rich, 1 have not more money than 
I know what to do with, and it seems to me monstrously absurd that a 
man should pay his fellow-citizens for leave to do them the favour of 
serving them in the capacity of a Member of Parliament. Besides, the 
expenses of my election, if borne by myself, might amount to more than 
even I could afford singly; whereas your respective contributions to 
them would not at all inconvenience each of you. Moreover, if you 
take them one upon yourselves, they will be sure to be very small. 

Hoping you will manage to find some one who is better qualified and 
more anxious than the undersigned to fill the seat which you invite 
him to occupy, I am, gentlemen, 


Your obedient Servant to command, 
Sturdy Hall, July, 1865. Joux Bunt. 








LADIES AND THEIR LONG TAILS. 


CRINOLINE at length is going out, thank goodness! but long, trailing 
dresses are coming in, thank badness! In matters of costume, lovely 
woman rarely ceases to make herself a nuisance; and the length of her 
skirt now is almost as annoying as, a while ago, its width was. Robes 
& queue they call these draggling dresses; but it is not at Kew merely 
that people are‘tormented by them. Eve: you walk, your foot- 
steps are impeded yee ladies, who, in Porg’s phrase, “drag their 
slow length along” the pathway just in front of you. “ Will anybody 
tread upon the tail of my petticoat?” This seems to be the general 
invitation they now give. Sad enemies to progress they are, in their 
long dresses: and a Reform Bill should be passed to make them hold 
their tails up, Ladies should be taught to mind their p’s and queues ; 
and every policeman should be armed with a big pair of garden shears | 
or tailors’ seissors, wherewith to cut away the skirts which he sees | 
trailing on the pavement. ak 
Young ladies, asa rule, we will allow, are little ducks ; but by wearing | 
such long tails they make great geese of themselves, Clearly something | 
must be done to shorten their appendages, if it be only on account ol | 
the safety of the public. We often see a child tripped up by a long | 
dress, and falling on what Jaques calls its “innocent nose” thereby. | 
if the trains be worn much longer, there is no telling what miss-haps | 
and master-haps may be oceasioned by them. Wellnigh as many accl- | 
dents will be met with by these trains as by those upon our railways, | 
and we really hardly know which of the two may prove more dangerous. | 
For ourselves, having the welfare of our little ones.at heart, we always | 
try to tread upon as many dresses as we can, and to do them all the | 
damage that hobnailed boots can perpetrate. If every father of a family 
would sternly do the same, the fashion of long dresses would have 4 
short existence. | 











Wuar is the difference between the punctual arrival of a train, and 4 
collision ? . The former is gué¢e an accident ; the latter isn’t ! 
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THE RECENT HIDEOUS CASE OF HYDROPHOBIA. 
; (Vide Letter tn the Times of 6th Jily.) 


At half-past six o’clock this morning | “ The terrier led me on for some hundred 
ing in the Hampstead ponds, near | yards to a pit with high banks, where I dis- 
of Health. A well-fed smooth black 


cov a , to which the dog (not its 
behind me and shook the | mother) had me, and which unfortu- 
nate little animal 1 extricated i 


“ Thinking it ay Ame d fter your late 
police dog-reports, I gave it a kick. “ The dog and puppy followed me some dis- 
tance, but I purposely evaded them. 


“Lam, Sir, &c. &.” 


eu 
“ Again, however, it returned, and from its 
movements I could evidently see it wanted to 
draw my attention to something amiss. 





moa 








MESSAGES FROM THE GREAT EASTERN. 
(From our Special Correspondent.) 
* Thursday. . 


“T HOPE you received my six previous messages. I say this because the young officer who 
promised to telegraph them, laughs so when [ mention them. He says they are all right, 
and it would not be polite in me to doubt the word of a naval gentleman on board bis own 
vessel, Nothing very important, We have been slowly steaming all round the south, and I 
do not know where we are at present, but I suppose we shall turn to the right soon. I have 
been unwell, The gentleman who has given me so much information says that the 
nausea J feel arises from the effect of the telegraph cable, the iron wire in water acting on 
the atmosphere as a chalybeate, and that I shall feel daily better as itis paid out. I 

ope 80. 

Lid 


ay. 

“ We fell in with another ship near the Land’s nd. I wished that we had let her alone, 
for we are quite low enough in the water, and don’t want any more shaking, but the Captain 
insisted upon hooking her on to us, and so we are pulling her along. She is called the Curo- 
line, and she has got a thin end of cable, to be stuck into Valentia, and tied toourrope. I have 
endeavoured to ascertain the necessity for this clumsy contrivance, and why our own end could 
not have been fastened. My Iri iend says that it would have been as much as the QuEEn's 
crown is worth to sanction such a thing, that the awful weight of our eable would have 

roken away a huge cantle of Ireland, and that the Prerogative would not stretch to alienation 
of territory. ‘This seems a ituti reason, I am still unwell.” « Saturday 
‘urday. 


“A little better. My friend says that this is on account of the galvanic action being 
reversed by the electri and that I ought to change my diet entirely. I do not care 
about eating anything, and that is the fact. I can hardly allude to pork without a shudder, 
but I must correct a statement I made in a former despatch. That pig was never killed at all: 

it was a ical joke ‘of our (I must still say) worthy cook, who slipped him duwn a hole, 





and uncovered the chops and sausages I found 
so good. We are all liable to be deceived 
but they will not take me in again. We 
a thunderstorm last night, aud 1 am informed 
that the electricians hung one end of the cable 
out, and put the other into the sea, and that 
the lightning illuminated jit to the bottom, 
clearly showing the wreck of the Royal George, 
and killing tho of fish, We i 
had a very abundant fish dinner to-day.” 
“Church, ofcourse. But our excellent ae. 
ya dp mr n of the right 
BIZe passed thro e wire, as 
Temealiaieieies wana oes canada 
e were sent 
for the edification and instruction of the crew. 
The beautiful 


‘ ? My frien 
oad Sundays our teapepe wire we a — 
appreciable quantity of power, a w 
he is lacoste attribute te the circumstance 
that the workmen who made it were mostly 
Seotchmen, and of Sabbatical tendencies. This 
the exceeding and susceptible delicacy 


CapraIn ANDERSON that they ought to come 
close, but he only laughed, and said some- 
thing about ‘a good sea-room give me.’ I 
have nothing to say against his sea-rooms, 
which indeed are very tidy and clean. The 
Irish gentleman who tells me everything, says 
that if any accident happens to the Cable, 
Cartatn Anperson has sealed orders from the 
Admiralty, authorising him to throw all the 
electricians and machine people overboard. 
This would be a painful scene, and I hope the 
Captain will temper justice with mercy.” 
“ Tuesday. 

“Lounging up and down, but the wind is 
very severe. I am, however, decidedly better, 
and again enjoy my meals. My friend says 
that we are obliged to keep away from the Irish 
coast for fear the Green Isle should uce 
verdigris in the wire.” 

: : “ Wednesday. 

‘Dull work, if everybody were not so kind 
and communicative to me. There are some re- 
pestere on board, but they will all be set ashore 

efore we start, except certain very select gen- 
| tlemen, and of course, except myself. 1 am 
| informed, however, by my Irish friend, that I 
| shall be requested to enter into a solemn vow. 
ratified by an oath on the largest anchor, ani 
on the binnacle, that [ will keep the Secrets 
of the Wire. He hinted that if it should not 
work well, some terrible means will be resorted 
to for the purpose of compelling action, and I 
heard with a shudder what I dare not repeat. 

knew that science has often shown herself 
regardless of human suffering, but | was not 
prepared to hear anything so awful as that 
which my friend secretly intimated is in con- 
templation. I dare add no more,” 








A Worn or Comrort.—County (married) 
Electors are assured that the Union Charge- 
ability Bill is sof a measure for throwing 
additional expenses on husbands. 
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HINT TO CROQUET PLAYERS. 
WOULD NOT THE ALPINE MILKING-STOOL, IMPORTED FROM GRINDENWALD, BE A VALUABLE ADJUNCT TO THE CROQUET-GROUND 


DURING THIS FATIGUING WEATHER? 








OXFORD UNIVERSITY ELECTION. 


Oxrorp’s loss is England’s gain. We condole with the University. 
We congratulate the CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEQusr and the country. 
He can now throw away the pole, and with unfaltering steps proceed 
on the path staked out for him. There was a nonconformity between 

Gtapstoye and the old “ Masters,” which no growth of intelli- 
gence in the minds of the country clergy and county squires, no 
softening of the bigotry of the cloister and the common room could 
ever have abolished. He had outgrown the suit of Oxford Mixture, 
which will exactly fit Mz. GatHoRNE a 

The future First Minister of England would never have been com- 
fortable with Heads of Houses looking over his shoulder, guiding his 
hand, and cramping it. They will have a more submissive pupil in Mr. 
Gatuorne Harpy, a good plodding boy, who will never “ greatly 
daring”’ shine. 

The Oxford Majority (non-resident) have completed an exchange— 
Mx. Giapstowg for an Under Secretary in Lonp Dersy’s Govern- 
ment, an official who, when a Tory Cabinet is again in the chambers of 
mgm | Street—the date is not yet fixed—will probably be promoted, 
say, to the Duchy of Lancaster. 

They are now represented by two Members of that party which is as 
averse to change as ladies who keep stalls at a , and from whom 
it is wrung as ee is wrung from a miser. They wanted some one 
who was sound and safe, and they have got Mr. Garonne Harpy 
safe and sound. There was a sickly whisper that the statesman who 
honoured them by being one of their Burgesses, was disposed to join 
the Manchester “Express,” so they looked out for a slow “ Parlia- 
mentary,” and found what they required in Mz. GaTHORNE Y. 

What did they care for peace, plenty, and prosperity, as the signs of 
a good Government, the honours of a first-class administration? They 
lusted after a Member who would fight for Tests and haggle over 
Rates, who would mount the barricades against Dissenters, and insist 
on the retention of rotten oaths, and the desire of their eyes is gratified 
in Mr. GatHorne Harpy. Alma Mater longed for a babe who would 
not want shortening, and Mr. Gatnuorne Harpy was willing to wear 


long clothes, and never to pout at the political pap provided by his 
coddles. The Oxford go-cart was large enough for him: all the amuse- 
ment he sighed for was to dance the College hornpipe—in fetters. So 
a. ee name is taken off the books, and y’s recorded in 
its stead. 

Words cannot express a tithe of the delight felt by the overpaid and 
underworked country Rectors at the result of the struggle—the busy 

tors who, in consideration of eight hundred a year, an excellent 

ouse, and a walled garden, consent to supply the spiritual wants of 
a few farmers and cottagers, a fair proportion of whom prefer the 
stimulant of the chapel to the sedative of the church. The port 
that night had a fine old Tory smack about it. The girls went to the 
Archery Ball prouder of Papa than ever; and Aucustus began at once 
to prepare the speech he is to make after the Vacation at the Union, in 
support of a motion which declares that the whole policy of this country, 
since the death of Lorp Expon, has been dangerous, delusive, an 
democratic. 

Choice distinction! to be caressed by the Standard and hugged by 
the Herald; to be thanked and congratulated by the President of 
St. John’s (“the Wynter of our discontent”) and other obstructive 
Heads—(the innocent should be told that the Head of a House is 
not invariably its Brain); to have assisted at the sacrifice of such a 
noble victim; to have given a turn to the wheel out of which there 
has rolled such a splendid prize ! . 

The wisdom of the votes of the Oxford Majority (non-resident) 
may be doubted. The-assault on Jowerr was suicidal; the dismissal 
of Giapstons is felo-de-se. 

If the Oxford opposition have to pay heavy damages in the shape of a 
thorough reform and a complete purification of the University, here- 
after they may perhaps regret their torture of the Professor of Greek, 
and their abandonment of the CuanceLtor or THE Excuequer. If 
they expect to stop the political circulation, they must try a different 
nostrum—pea-shooters are of no use against granite walls. Growth of 
rational opinion in their minds is typified in the natural world by the 
moss and the lichen, or by the aloe that flowers once in a hundred 





years. . 
But the Oxford Majority deserve credit for one Christian virtue— 
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by way of interlude (a description of farce 
of saying mass in St. Paul’s, 





THERE AND BACK FOR TH REE-AND-SIX. 
A PRIVATE EXCURSION. 
than three-and-six did my Bxcursion to Fort Shi 
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of the placid oldest male inhabitant of the moon. 
4 iver had been ringing the bell for about five minutes, 
m stannin — said the native, 


“ Stanning st he is,” the driver, 
i ed t! were asleep. Further acquain 


ty 
wy amazing obstinate,” because he wouldn’t open the door, 


driver, and the driver the ostler, I interfered with an iry as to 
wheter I could have a bed. oer 


On this the ostler a and in another five minutes a chamber- 
maid ap} d, who oan Send irs yawni This made the ostler 
yawn, the driver and dally yawned, and as we all 
apparently took our time from the maid as ng as she stood there, and 
yawned, we Seek it up wilh all the faults of mere imitation. But I 
never SAW 8 
In revenge for waking them I was shown into the “only room 
unoccupied, Sir.” It wasn’t, | know that now. Could I get any 
4 No, she didn’t think I could; and we both yawned. A glass 
outa Secale No, she said, yawning worse than ever: she was 


room. An attempt on my part to call her back, and say what time I 
wished a fe be all was enor ys ly agar by ny a fearful 
wh su oceurred to me my mouth was ming as 
ope theirs, and that I myself was (Darwinianly) developing into a 
Shingleite. So I got into bed. 
Hunger is not only a sharp thorn, but an early caller. At four o’clock 
I was awake. Gray morning. I heard the sea, and somebody snoring. 
Ah! window should be opened, and luxury of luxuries to a worn, 
smoked Londoner, I would lie in bed, and lazily looking at the glorious 
ocean, would allow my mind to expand, and bathe myself in the sweet 
breeges that po ne the ever —_ ever free, (I never heard, by 
way, such extraordinary snoring. 
To accomplish my wishes, it became necessary to pull up my blind. 
I jumped out of bed. (I ate a second to wonder where that snoring 
lutte! Thalatta! as the Greeks said (for 
I was in high spirits, and hadn’t quoted Greek for an age), now for it— 
where ’s the cord ?—oh, here ’s the cord—and now—up goes the blind 
stiffly, and this is what I saw: the dead wall of a red brick coach-house 
and a pig-stye, occupied by one Sow, fast “> 
he snoring was instantly accounted for. as it for this that I had 
left my couch at four o'clock, 4.M.? I broke the string in pulling down 
the blind. n my miserable disappointment, I said, “ Awoke y cold 
Pig in the morning,” and, having sneered at my own joke, returned to 
my bed. No one would be up till six, I supposed. t was now a 
Quarter-pest four. I’d bro: t no books with me, except an Bastern 
ties Railway Guide. ing over the outside e 
(yellow cover), I fell asleep, and was awoke at 6°30 by somebody else's 
Froneing brought int ommenced getting up. At half-past seven I 
rom moment I com up. L seven 
pidered breakfast, The Chambermald (outside the door) asked, in a 
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-deni ed their oath of allegiance to that h bsent on her mission, I in considering what 
i the Blafe whieh in an Hkely fo ars the command of Church patronage) I should have ‘wit, mite emploved, myself in Yen Ghigken I 


the Quakers are to control the Horse Guards or the Admiralty ; | settled with myself, and an or an chicken , or 
they ae taken the vows in that political order which, though it| mackerel broiled?’ That = the iinemacker! i an 
may be has, 28 omelette! There we were, The Chambermaid ’t answer my bell 
much chance of governing the country for long together as the Pore has when I 


ag for her, but somebod 





ot knowing what he meant, I smiled, nodded, and suggested that — remark, and stops to say it’s 


?” Task. “I cap swien”* 
“ Tt’s.not-swimming,” she 2, “it’s 
I faneied she meant i 


tance , and! co 
me to suppose that the landlerd| « The boys that drives + me ~~ 


todo, the young limbs ! ” she explains, 


ostler came at last, r some conversation, in which, from | off ith clothes th lyi the shore. 
what I could gather from the tones and sounds, the ostler abused the r tary mel Bethe? tka 


me! Dothey? Oh, thank yout! I not bathe.” 
Breakfast ! Excellent ham! Heat ie! ! View of 
felisge ae Parlour charming! 5 i eas! This is 


(20 be continued.) 


voice my door, does. “ heres want?” “ 


! 

rather put out by having to go back to the “T rang f 
brealefast.™ “Had 1 it?” wag tho neat question I Ao 
sidered. “No, I had not: at least, Ehad rung Chambermaid, 
and she had——” Getting co: at this point, I wound up with, 
as if by inspiration, “ Order some oe fe The voice 
retired. I felt that this was not keg acen’ intended, but I 
Gaflve room, Yo had 20 ore ee shee Pasion tat di 

m, no ' 
Had I ordered it?” Ordered ! Hadn't Lordered.eggs and tea? Tlie 
uy hn pe sant Ted gk ae Ng 
I wanted it, and every one was right. I did, and 1) una? eens a 


et FRO Somehow ther, bablp-tiwongh being bothered by such 

was, that the Shingleites were a primitive | absurd question about ‘breakfast can’t think of ee nce 

Or an economical people in the matter of | « Coffee Suddenly rousing myself { say,“ Brood, 

: euywbore, nn We in was closed, and as ap aftonhought gg I 
4 ‘ When gone out o pom Haws flashes across my mind. 
tal!” thought I to myself. “‘Here I shall be undisturbed"! .; boldly what Broiled 

from Below eum tho paneer gl Fe edt be and over and these it. ee i : 
ano’ that n 

ose 


ther, as if they had determined to make a night of it-ander + pie, by all means; and, while 


Yes, 








Which thou hast on thine 


Wound on 


And all that sweet “ iusion 


I do not love thee for thy " 
The picture ’tis I value, not the canvas hid 


I love thee for thine emptiness, thy vanity, 


LINES TO A YOUNG LADY OF FASHION. 
I Love thee for thy chi, for the bose of purchased hair, 


Oh, what a that o ¢ unto th oy ea 
bund on what seems.a.curfainrod with hei 


I love thee for the roses, purchased cheeks that deck, 
Phe lis likewise tht doen thy pear pomderd nek 

” er features spread, 
Improves the poor reality of Nature’s white, and red, 

I love thee for the muslin and the about thee bound, 
Like endive that in salad doth a lo ’s tail surround, 

And oh! I love thee for the boots thine ankles that protect, 
So proper to the manly style young ladies now affect. 


I love thee for thy figure not; there for aught I 

The clothes-frame of a draper’s shop inet all that aan 
do but thy surface know, 
But, oh! too lovely, far too dear, art thou to be my bride. 


So dear a wife as thou wouldst prove, to marry alas ! 
How very rich I ought to be, and should wen therede ass ! 


at either end ! 


below. 
and pride ; 








Indignation. 
“ CorPoraL punishment in the aristocratic 
Bricur. “ Don’t tell me that the democratic 


licking there I ever had in my life, and my y 


Barciay’s Apology, I 
went away, inn a Public 





SPORTING INFORMATION, 





IT would take?” T, not being prepared for this 
Doser, answered by asking, “ What there was P” She would ask. While 


Tae Lyndhurst Races were run the other 
unusually good, A thief carried off the cup, 


brutal, There’s the Manchester School. I myself had the severest 


I sent there this half, with orders that he was not to be touched, has 
not only been gE | besten, ne oxnelied into pes i at 
*IL—I’ll—well, we shall see. i ip 
ic Schools Reform Bill, 


brother, Jacos, whom 


day. The sport was 
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MNEMONICS. 


Swell (in the Club Smoking-room). “ WartaR, JUST GO DOWN-STAIRS, AND SEE IF 
I wasn’t Weapine a Boox at Dinnak!” 


AMENDS TO SCOTLAND. 


Tuar gallant and energetic Volunteer, Lornp Extcuo, had 
to rush from Wimbledon to defend a Scotch seat, to 
which, in the circumstances, Scotsmen might have elected 
him without taking him away from the scene of his services 
to the national cause. But we can hardl _— the inci- 
dent, as it enabled the Volunteer to display his exceeding 
self-possession and good nee To appreciate these, 
people should know what a low Scotch mob is. It is 
| perhaps the most ill-conditioned and spiteful gathering 
|in the world. It is too stupid to understand fun, but, on 
the other hand, Calvinistic associations have made it familiar 
with the most awful denunciations, and these are poured 
|out in sulphureous gales. When not under the eye of 
| authority, it resorts to sav force. With such a mob 
{had Lorp Kxcuo to contend. It yelled, howled, anathe- 
|matised, and refused to hear him return ;thanks to the 
| respectable electors who had placed him at the head of 
the pt. But he stood firm, as a rifleman should stand, 
laughed when the assembly was most brutal, asked whether 
he should smoke or speak, d ing that he was quite 
ready to do either, according to the taste of the meeting, 
and when he had done, he good-humouredly offered the 
mob the pipe of peace in the shape of the contents of his 
cigar-case. But there is none of the easily conciliated 
character of an English crowd about a Scotch mob, and 
while picking up and pocketing the costly tobacco, they 
| cried that they were insulted, and one cigar (it must have 
been a Gunga one), was actually hurled back at the 
donor, with language hot enough to light it. But our 
Volunteer only laughed, and came back to Wimbledon. 
Mr. Punch notices the business, to make up to Scotland 
for her losing, by a neck only—or rather by a nostril—the 
International Shield. 











Oxford’s last Triumph. 


Provup Oxford claims another prize, 
And cheers salute her hardy crew, 
Making us mournful moralise, 
Her laurels look so much like rue. 
How party zeal ’gainst —— pulls 
Leaving her adversary aft, 
With strength of Samson in her sculls, 
And woman’s weakness in her craft. 











CONSERVATIVE VEAL CUTLETS. 


Mr. Du Watxnye Sricx—no no, Mr. Du Cane, said some ve 
amusing things the other day at Brain to the electors of Nort 
Essex. In the first place, after having le some observations of no 
consequence, he remarked, with reason enough that :— 


“ Any one who said he was ready to support Lorp Patmerston must be prepared 
to support Mr. GLapsTone also.” 


And then he proceeded to characterise the CHANCELLOR OF_THE 
EXxcHEQUER as :— 

** Mr. Giapstong, the future destroyer of the Irish Church, the future proposer 
of universal suffrage, and the future introducer of Republicanism. (Cheers, Oh! Oh! 
and uproar.)” 

.. Mr. Du Canp’s audience took all this seriously. He should repeat 
it at his Club, where of course it would create a good laugh. 

The honourable and facetious gentleman continued :— 

** When Mr. Giapstone first came into office, six years since, he put on a most 
enormous mass of taxation, which he had been for years giving back to the country 
in little driblets.” 


That is to say, Mz. Giapstone had to pay the bills incurred by his 
panemees, the Conservatives, put on taxes to pay the bills, and, 
naving paid them, peenne as fast as he could to reduce taxation. 
This is a droll way of disparaging a political opponents finance. 

Having repeated in detail the charge nst the CHANCELLOR OF 
tue Excuequer, which he had stated as above in general terms, Mr. 
Du Cane went on to say :— 

“A word about the manly, spirited foreign policy of the Government. When 
Lorp Dersy left office the policy of England was respected in every European 
Cabinet, and the name of England was honoured on the Continent. But now that 
we had betrayed Poland and ruined Denmark, the foreign policy of England was 
laughed at, and with scorn in every European Cabinet, ay, and not merely 
in every Eurovean Cabinet, but among those semi-barbarous uations which Lorp 
PaLmeaston delighted in worrying.” 


According to Mz. Du Canz, a man who, being 


on one side of a river, 
which he carinot cross, and seeing a gang 0 i 


ruffians robbing and 





murdering a traveller, contents himself with crying, “ Thieves!” and 
“ Murder !” as loud as he can bawl, betrays and ruins the traveller. 
And two opposite lines of policy, pursued towards foreign nations, have 
had the same result, that of being laughed at; as the foregoing quota- 
tion will probably be, and that which follows actually was even by those 
who heard it :— 

“ Thus, the Maories of New Zealand murdered our missionaries and settler , the 


KiNG oF ASHANTEE laughed at our soldiers, and the Kine or Apyssinta imprisoned 
our consul, and he (Mr. Du Cane) believed that he had long since eaten him at a 


State banquet. (Laughter.)” 


Now they who were the hearers of Mr. Du Cane are themselves a 
tribe of the natives of England vulgarly denominated Essex calves. 
Punch does not call them so, oh no! Punch never calls enghese oppro- 
brious names. The free and independent electors of Nort Essex, and 
South Essex too, take Pusch in, and he would not say anything dis- 
respectful about them for the world. But what does Ma. Du Caxz 
take them for, if not for calves, and bull-calves of the most bovine 
intellect ? What should a North Essex elector say to blatant Mr. Dt 
Cane? Should he not say to him, “ You’re another?” Should he 
not tell Mz. Du Cane that if the Kuve or Abyssinia were to eat 
him, the Majesty of Abyssinia would dine on undeniable veal ? 








ELECTION RIGHTS AND WRONGS. 


Ir is right to leave no stone unturned to help your friends, but wrong 
to pull up.the pavement and pelt your equ. 

It is right to take pains, but wrong to break windows. 

It is right (if you like them) to be for sweeping measures, but wrong 
to throw soot at those who condemn them. At all events, if you must 
blacken a man’s shirt-front, don’t blacken his character, especially 
behind his back. 

Volleys of 4 omy are right, volleys of stones wrong. 

It is right to lay down the law, but wrong to floor the 

It is not right to bring forward “a regular stick,” 
bludgeon. 


lice. 
ut decidedly 
wrong to bring out a reg 
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THE NEW BRIDGE. 


HANKS, my Lorp Mayor,” 
you are very good, said Mr. 
Punch, “ bat the fact is that 
I am so busy about this 
General Election, that 
must decline all invitations. 
Iam sure you can lay your 
first stone without me.” 

“ Mechanically, yes,” said 
the Mayor; “but morally, 
no.” 

“Indeed!” replied Dr. 
Punch. “ Well, I should be 
sorry if the Mayor and Cor- 
poration did anything im- 
moral. I will come to your 
coffer-dam. But I am bo- 
thered. Dizzy perplexes me. 
Day after day the Liberal 
majority ws larger 
larger, and he keeps on de- 
claring that this is exactly 
what he wants, in order to 
put Dersy and himself into 
office. This Asian Mystery 
is too much for me.” 

“ Polities are an abstruse 
science,” said the Mayor, 
prudently. 

“ Politics be—coffer-dam- 
— —- Mr. Punch, 
smiling. ‘“‘I am speaki 
of Divisions. What does be 
mean by saying that a less 
of twenty votes increases the 
Conservative strength? I 
have it. He means that 

every Tory Member is a man beside himself, and counts two.” - 

“I dare say he does,” said Lonp Mayor Stornmes Hatz. He is 

a very good arithmetician. ‘‘ But the state coach is at the door.” 

“ | prefer walking,” said Mr. Punch. “ Let my people see me.” 
The Loxp Mayor and the Lorp Puncu descended into Bride 

Court, and were speedily at the foot of the temporary bridge, which 

the latter nobleman consi a greater triumph of ingenuity than any 

architectural affair could be. Let posterity know that, like Mr. Guap- 
stone, Member for South Lancashire, a passenger saw three courses 
open to him, one straight and level, and one on either hand, high up in 
alr. To-day all were kept rigorously clear, and the solitude in the 
midst of the myriads was sensational, and affecting. Mr. Punch yielded 
to the sentimental influence of the scene. ; 

“T’ll race your Lordship to the Dam—you take one side and I the 
other. Run you for a pint and a screw.” 

“TT don’t smoke,” said the Lorp Mayor. : 

“' Well, you are quite right,” said Mr. Punch. “It interferes with 
the digestion, is unpleasant to the ladies, debilitates the faculties, spoils 
your taste for wine, and costs an awful of money. I shall give it 
up,” he added, producing an embroidered cigar-case, and lighting a huge 
weed, slightly larger than a Swell’s umbrella. . ‘ 

They mounted the ascent, and gazed upon the Railway Bridge on their 
left, = the snaggy se of Mytne’s structure = their er _ 

ve you pens, ink, paper, a penny patent blotter, a folding-knife, 

and the other essentials for writi a about you, my Lord?” 

said Mr. Punch, pausing in the middle of the bridge. . 

“| fear not,” said the Lonp Mayor. 
“T regret it,” said Mr. Punch, as I wished to dictate to you a sonnet 
which would have totally ecli Worpswortn’s on Westminster 


Bridge. But let it pees s . My Lorp Mayor, this is an 
occasion for profound thought and meditation.” / 

“Only,” suggested the Mayor, “ that we are waited for in 
the bed of the river.” . 

“ Let us be waited for—let them wait—let them be waiters,” said 
Mr. Punch, slowly and abstractedly, 

“ As a beam o’er the face of the waiters may glow, 
Fide o hati eputing an chesting below, 
While each is distasteful, cheng of: your! bile.” 

“ Such thoughts will rise,” pursued the poet, “though all the earth 
conceal them from men’s eyes. Time writes no wrinkle on thine azure 
brow ; Youth at the helm, and Pleasure at the prow. Behold St. 
Paul’s, nor deem thy time misspent: look further, and behold the 











Honument, Far to the west, see the Victoria Tower: likewise the 
Biant Clock that tells the hour. Those cloud-capt towers and gorgeous 


I| seized the Lorp 


and | two radiant 





alaces: in which are jewels, cups, and chalices; Must, like the base- 
ess fabric of a dream, S one day blown away like smoke or steam, And 
the New Zealander——” 

It is impossible to say how long the bard might have continued to 
pour forth his tide of song, but at this moment a hideous shriek from 
the London, Chatham, and Dover Company, and a rush of one of their 
trains along the iron way, made him inandible, Somewhat angrily, he 

Mavyonr’s arm, and hurried with him to the Southwark 
end of the bridge, across the road, and inte the entrance to the Great 
Dam. There they were politely neceived by blae-gowned 


Municipals. } 

“ How do you do, Mz. B and what’s o’clock?” said Mr. 
Punch, affably, to the celebrated loger. + A 

“Your own time, which is always the right time, Sir,” said Mz. 
Bexyertt, with equal politeness. 
_ They dived, Mr. Punch and his conductor, like Dante and Vinert, 
into the shades, and after about seven hundred feet, or 
more, and beholding nothing but vast €rossing one another, and 
covered with pink calico, they suddenly upon a sort of pic-nic 
party at the —— of the =. o =e 1 ladies L. oviing, 

partaking of champagne and eonfectionery which were being hande 

about by the Fathers of the City. In the cemtre was a platform, with 
chairs, much gilt, and with real glass knobs between the 
brasswork. In front hung a huge stone, suspended by a chain over a 
sort of abyss, made cheerful with more pink ealico. was great 
growling and shouting up above in the air, and these sounds proceeded 
from persons in the mpper gallate, who could neither see, nor hear, nor 
get anything to drink, who were angry. However, 
some Common Council-men handed them ? wine cards on the 
end of wands (just as you feed the bears in the Zoological pit), and the 


growling . 

“The Lapy Mavorgss will take one of those chairs, and you, Ur. 
Punch, the other,” said the Lonp Mayor. 

Mr. Punch one of his own exquisite bows to Miss Harz, who 

lly took the right (hand seat, and then he violently shoved the 
yor into the other ebair. oe 

“Do you think I have no respect for authorities,” demanded Mr. 
Punch, indignantly. 

Then everybody proceeded to lay the first stone of Mr. Cusrrr’s 
bridge. What was done in the abyss, Mr. Punch does not pretend to 
know. Aldermen and others gathered in crowds round it, and nobody 
could see in except Mr. Crawrurp, M.P., who is eight feet. high. 
Mr. Punch fell back and conversed with a pleasing ex-sheriff, a Rhada- 
manthine critic, a fidneur, a most. genial reporter, a large editor, and an 
epicurean contributor, and a few bottles containing fluid of an effer- | 
vescing character speedily ceased to contain the same. As AnTemus | 
Warp says, each man got outside a good deal of liquor. At intervals, | 
speaking was heard, occasionally an “h” fell heavily in aid of the 
foundations of the bridge, and the Reverenp Dr. Mortimer read | 
out the Latin inscription bravely, and it was kind of him, when he came | 
to the date of the day of the month “XX” to say, frankly, ‘‘ Twenty,” 
instead of putting in more Latin, of which the Aldermen had had enough. 
Finally, coins chinked, the chain was seen to move, and to descend, 
and then a shout announced that the money had been laid away in a 
savings bank whence it is not likely to be drawn for a few centuries, 
without some slight notice in the shape of an earthquake. Music broke 
out—and God save the Queen was played. The last time the air was 
given in the foundation of Blackfriars Bridge it was in honour of young 
GEORGE THE THIRD, whose reign was not a week old. 

“ And now,” said the Lornp Mayor, emerging from the abyss, where 
Me hed eee the stone like a true mason, “ What are we to call 

is bridge ? ” 

“The old one was named Pitt Bridge, in honour of the terrible 
cornet of horse,” said Mr. Punch ; “ but the le, though they adored 
him, would never call the bridge anything but Blackfriars. Best leave it so.” 

** He is, curiously, commemorated in our neighbour, the Railway 
Bridge—the CaaTHaM line,” said the Remembrancer. 

“* Well remembered,” said Mr. Punch. : 

“ Somebody suggests the name of SuaksPEaRe,” said Mr. Cosrrr. 

“That would not add one eubit to Ais stature,” said Mr. Punch, 
* beautiful as your design, Sir, undoubtedly is.” 

“ Then,” said the Lonp Mayor, “ the question is settled.” | 

All bent to listen, and several persons who had crawled to various 
points on the beams above, fell down and di in the chasms, 
whence they were recovered, cussing, at later dates. . 

“ This will be the bridge nearest to 85, Fleet Street. It will be the 
Bridge over which Mr. Punch will go when, desiring relaxation, he seeks 
the ocean. It will be—— ; 

A universal shout went up from the deep bowels of the river, and 
startled all London. One loud, decisive, Medo-Persie shout, It pro- 
claimed that the new Bridge at Blackfriars should be called 


PUNCH’S BRIDGE. 
By which name mark its ruins in thy sketch-book, O Macaulian New 
Zealander ! 
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THE POLITICIAN. 


Waiter (indignantly). “Hz’vs ’ap a Caop anp a Gass 0’ WaTER, AND HE’S 
READ THE Srék, THE TIMES, AND TEE STANDARD, GIVES ME A HALFPENNY, AND| Some mistake here. The character has never yet been at- 


NOW HE WANTS YESTERDAY’s ADVERTISER /” 


HUNTING THE (SUMMER ASSIZES) HARE, 


Hotp a Court of Oyer and Terminer, 
Summer Assizes ; all Nature is gay. 
Judge and jury, attorney and barrister, 
Set to, and at it the whole of the day. 
a High Sheriff in Court attire, Justice and Country 


uire, 
Witnesses, waiting about, from afar, 
Plaintiff, defendant, and turnkey attendant, 
With gaoler, on prisoner placed at the bar. 


Officer, call away “ Silence!” and bawl away, 
Making the noise all yourself, with much pains ; 
Court Crier, kiss the book says; there are yonder, look, 
Constables, Catchpolls, and Clerk of Arraigns. 
Now then come on, from high treason to larceny, 
Ready for anything, here, boys, are we ; 
Misdemeanour or capital felony : 
All in our wigs and gowns, comic to see. 


Nisi Prius is holden hard by us. 

There civil Justice sits, poising her scales, 
Pondering over your actions of trover, 

And trespass for havipg got over the pales. 
Loss of service, assault and battery, 

For damages suit, of indictment instead. 
Libel and slander, and versus Gander, 

Breach of promise young lady to wed. 


Interpleader, replevin, and right of way, 
Process by Crown, information gui Zam ; 
Negligence, nuisance, ejectment, and warranty, 
Biue bags how full of briefs counsel to cram ! 
There you in costs are cast, here the Judge gives, at last, 
Donning the Black Cap, with frown full of awe, 
Sentence of Sus. per Coll., whence grace defend us all, 
Hey for old Father Antic, the Law! 





The Naked Truth. 
Tae part of William, in Black Eyed Susan, is yen bom 
unfeminine a part as’ can well’be imagined, and therefore 
there may be some technical fitness in the cast which has 
received the latest puff. But the Manager says, 
** She is the only Lady who ever attempted this arduous part.” 





tempted by a Lady. 











SHABBY IDEAS OF A SHERIFF. 


Anyzopy who venerates the Lorp Maror’s Show, and would not 
have it abolished on any account; who reverences a Beadle all the 
more for his uniform, and, in short, entertains a proper respect for all 
that sort of thing, willbe shocked and scandalised above measure by 
a manifestation of the reverse of that feeling thus recorded in the 
“MIDLAND CIRCUIT. DERBY, July 17th. 
“ Their Lordships attended Divine service yesterday at St. Mary’s Church. 

plicity éf the Sheriff s cortége was the subject of general remark. 
Shp Handed Petgue wore. cunveged. to, dvardh tp & broughamn ont pi 
custo; trum t. Such an 
ao 


The learned Jud 
pair! Why, some Sheriff of ignoble ideas will next pro 


or—who knows P— 
rh ag Their Lordships wi 


escort appears to 
men, in 4 antiquated garb, and bearing 


Judge’s advent? Perish the base utilitarian suggestion ! 


The Sheriff that wishes to behave as suc 


of arms and all manner of colours, As for trumpeters, instead of stintin 
his homage to two or three, let him have as many as may be require 
for the performance of the most pompous music. 





pair that had | refreshing to meet with anything so cool as the following advertise- 


evidently seen somie service. ' No javelin men were in attendance, nor were even the | ment :— 
display has rarely, if ever, 


conveyed to church in an old brougham and | the Tyrol, the North of Italy, and the Pyrenees, wish to meet with another LADY, 
to have | as company, who would pay her own expenses and partially those of the gentleman, } 


them taken there in a Hansom cab, or to drive them thither in a dog- 
haps to SSitte an y Aon gh ems ; . Buporienced ie commepnion] tsaveling !°, wen yes, rather so, we 
4 . ‘ ~ | fancy, if it has n his practice ravel about “ 
anne to church. a a ~— man, me - a henge rom ! How 4 one other people, as his offer seems to show. We wonder what per- 
Because, * be ene benrdit bape 4 one san vy re of odes | centage of expense he means by that word “ partially ;” for the term is 
an 8 ity, and, aa LS pr a fe * aoe ? so aptin, that perhaps it may embrace eleven-twelfths of what he 
; spends. 
Because a flourish of trumpets is an unnecessary announcement of a an with this experienced economist, to have this 
“po ae settled before starting ; for even the society of a middle-aged couple, | 
and glorify the Judges in 
ony orgie Beslsh opis tht sppanted ie tn that ond, shoal not 
r) a of javelin-men eir ips, but sho’ 
have all those me : me: attired in the uniform of Foresters, or some 
other equally splendid. He should have, to carry the Judges to church, 
a State Coach, gilt like ancient gingerbread, and emblazoned with coats! Wary does Selica remind you of a doorway? Because she is an egress. 


he band (all dressed 


like beef-eaters) might be accompanied by a troop of dancers. There 
can no doubt that the cheers of the populace would express the 
sentiments with which they ed the pageant thus constituted, and 
a large following of little boys would assuredly attest its influence on 
the youthful mind. In the ‘meanwhile, the wise that sit in the clouds 
and mock some people, would smile approvingly. 








A NEW TRICK UPON TRAVELLERS, 
Arter the scorchingly-hot weather we have had, it is really quite 


O LADIES desirous of a THREE MONTHS’ TOUR on the CON- 
TINENT.—A lady and gentleman, middle-aged, intending to travel through 


who is experienced in economical travelling. 


partially ” at the 
We should recommend the lady, who elects to travel in com- 
int distinctly 


however economical they may be in their Journeys, may be purc 
at a price which may turn out rather dear. 








APROPOS DE L’AFRICAINE, 







































A Great Erection Powzer.—Power of Attorney. 





Printed ov Witian b Of Be. 1 Waser etave Pines, mi ihe Tuveh of Pi. Pence, 
Whitefriars, City of Printers, at their Office in Lomoard Street, im the Precinct of 
of Lovdos —Baruanat, July 29, 1966. 





the County of Middlesex, and Frederick 
hitefriars, 


Mullett Evans, of No, 11, Bouverie S im the Presinct of 
Guy of London,and Published by them st No.9; Flest Street, in the Parish of St, Bndn, Oi? 
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HORRIBLE SUSPICION. 


SHILLINGS aND SrxPENce?” 
Waiter. “ Tuat, Str, 18 ON ACCOUNT OF THE vERY HicH Price or ButcHers’ 
MzaT Just Now, Sir.” 








THERE AND BACK FOR THREE-AND-SIX. 


A PRIVATE EXCURSION.—({Continvep anD CoNCLUDED.) 


10 o’clock.—I shall soon hear the sweet church-bells. I will attend the service, 
The Landlord says I shan’t hear any church-bells, because there isn’t a church. 
Not within four miles. Oh! then I will go down to the beach, and think. If the 
Landlady has got a book she can lend me, I will be much obliged. After some 
search, she produces, with an apology for not finding a more modern work, a volume 
of miscellaneous poems called the Adieu, dated 1833. 

10'15.—The sound of wheels. Visitors, eh? The Landlord says, ‘ Oh, yes. 
People from Stanton on Sunday.” 

here are they going to?” I asked. “Oh, they’re coming here.” “To 
stay P” * Till about five o’clock, or later. They dine here.” 

“ Here are some people walking up the road to your gate.” 

“Oh, they ’re Slawford folks,” says the Landlord, as if you could see ¢hem any 
% of the week. 

here was a ¢able-d’héte at one, the Landlord told me. Would I join it ? 

What, with the Stanton people, and folks from Slawford? No, thank you. 
Slawford and Stanton must have emptied themselves to-day, for if the number 
of visitors to the Inn all came from those two ‘places, “To them,” said I, “I’ll 
_ oe Inn. For me the calm beach, and my book Adieu, date 1833, and my 

oughts,” 

fy at bad tobacco Slawford and Stanton is smoking !) 

y 1 o’clock.— Beautiful day—calm sea. No one here. Slawford and Stanton 
didn’t seem devotionally inclined, or they’d have been four miles away before 
now. They won’t come down to the beach, though. I am right. Now for} my 
Adiew, I open it at haphazard—“ Lines on a Daisy.” “Meek and modest little 
flower, Simplest offering of the hour, Blooming in obscurest shade” (here I try 
to arrange my hat, so as to protect myself from the sun, without giving it up to the 
wind.) “ Meek and modest ”»—No, I read that before. Oh—‘ Shade”—“ Or, the 
sunlit verdant glade, On the rock or”—here I begin to think. I am thinking. 
I am still thinking. Delicious sensation! I am still thinking. I think there’s 

something approaching. Am too lazy to turn. Think it’s a Slawford person, or 





a Stanton, or—a—what’s that? A growl—a low 
and a sniff! Two enormous black dogs—water-dogs. 
rhaps! Fierce, certainly. 


wi, 


sniffing and growling slightly. 
summons t. away. 

Now, for my Adieu again. I’ve lost my place. No 
matter—I "il thnk. I am thinking. win 


Iam ree by 

wideawake. Odd. Rain? No. I think 
__ It’sa pebble! Twoor three. Irise suddenly 

and see little boys scurrying away over the beach. 

shake my fist at them. Shouts of laughter, and a defiant 

waving of spades. Where are their nurses? Oh! these 

/are the Young Limbs my Landlady spoke of. Villains ! 

I will go in, and get something to eat. 

Slawford and Stanton are gorging, it being one o’clock, 

| and the ¢able-d’héte. In consequence of this, no one attends 





ild, | 

; I “ Poo’ fellow, then,” | 

ut I think I’d better ‘keep i nay still. Fe Bn 
goodness ! a whistle 


something falling on the tip of my | 
under the apex of the crown of my | 
i ink what it can be. | 


| i 


|tome. In despair, I order bread-and-cheese and a glass | 


of ale. At intervals the maid brings a cloth, a spoon, 
salt, pepper, mustard, a knife, a fork, another spoon (does 
she think that I eat cheese with a spoon ?), a wine-glass, 
then a tumbler. Things remain at this stage until 1 ring, 
when she recollects the bread. And on my again appealing 
| to her, she produces the cheese, Slawford having made a 
| pretty ony hole in it, and, finally, the beer. This takes 
| altogether one hour. 

| Why don’t Slawford and Stanton go out and enjoy the 
| fresh air ? 

|_ Iam not so calm and quiet as I had hopedto be. Pooh! 
I will go out and take a good walk over the sands, far 
|away from Slawford, Stanton, wild dogs, and Young 
|Limbs. This reminds me that I’ve left the Adieu on the 
beach. I search, but it has disappeared. Very annoy- 
ing! Perhaps a keepsake of the Tandidiits. Dear me! 
| I will go for ng As k, 

|. Why don’t Slawford and Stanton go out for a walk, 
, instead of sitting indoors all day ? et . 

|. A delicious breeze springs up. This is bracing. It 
| blows across the sands. I fancy it is blowing the sand up. 
Iam sure it is. Gracious! quite a simoom! I turn up 
my coat collar and down the brim of my hat. If I turn 
back, I shall have it in my face. Never mind, after all it 


Old Gentleman. “ Ou, Warrer, WHY 1s If THAT A DINN®R OFF THE Jorn 1s/| is not so bad as a storm of rain would be. (Perhaps this is 
Five SHILLINGS, BUT IF YOU ONLY HAVE Maps Disses ayD Soup, it’s Two the reason why Slawford and Stanton didn’t come out.) 


| In another half-hour the wind has gone down. Pleasant 
Prema now. I will walk out to that rocky point, and 
think. 


Good gracious! Thunder and lightning! Hail ! Ice-stones ! 
I must keep on running. Dear me! what a long way L’ve 
come from the beach by the Inn. Perhaps ¢his is the 
reason why Slawford and Stanton, knowing the signs of the 
weather, stayed indoors. 

I {see some other person on the beach. 
donkeys belonging to a Jot that the “‘ Young Limbs” drive 
over the sands. Only donkeys could be out such a day as 
this on the sands. é 

On returning, I have to pass in front of three windows 
of the hotel, whereat are congregated the Slawford folk 
and the Stanton people, male and female. They jeer me as 
I pass. I mentally despise them. I wish I hadn’t gone out. 

I am wet literally to the skin, and having come down 
for this day only, have, improvidently, brought no change. 
The Landlord can’t lend me anything, and I wouldn’t have 
anything of Slawfords or Stantons as a gift. go to 
bed for the rest of the day, and when the blind has been 
mended, I have nothing to do but to watch the Pig. 
don’t like to ask for a book, having lost the Adieu, so I 
devote myself to the Eastern Counties Railway Time-table 
and the Pig. The Pig won’t come out because of the rain, 
so I must put up with watching the Stye, I dine in bed, 
smoke in hed, and meditate on the Pig. When it is so 
dark that I can no longer see the Pig or the Railway 
Guide, I ring, to ask if my things are dry. The Cham- 
bermaid is of opinion that “they none of ’em won’t be dry 
till to-morrow morning; and as for the boots, she don’t 
think they ’ll ever do again.” j 

Slawford and Stanton filled the place with the fumes of 
brandy and bad tobacco, and left late. 


clothes were dry; so, having apologised for the loss of 
the Adieu (the good lady almost cried—it was a keepsake), 
I returned to Town, having for once and a way had enough 
of Fort Shingle. 





I awoke, with a headache, on Monday morning. My | 


No—two | 
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| 
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THE GUIDE TO BRADSHAW. 





CHAPTER IL 


Of the Phenomena of BrapsHaw—His integrity—An Irishman’s testi- 
mony—BRADSHAW considered Politically—Ecclesiastically— Astro- 
nomically—Mystically—Musically—The Key. 


N dealing with BrapsHaw according to the plan 
pro , we will commence with the exterior 
of BrapsHaw. 2 Sigg 

The outside is Yellow, and the inside is Read. 
The name of the Month of Publication at once 
strikes the eye, and herein, in none of - the 
temptations to falsify facts, is invariably shown 
Brapsuaw’s characteristic regard for Truth. 
If it is June, he writes June; if July, July; 
if December he follows the same inflexible 


course. 

Does this not speak volumes for such a man’s 
integrity ? It does, twelve volumes annually ; 
not counting the Abridgments. < 

Again, the Price is Sixpence. He makes this 

uniary statement bluntly, He says it’s 
ixpence, not a more or less, and there’s 
an end of it. No hagali no bargaining, the | 
lowest price mention nothing under that | 
will suit the Book of BrapsHaw. Isn’t this | 
honest ? Who after this can entertain doubts | 

yy B 
pence more, own goes BrapsHaw 

into all parts of the Country by Post. 

Who does not know the excitement ocea- 
sioned by the arrival of a Box of Books ma 
Country House? Well, you ’ve gone t 
them all, from the Sensation Novel down to 


last Theological hlet, within a week. But 
in Ga tee bh cone exhausted? You 
re ies tees seen tf hennoeier’s arsadect 
lines t 


but how many of w’s grandest 
wnein ne a, geen 
you have perused, are they not fresh again ai 
the Nenlacinn of the nash saath? fa 
The urn is hissing on the table; in spite of 
such senseless 0 let us applaud ; es 
and Gentlemen, me to a toast—I 
itis ... BrapsHaw for Ever! : 
t described the Editor of this Book of Railways, 
of him as “a rale gentleman.” 


the book is under the Patronage of the Queen, the Prixce or Watzs, 
the Royal Family, both Houses of Parliament, and aid the Govern- 
ment offices; “ Wherein,” saith this Constant Reader of the Morning 
and Evening Star, “ the book hath no little advantage over the Moon.” 
How often has the statement been read, and yet who has ever pon- 
dered on its significance ! 
hat unbounded joy must the First of every month bring to Her 
Most Gracious Majesty, to H.R.H. the Pxinca om Waxzs (why is the 
Parcess excluded ? 
—fie, BrapsHaw!) 
the Royal Family, and 
both Houses ‘ar- 
i t, when 
New Guide is laid 
damp from the Press 
upon the 
table. This then is 
why the Chureh bells 
ring on the Com. 
mencement of every 
Month. Imagine the 
ubilation in both 
ouses of Parlia- 
ment. Lorp Dersy 
examining it for 
portunities for classie 
metre. Lonp Hover- 
Ton making all the 
Stations rhyme. Barn 
Russe.. writing ex- 
tracts from is, and 


Excregqusr, you doin 
i ad subtraction out of the Fares from 

Oxford Lancashire. HALLEY, in 
Town of St. Peter, Anglican Rome in fact, will occ 


(a) ay lest hance a Jesuit sho within them 
—and Ropert out a playful alphabet to the effect 


. Was 
C Cut it, , 
D Didn’t, 
and getting up to X, the Xpress, which would take him for a day’s 
holiday into the emg 
For the Day of the Publication of Brapsuaw is a General Holiday 
omitted in the Calendar. 
A century hence, perhaps, the Festival of BrapsHaw will be kept as 
that of St. Linus, or St. Railway Linus. 





A GREAT GOOSEBERRY AT GRENOBLE. 


Ir is sad to think of the spirit of incredulity in which the subjoined 
paragraph is headed by the Zimes as :— 


“A Dovstrut Srory.—The Courrier de l' Isere relates the following extraordinary 





Before getting at the Key, we will, while glancing at the front page 
of the cover, stop for a second to gather some notion of what is meant 
| when we speak of Bravsuaw’s Raillery. Observe then a notice that 
heads the page. “Look for Index, pages 1 to 15.” 

| _ Look for it by all means; but that’s quite another affair from finding 
| it. Note, the sly but honest fellow doth not commit himself even in 
jest. In the first fifteen pages you may glean intelligence about a 
Rotary knife-cleaner, a Turkey carpet, or a Crystal sewing machine, 
but nothing about an Index. 

Now that’s one specimen of BrapsHaw’s fan. What is the result ? 
You must be the most crusty person and ill-bred into the bargain, if you 
don’t enjoy a hearty laugh at the neat way in which you’ve been 
“ done,” and then set to work to diseover the index in the place where 
Mr. Sam Weiler fixed his abode, that is, “ Varever you can.” * 

Tt has been left for the Astronomer Royal to the profound ob- 
servation, that BrapsHaw, like the Moon, changes once a month. But 

* BrapsHaw may say that he never meant you to look in the Roman numerals 


—_ commence the book, and reach XXXII. “Oh, didn’t you?” say we, ironi- 
y- 


instance of determination which oceurred three days since at Miribel Lanchatre, in 
| that department. A boy, twelve years of age, named Duranp, having climbed a 
| tree to take a bird’s nest built in a hole of the trunk, had just inserted his hand to 
| reach it, when the branch on which he stood broke, and, being unable to withdraw 
| his hand, he remained suspended by it. In this predic:ment, seeing no help near, 
|} he drew a pruning-knife from his pocket, and cut off his band at the wrist. 
Having fallen at the foot of the tree without further injury, he walked home, 
Sane, after a first dressing had been applied, he was conveyed to the hospital at 
renoble.” 


Given a very sharp boy, and an equally sharp knife, the feat which a 
boy of twelve is above stated to have performed on his own hand is 
possible enough. After having managed to cut off his own hand, sever- 
ing the bones of the arm with a pruning knife, the little fellow may not 
have had much difficulty in falling to the bottom of the tree, from any 
height, without further injury. The story above related is not so 
wonderful as that of the Apparition of La Salette, which occurred not 
far from Grenoble. No reasonable person will be surprised to hear 
that, the boy’s stump having been bathed in Salette water, he has got a 
new hand on it, 








The Vulgar Tongue. 
A Fet.ow, charged with ill-treating his wife, wrote to the parish 
officers that for some time the poor woman— 
“ Had been in an uncongenial state, and of a reprehensible character.” 


We rejoice to say that the Magistrate gave him three months and 
hard labour, and we wish that it been made six, as a reward for 





such villanous language. 
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L’AFRICAINE. 


Sort time ago your 

¢ “admirable Dramatic 
Critic, or one of 

our many admirable 
ramatic Critics, 

gave us a lucid de- 
scription of the 

lot of LD’ Africaine. 

he opera having 


far musical yo 
man, who is aut of 
town, at Felixstowe, 
I believe, or yacht- 
i in the offing, 
(where the sun 
never sets, or some- 
thing poetical of that 
sort) to say a few 
words on the music, 
and a great deal can 





be written on that 


The overture is 

at Unfor- | 

t got into 

a wrong stall, and 

being occupied in 

several altereations | 

with the official, and 

im making visits to 

other seats, from which I was ejected by the lawful owners, I lost 

the earlier part of this delicious composition, but it struck me that 

the delicate movement on the whatshisname, where they run up 

and down in the bass, is something to be heard over and over again 
with increasing pleasure. Ses 

There are some fine bits of recitative here and there. When I say 

here and there, I mean all through the Opera, which seems to me to 

consist chiefly of recitative and the old Irish melody The Minstrel Boy. 

The latter is disappointingly introduced, as no one ever sings the entire 

tune, but goes off into quite another air. The name of Vasco DE 

Gama, it ought to have been Vasco pE Gamourt, goes capitally to the 

first notes of the Minstrel Boy. 


Vasco pg Gamut to the Wars has gone, 
Tiddy um, &c., into something else. 


The chorus of the Council, who emphatically repeat the two last lines 
of any speech that Don Pedro or the Grand Inquisitor may happen to 
make, is magnificent. The part that I should like to play is that of the 
Grand Inquisitor, if he might dance. Herr Scumip should put just a 
little more life into his ‘performance. The adagio movement for the 
violins, which serves as the accompaniment to something or other, 
whose name I couldn’t note down, as I hadn’t a pencil, is ravishing. 
Herr WacuTet gave out his chest treble X, in amanner that seemed 
to surprise even Signor Costa, who looked round at his band, and said 
something, but what it was I was unable to catch. The sweet touching 
love song commencing 

Al ribelli scagliani Panatema ! 
Was enchantingly rendered, and brought the curtain down with well- 
merited applause. : 

Between the Acts I went to look for my hat, which I had left under 
the first stall that I sat in on my entrance. It was some time before 
I could find the stall in consequence of people purposely concealing 
the numbers of the seats by leaning against the backs. Everybody 
grumbled at my looking for my own property, and I do believe that 
one or two cowardly fellows slily kicked my shins as I — my way 
along. If I could have been certain of this, I would have soon let 
them know who I was, have told them that if they did it —_ 
Ishould give them im custody. I couldn’t find my 
and the search made me very warm. This 
This necessitated a glass of brandy neat. 
sixpence to the waiter. This necessitated my 
from a friend. 

The Second Act had unfortunately commenced before I returned to 
my stall. I made another mistake im my row, and sat myself down 
by a lady, whose husband subsequently appeared, and wasn’t pleased. 


wing that amount 





pe: 
On the whole, the Second Act, from a musical point of view, scareely 


pleased me so much as the first. The finale, with its massive instru- 
mentation and overpowering chorus is a monument of enduring art.” 
Thinking that the Opera was over, I was about to leave the house, 
when somebody asked me if I was coming back, and informed me that 
there were three more Acts. So I returned and stood in the stall 


entrance, as, for the life of me, I could not make out where my seat had 
gone to. 


The Mariner’s Chorus that opens Act ITI. is beautifully conceived. The | 


horns and brass instruments coming in with an effect that is ¥ 
Sicnor Graziant’s wild song and wilder laugh, struck me as being set 
to an accompaniment that was in itself a mastery over the greatest of 
all difficulties to a musician, the arpeggio percolato,+ to speak tech- 


nically. 

In the Fourth Act the trombones and drums, with the occasional 
triangle, are produced with immense effect. The celebrated duet was 
charmingly rendered by Vasco and Seléka, while 1 was having a 


politan ice in the saloon. Of course the great point in L’Africaine | 


is thatall the instruments 
prece, a striking novelty intr by the composer, which seemed to 
me to make no sort i 


between this and any other Opera. 
Perhaps I am wrong 


_ IT couldn’t stay for Act V., asthe ice I had taken 
intense thirst as could only be allayed by a visit to the 
the thing as a whole, {1 thi 
his success. 

* A musical man said this tome, to my mind it was about as much likea monu- 
ment as you are. 

+t This ien't the name. 


én unison from 


it on such an 
ub. Taking 
..we may congratulate, whoever it is, on 








SPAIN RECOGNISES ITALY. 
(And the Pope sings.) 


Non possumus, we can’t—we can’t believe it. Bosh e¢ humbug merum / 
Est omne noster oculus, a hoax; non potest esse verum. 
What ! the Most Catholic QuzEN or Spain the Realm of Italy acknow- 


edge? 
te, tell that to the Marines—don’t tell us and the Sacred College. 
In oculo nostro aliquid viride, tu, mi fili, vides ? 


Eh? What? A fact, and mo mistake! Hew pietas, heu prisca ! 
Nefandum! Spain herself to grant the Italian kingdom *saef 


Apostate Spain! degenerate land! once country of the Inquisition ! P 
O’Donnext, oh, that vagabond! anathema esto that base fellow! 


Sad blow, this, from the mae borne by Ferpinanp and IsaBetia ! 
Queen IsaBeLLa, number Two, that rulest now the Spanish nation, 
Oh, how on my paternal heart couldst thou inflict this laceration ? 


I deemed I might depend on her, my own devoted child I thought her. 

My oe has played me false; more false has proved my Eldest 
aughter. 

Alas! I fondly did believe and trust that she at least would rather 

Resign her Crown than recognise the spoiler of her Hoty Fatuer. 


Undutiful to their Papa, and reckless of paternal fary, 

My Eldest Son and Daughter too, are they de facto or de jure 7 
The Holy See did recognise both French and Spanish revolution, 
And now, the heretics affirm, is only reaping retribution. 


But surgite carnifices, arise priest, bishop, and confessor, 
Deny the sacred rites, try on the excommunication lesser : 
The greater shall be my last shot. Va pravis animis eorum ! 
Eant ad Orcum et Erebum in omnia secula seculorum / 








NAVAL INTELLIGENCE. 


Wonpenrs will never cease. See this scrap of naval news from the 
Times the other morning :— 
“ The following naval officers studying at the Royal Naval College, Portsmouth, 


have taken steam-certificates at the quarterly examinations of the present month.” 
[Here follow the officers. ] 


Steam-certificates! Well, we have heard of a steam-arm, and we 
have seen steam-hammers and steam-rammers and steam-guns, but we 
never before heard of there being steam-certificates. What sort of 
things are they, we wonder, and in what way are they used? And we 
wonder if the men who are successful in obtaining them will quarrel 
with us much, if we speak of their success as a mere succés de steam / 








Seaside Amusements in Town. 


Tue Serf at the Olympic and the Shingle at the Adelphi. Unfortu- 
nately just now there is no Strand, it having gone, coastwards, as far 
as Liverpool, 


beginning to end of the | 


4 
| 
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SARAH THE HOUSEMAID, 
WHO IS VERY FOND OF PLAYING PRACTICAL JOKES ON JEAMES, HAS MADE A MISTAKE ON THIS OCCASION! 


Ss TW 
=, MUA 








| 


NEPTUNE TO THE MERMAIDS. 
(Apropos of the Atlantic Telegraph.) 


Avast, there, nor swing on that cable, 
You mischievous maidens, avast ! 
And I'll tell you as well as I’m able, 
Why that rope in the sea hath been cast. 


*Tis a link of electric connection 
Between the New World and the Old; 

*T will strengthen each tie of affection, 
Give each nation on each firmer hold. 


Small fear of their fuming or fighting, 
While they join hands thus under the sea ; 
While an instant will serve for the righting 
Of any wrong heads that may be. 


All the close ties of commerce ’iwill tighten, 
To enterprise lend a sure aid: 

Many burdens on industry lighten, 
And help to make freer Free Trade. 


Every spark that is flashed thro’ that cable 
Of friendship will light a new a. 


Nor a day pass but each land be 
Of union fresh proof to proclaim. 


Doubt, distrust, envy, hatred, and malice, 
All will vanish; peace, will, appear ; 

So avast, there, you Ponty and ALIcE, 
And mind that ’ere cable ’s kept clear ! 








OPERATIC, 
Iuma pe Mourska’s singing in Linda di Chamouniz has well earned 
for her the title of a second Jenny Linda di Chamouniz. 


| 

Patrician youth, slain in their glory’s morn ! 
| 

} 


A GEM. 


We are not in the habit of quoting verse, as we keep our own poets. 
But sometimes we see a gem that deserves re-setting. We submit, 
without note or comment, something of the kind which jwe have just 
noticed in a West of England journal. We reproduce the composition, 
because we imagine that it must be the very worst poetry ever written | 
by anybody upon any subject, and the Extreme, either way, deserves | 
notice :— 

‘ LINES, 
“« Written on reading the Account of the melancholy fate of the Four Tourists who 
ascended the Matterhorn, otherwise named Mont Cervin, on the 14th instant. 
‘* Eager they climb’d Mont Cervin’s virgin height, 
Gazed o’er the boundless prospect with delight, 
And proudly thought they stood where ne’er before 
Had pilgrim gaz'd that wondrous prospect o’er. 


Happy, they dreamed not of impending woe ! 
Roll'd headlong, soon, four thousand feet below ! 


Fated to leave their memory forlorn, 
Twin'd with thy far-seen crest, O fatal Matterhorn !” 
** Bedford House, Weston-super-Mare.” 


SCIENTIFIC JOTTINGS. 


THREE grammes of hydrocyanic acid, added to twelve hectares of 
infusion of old boots, and mingled with twenty times that quantity of 
liquid manure, will, if applied to a field of onions, transform them into 
mangold wurzel. The salicylate of potash, dissolved in distilled water, 
and distributed with a bydropult, will produce a general exhilaration of 
spirits, similar to that which results from the inhalation of nitrous oxide. 
Broken bones may be united with Roman cement which has been mixed 
up with a solution of perchloride of iron. The caterpillar of the Death’s 
Head Moth is converted into a chrysalis in a few hours by exposure to 
a highly ozonised atmosphere. The Robin Red-Breast (Sylvia Rube- 
cula) and most other small birds may readily be captured by placing 
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a small portion of chloride of sodium (common salt) on the tip of the 
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ASSIZE INTELLIGENCE. 


ERE is a Report of 
two recent re- 
markable cases, in 
which the occa- 
sional advantages 
of Trial by Jury 
are exemplified. — 
(Vide Daily ae 


CROWN COURT. 


The first case 
se fe 
was tha 
of one Mucerns, 
charged with fe- 
loniously setting 
fire to a house. 
the course 
of the trial, the 
learned py a 
inted out to the 
ury, that there 
was scarcely any 
evidence to con- 
nect the prisoner 
with the act. 
Ma. Doory, for 
the maseeuean, 
said he 
no more witnesses 
to examine. 
P > Srroxe, 
for prisoner, 
showed m a tri- 
um it manner 
been committed by the man 


favourably to the prisoner, and 


time, drew the attention of the J 

Sicemnutereovilenen: se 
j to a rigid cross- 
so grossly as to evoke 


He knew the last witness 
This statement was sub- 


course they could but come to one 

they had saved the time of the Court 

ee eee wees cn ese hiealons 

ac t a fellow. ure On more frivolous 

at ew nda he tant never heard. The foreman would formally 
acquittal and—— . 7 

the Jury here stated that his Lordship was under a 

not agreed on an acquittal. 
then informed them that they must hear the 


ge 


ie 


F 
g 


Yina po speech, insisted upon the prisoner’s abso- 
innocence, and pointed to the utter failure of the prosecution to 
home the deed in any manner to his unfortunate client. 
ed Judge summed up at great length, dwelling upon the 
inute portions of the evi in detail, and explaining most 
atever legal point might be supposed to affect the case. If, 
p said, in usion, it is the unquestionable duty of a Jury 
the benefit of even the slightest shadow of a doubt as 
t the evidence t against him, the obligation becomes 
ive, when i ofa w, we have to deal with a substantial 
ity, with such a body of untrustworthy, suspicious testimony, as 
would not be individually or collectively sufficient to convict even a 
man whose reputation might be notoriously of the worst description, 
C as ap’ to me to be the case here, where the prisoner, 
until an accusation of this kind is brought against him, seems to have 
borne a character singularly irreproachable. _ 
The Jury, however, found the prisoner Guilty, % . 
The Learned Judge said he would take time to consider his sentence. 


lat 


Be 


2 


q 


aes. 
gs 





GENERAL WADE REDIVIVUS. 


. 
“* Had you but seen these roads before hey were made, 
You would hold up your hands, and bless Gawzrat Wapz.” 


As no sane person ever goes out now (and as Mr. Puant says that 
the heat is going to increase, nobody is likely to go out), the condition 
of our thoroug is not one of immediate interest. we cannot 
disguise from ourselves the fact, which indeed is set forth in the alma- 
nacks, that after August, September, and October, will come November, 
December, and January. ese latter i i 
sible that rain may fall, and in that case 
what Parochial wisdom leaves it—a sea of 
scavengers helplessly attempt, sometimes, 
hail with satisfaction, the , 

got some 


of the engineering persuasion, has 
a nag a having 

k. MircHELn i ing to 
civilised the northern counties of Seotland by making roads therein 
He has had to discover the means of road-making economical 
rapidly. Inverness, the capital of the Highlands, takes pi 
London, the capital of Middlesex, and pro to 
to deliver us from our slough of Parochial despond. Weare truly and 
never 8 


_speaks in vain (your health in a dram af the Hotel, 
drochit, respected Editor !) that the 


im a wet day by mud and slush, suggested. the posdbllty of adopt 

a wet day by mu the of ad @ material 
which, while it should be impervious to heat or wet, would retain 

ance for the traffic brought it. Mr. 

structing a road of a com of broken stones, 


t, 
and sand, which will effect the required object, amd form a complete read fit for 
traffic in twenty-four hours.”* @ 


We can only say that if he effects his obj 
thoroughfares, we will throw as 
thrown, the old Colossus of 
statue to Mx. MrrcHext, in Hi 
he and - eee may —_ 
against the, Porochials, who, as 
= bes to nna all in 2 
swept away, an bility vested in 
for their pF cage not for the 

ion, we do not i i 


Sm 





GREEN AND GRAY. 


He ’s not what Fancy painted hi 

But of colour quite another, may 

He threw, as prelate never threw, no end of cash away ; 

Oh, how green, how green a Bishop must be Cape Town’s Bisnor’ Grar, 


He strove to Ich Corzwso, and he fought a losing , 
Which ‘Narrow Chureh Sa. och ne a ed Oi ies 


delight. 
Now Government he begs in vain his legal costs to pay ; 
Oh, how green, how green a Bishop is unlucky eure Gnar! 
must be paid at last. 


Ah, what a sum of money to the dogs of law he cast! 
The lawyers’ bills have been sent in, and 

And while the shovel-hat goes round, the worldly wise will say, 
Oh, how green, how green a Bishop was too BisHor Guar! 
The Prince of Wales in Cornwall, 


Wuew the Parce or Waxes visited the Museum at Penzance, his 
Royal Highness had shown to him various i of the ore which 
constitutes the principal mineral! produce of wall. Winking at the 
Heir Apparent, a facetious bystander remarked that the Dachy of 
Cornwall was the richest in the world because it yielded no end of tin. 
“ And here is some of it,” said the generous Prince, presenting the 
utterer of a remark whose truth for its antiquity with a thou- 
sand-pound note. 








UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE. 
Doruve the last month of hot weather, a stout bachelor received, by 
a grace of the Senate, the highest honour that on es to a man 
here * this time of year: the degree of eighty in the was conferred 
upon him, 





D. 


THE ITALIAN-SPANISH AMBASSADOR. 
Wnuar did Italy say when Spain recognised her? Ulloa/ 
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THE FAREWELL SERMON. 

BH. (in alarm, having been trying within to appear deeply affected 


success), “I say, DanteL, Get Us a HonrIon, THERE'S A 
GOOD FELLER, THEY ’RE A TAKIN’ ON HAWFUL INSIDE! !” 








THE NAGGLETONS ON THE AFRICAINE. 


Scene—The Breakfast Table. 
Date (important)— Monday, 24th July, 1865. 


Mr. Naggleton (who is reading the Times). I see that the Africaine 
went very well on Saturday night. : 

Mrs. Naggleton. 1 suppose that after thirty or forty performances the 
sin ought to know the music. ; 

r. NV. I dare say they will. Only as the season will be over this 
week, I don’t see how they are to have all that practice. 

Mrs. N. What are you talking about? It is more than two months 

i was produced, 

Mr. N. Paris, yes. 

Mrs. N. (looking up with a terrible glance, and repeating, slowly). 
In Paris—yes. Be good enough to give me the paper for a moment. 
(She takes it from his unresisting hand, and reads a few lines). I see. 
I did not understand you. I could not for the moment believe it. I 
see. I might have expected it. 

Mr. N. Expected what? That the Opera would come out? Well, 
you might ; Mr. Gre is in the habit of keeping his promises. 

Mrs. N. (intensely). Yes, Mr. Gre is. 

Mr. N. Whatatone! Is that meant asa crusher for the other house ? 

oe. You understand me, I have no doubt. Let us drop the 
subject. 

Mr, N. The Irishman protested against being picked up before he 
had fallen down. I protest against dropping a subject before it has 
been picked up. I don’t know what you are driving at. 

Mrs. N. Your evasion is too contemptible. But you are the master 
of the house, and have a right to deny your family any amusement. 
We can only submit in silence. 

Mr. .N. 1 must quote the Irishman again, and say that pigs may fly, 
but they are very unlikely birds to do it. Submission in silence is one 
of your favourite habits, isn’t it ? 

Mrs. N. Do you wish it? I have read somewhere that the slave’s 
silence is the tyrant’s danger. ‘ 

You great idioty don’t talk such trash. I am a frightful 


Mrs. N. Tt is a man’s privilege to escape in a fit of violence, as I 
have read that some fish get away by making a cloud of mud. 

Mr. N. (recovering). I compliment you on your zoology. The 
Gardens have set you studying. But now that the storm is over, will 
you be good enough to tell me what it was all about ? 

_ Mrs. N. (with a melancholy smile), If 1 could ever respect hypocrisy, 
it would be from its association with such perseverance, I am making 
no complaint, Henry. 

_ Mr. N. You always say that after giving me five-and-twenty minutes 
jobation. Well, you have no complaint, but only a grievance. What is it ? 
Mrs. N. Nor have La grievance. But I think, as a mother— 

Mr. N. (aside). Now for something pleasant. “ Mother’s” always 
the cue for malice. 

Mrs. N. As a mother, I may be allowed to say that you should keep 
your word with the children, and not teach them to look upon your 
most sacred promises as idle words. 

Mr. N. (aside). Said so. (Aloud.) Putting this and that together, 
Manta, I gather that you accuse me of having made some promise 
about the new Opera. ~ : 

Mrs. N. And of having broken it. That is all. But as I said, you 
are the master of the house, ha have the purse, and our enjoyments 
are dependent on your will and pleasure. We have noright to murmur 
at your caprices. ‘ 

Mr. N. (restraining himself). You are a sweet creature, and you have 
oe gift of saying sweet things. But I begin to recal something of 
the sort. 

Mrs. N. 1 am glad of that. 

Mr. N. Why should you be glad? If anybody has been disappointed 
Tam sorry, but the whole business went out of my head. You should 
have reminded me. 

Mrs. N. (with a laugh), O, thank you, no. I have had too much 
experience of the sort of reception any little hint of that kind meets. 
I am not always in a state to be scowled and stormed at. 

Mr. N. (angrily). Tell me what I promised, and when. 

Mrs, N. (submissively). It is really of no consequence, Hewny. 
What signifies the addition of one dull evening to so many ? 





Mr. N. May I ask you to answer me ? 

Mrs. N. It does seem so strange that you should have forgotten, but | 
if you say that you have, of course I cannot disprove it. 

Mr. N. (dangerously). I promised—what ? | 

Mrs. N. You donot remember that wonderfally clever and sparkling | 
thing in Punch—the plot of the Africaine, with the most extraordinary | 
illustrations by that gifted artist Mz. Du Maurrer? Howodd! The | 
children were enchanted with it, learned it by heart, and played it before 
Mr. Syotcuiey and}the Bartmores, It was a perfect success. 

Mr. N. I was not present. 

Mrs. N. Well then, perfect with that drawback. But I mentioned 
it to you, and you immediately said that they should see the real Opera 
when it should come out. I admit that I was rather surprised at such | 
a liberal promise, but once made, should it not have been kept P 

Mr. N. It went out of my head, I tell you, and you ought to have | 
reminded me. 

Mrs. N. (only smiles deprecatingly). | 

Mr. N. Certainly you should all have gone. At least I would have | 
tried to get a box, though on a first night of a new work by Merer- | 
BEER, boxes were nodoubt atapremium. But the truth is that I forgot. | 
all about it. | 

Mrs. N. Quite natural that you should. 

Mr. N. 1 understand you, Marta. Perhaps, however, you may 
some day discover that on that very Saturday I remembered my | 
children to a better end than taking them to a theatre. But I have | 
long since ceased to make confidences where they are received without. | 
re a gratitude. 

Mrs. N. (humbly). L am very sorry, dear Henry, that 7 should | 
think us ungrateful, I am sure that we are much obliged to you for | 
food and raiment, and all that you are so good as to give us. . 

Mr. N. (white). I believe that I am too severe in wishing the punish- 
ment of flogging inflicted on husbands of the lower class who are nageed 
into striking their wives. I myself, with all the advantages of educa- 
tion, habit, and self-command, find it difficult to abstain trom using a 
very strong expression. However, that is over. 

rs. N. I will take care to remember what I have escaped, HENRY, 
and avoid such risks. I would not have mentioned the Opera, if I ha 
thought that reminding you of a promise to the little ones would have 
put you into such arage. But (smiling), if you are hot, your coffee is 
cold. Send your cup across. I see that the season is nearly over. 
- keep the papers from the children, and they will perhaps forget all 
about if. 

Mr. N. They shall do nothing of the kind, for the Africaine is played 
again to-morrow, and I will get a box. : 

Mrs. N. A single stall would be cheaper, dear, and you will hear as 
well, and see better. 

Mr. N. A stall ? 

Mrs. N. For yourself. We are all going to Mr. SnotcuiEy’s, who 








r. 
tyrant (furious), I know, and you are a trampled slave. If you can’t 
be rational, hold your tongue, and let me read the newspaper. 





has promised, after tea, to read Aasselas to us, and he reads so beauti- 
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fully (not theatrically, as you do), that I want the children to have the 


re ae eit Riten end thar aso t0 bo kept from real 
enjoyment for that! I shall take them myself. 
Not, I trust, against their own consent as well as their 


believe that they would sooner go 
drone over the dullest 


ey? The is 
ich is the last night of the season. 
Mrs. NW. You refused to let me accept Mus. Bartrwone’s invitation 


into a corner to avoid a man gives South African wine. 

Mrs. N. That seems fastidious in a man who likes Hungarian and 
Greek wines. ¢ 

Mr. N. Just a woman’s nonsensical talk. Because I don’t like one 
novelty I mustn’t like another. I wish I may never drink worse liquid 
than my Hymet, or my Erlauer. Snorcuuzy himself praised them. 

ise N. Ho fs o.qaaiiemem. aod weal nat your wine at 


your own table. : 
Mr. N. But he would behind my back, you mean. [I believe that. 
Mrs. N. Huwny, a gentleman puts the best construction 

until he is quite certain that a worse "was intended. 

SnoTcHLey could not help speaking well 

ous, must, say, were yourself praising, 


on 

L I mean that z 
what you were giving him, 
which an not 4 the best 


Mr. N. We’ve had six or seven since Easter. And you always ask 
the same people, who sit in the same places, and tell the same stories. 
And after hearing Sworcuusy relate for the seventh time how his 
— picked up Georges tHe THrRp’s walking-stick on Windsor 

, the fierce excitement of that narrative somewhat abates. 
Mrs. N. [ like old friends, and I do not expect you to like the tone 


of society. 
. VV. Your good society’s tone is rather a monotone—which 
oe. me Sek va wae ing of an opera, I will get the box for 
ursday. 

Mrs. N. Believing you truthful in saying that you were e I 
arranged to take the children to the St, Winkle and St. Welk Sckoris, 
to hear a lecture by a missionary from the South Sea Islands. 

Mr, N. Have they been so very naughty ? 

Mrs. N. Who, the islanders ? 

Mr, N. No, the children. 

Mrs, N. What do you mean ? 

Mr. N. Two severe punishments in one week, Rasselas, and a 
missionary! I am sorry they are growing up so demoralised. 

Mrs, N. I can joke on any subject but the moral characters of my 
children. I do not mind being sneered at for my attempts to improve 


™m. 
Mr. N. Rasselas was dull enough, but the author was honest and the 
English is highly superior, but a fat missionary with a pack of cant 
ut savages whom he perhaps never saw, or perhaps sold rum to, is 
really not a party to come between the children and the Opera. 
. V. They heard you say you were engaged. 
Mr. N.. Then | shall say that my engagement is off. 
ax. WV. Two falsehoods—the first to your friend, the second to your 


Mr. N. I like that from you, who told Mrs. Smiverpatz that we 
Were going out of town on Monday. 

Mrs. N, That is just what I expected. A wife struggles to save her 
husband’s credit, and her excuses are dashed in her face. 

Mr. N. My credit! What next? 

Mrs. N. ts | pevemn will have left town next week, except those 
who are detained by pecuniary difficulties, 1 dare not ask whether this 
1s your case, because ona senaee to such things draws on me a storm 
of insult, but I did not desire that the SuveRDALEs should suspect it. 

Mr. N. (conscious of a wce). Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! You 
should have lived in the days of the Cuevatrer D’Eon, my dear. I 

am sure you would have beaten him when he was a fencing-mistress. 





for Thursday, because you said you were engaged at a business dinner. | 
Mr. N. I forget what I said in my desperation, when I was driven 





late uncle used to call a 


Mrs. N. (mollified). There is what m 
hich does not speak badly for the 


metallic ring in that laugh, Henny, w 
oie Me (pretending nal'te be gieeod), Tak in neither b h 

r. NV. ing : is neither here nor there, 
But that phrase was rather neat in the late lamented acc—— 


Mrs. N. Hewny! 
Mr. N. Accelerator of existence. By the did notice Daw 


the exeellent Locock is not elected for the of P 
eminent accoucheur yields to a believer in the Immaculate 

Mrs. N. Uf you cam introduce an insult to my family, I am sure of 
hearing it, 
respeet your uncle’s 


Mr. N. Where’s the insult? I can’t say I 
t to leave you anything—— 


memory, beeause it was so bad that he 
Mrs. N. Club eee are very — Te 

Mr. N. Yes, daylight has its di for old jokes and old—— 
(sees the chastening eye)——old clothes. Talking whereof, we ’ll go and 
hear th old Jew om Thursday. 


the subject has been 
dren, waterstend that 


riege fae tout Reo. 
i you on Wed- 
think of the Opera. 


. V. You don’t mean to say that you would go by yourself ? 
. ¥. You advised it just now, and your advies is good. I mean to 


" (Winds, and exit, 
about Lucca. 





MEMORY AND MUSIC. 


Everyzopy having any music in his soul is now talking of the 
beauties of Meverserr’s L’Africaine, an opera which Mr. Punch so 
faithfully described on the Twentieth of May, that his readers are quite 
competent to chat about its charms. 

hat connection there can be between Mr. Jonw Parry and the 
opera of L’Africaine, we leave people who like puzzles to endeavour to 
find out. 1¢ may assist them in their effort ae on pay a visit to 
the Gallery of Illustration, where Mr. Parry has brushing up his 
memory a bit, and, having found some funny things in if, is now ing 
a note—indeed, a great many notes—of them. only for the laughter 
they so pleasantly occasion, his “ Recollections” certainly are well 
worth being treasured ; and one envies him for having such a memory 
for drolleries, and still more for the skill wherewith he heightens their 
effect. The man who can help laughing when Jonn Parry is singing, 
must have something amiss with his cachinnatory nerves. The bluest 
of blue devils are exorcised at the sight of him, and the lowest spirits 
raised to a comfortable pitch. To hear his wondrous overture, wherein 
he blends a hundred airs, so that you scarce know which is , is 
enough to make a THALBERG split his gloves in clapping. And then 
to hear his recollection of the nervous tenor singer, who sang eis y 
enough until a tin-tack tripped him up: or that of the young lady who 
flirted while she played; or of her who vainly practised ing wi 
expression ; or, better still, the recollection of a very little » per- 
forming her pet piece; or of the lachrymose young lady, without any 
ear for music, gravely playing son pid mesta on a knocked-about piano, 
completely out of tune. ‘To listen to such drolleries is enough to make 
a man laugh, even with the toothache, in addition to a tight boot 
pinching his pet cdrn. 








The Power of the Pens. 
BY A WESTMINSTER BOY. 


Hat! Potent staff of high thought-teeming Men, 
A poll can be broken, or raised by a pen! 

Shall not senators welcome a combatant calm, 

Whose seat is secure ’neath the evergreen ? 
Who fought a fair fight, armed alone with a quill, 
And won plaudits from all who love pluck in a Mitt. 





POST OFFICE—MINT PROSECUTION. 
A Jocxey has been recently charged with “ forging a head.” 
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BRILLIANT 





IDEA. 


HOW WE HAD OURSELVES BLOWN UP THE RIVER, AS IT WAS A GREAT DEAL TOO HOT TO ROW. 








HEROISM IN HIGH LIFE. 


My pear SNARLER, ; 

: WHEN we met last Monday you were grumbling and growling 
like a bear before his breakfast, because your wife, had persuaded you 
to let her givea little party—-just a score or so of. people to, play croquet 
for an hour or two, and finish with a dance. I endeavoured to console 
you by remarking that I thought you had been let off very easily, and 
that you should thank your lucky stars that you had not been asked to 
give a regular ball. And see here, my dear fellow, how much still 

urther cause for consolation have you in the fact that ou belong to 
Middle Class Society, and are.not likely to be plagued with giving 


other day reported in a fashionable. paper :— 


“Viscount and Viscountess PaLwerston entertained a select party at dinner on 


Saturday evening at Cambridge House, Piccadilly. Lapy Patwerston had a small 
and early party after dinner, which was of a private character. Only about a hun- 
dred of the principal families remaining in town attended.” 


“Only about a hundred families” attended! Pretty well for a 
“small” party, you and I perhaps may think. I wonder how many 
of the members of each family were present ; and, as the party was a 
“small” one, did any of the babies come? Just fancy, what a muai- 
sance it would be to “entertain” them! And imagine what a labour 
it must be to poor Lornp Patmerston to have to sit up entertaining 
scores and scores of people, when, if his comfort were consulted, he 
would snugly be in bed! Where, excepting in high life, can we find 
an Ancient Briton—I mean an elderly Englishman, who, as the poet 
does not say :— , 


“ Who will sit up at night, unperturbed in his mind, 
And to parties give up what for sleep is designed?” 


Not many men of eighty would have the pluck to sacrifice in this 
way their night’s rest. How would you like, once a month or so, to 
have to ask a hundred families to come and spend an evening with you ? 
And yet you are barely fity, SyaRLER—a mere boy beside Lorp Pat- 
MERSTON ; and you grumbleat your wife for inviting once in six months 


small and early” parties of such magnitude as this, which was the | 


| a score or so of friends. Go home, you peevish wretch, and smooth the | 
| frowns out of your forehead, and be thankful that you have no handle | 
to your name. If you were’ Viscount SNARLER, instead of twenty | 
people only, you might this very evening have to entertain'a hundred, | 
and perhaps another hundred before the week were out. 

Hoping, then, to see you more resigned to fate than you might other- 

wise have been, believe me yours in Spartan sympathy, 

Eramrvonpas Jonzs. | 

P.S. The Tory papers tell us that our Premrer is thoroughly worn 
out, and has sadly little strength left in him. But one would think a | 
‘1 aa needs be pretty strong to keep on entertaining people by the | 
undred, 








CONSERVATIVE REACTION. 


Or a truth, the Tory party has small reason to rejoice at the result of 
the elections. Ere Parliament was dissolved, they’ everywhere: kept. 
bragging of the votes that they would gain by the Conservative reaction 
which, they prophesied, would everywhere be notably apparent. But 
somehow their predictions have by no means been fulfilled, for the pro- 

hesied reaction has resulted in their losing above a score of votes. 
Mn. DIsRAELI, as it were, has been “hoist with his own petard,” or 
floored by the recoil of the weapon he had aimed. Conservative reaction 
has fairly knocked him over, while the Liberals are the stronger for | 
what should have been the death of them. Lorp PaLMeERsTON gains | 
strength by going to the country, like as the Classic hero, whose name | 
is _— to schoolboys, acquired strength by falling on his mother | 
earth. | 








A Senile Sally. 
** We hear,” said old Mr. Joxetyy, “a 


at deal about paying | 
out the Atlantic Telegraph Cable. Hey? Now, in. paying out the | 
Atlantic Telegraph Cable, the Atlantic Telegraph Company will have 


paid out a 





= deal of money; and when all that money has been paid | 


‘ out, let us hope the speculation will begin to pay money in.” y 
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NO HERO TO HIS FOOTMAN. 
BEHIND THE SCENES AT CAMBRIDGE HOUSE. SKETCHED FROM THE TOP OF A ‘BUS. 


Jeames (evidently saying to himself), ‘‘Wett, I'm precious GiaD I ain’T PRIME 
Minister ! ” 








A REALLY LIBERAL GOVERNMENT. 


One of the minor theatres is playing a nautical drama, and the play-bills announce 
that a Life-boat which is introduced, and certain signals and contrivances, have 
been “kindly lent by the Board of Trade.” Mn. Miner Gisson is one of the 
most amiable persons in the world, and no good-natured act that he could do 
would surprise us. But ought this sort of liberality to be confined to a single 
Department? If one Minister very properly regards it as his duty to aid in 
educating the people by the exhibition of something pertaining to his bureau, is 
another Minister to be less kind ? Mn. Grsson assists this nautical drama. It 
is well. But suppose that Mr. Bucxstone has in his desk, for next season, a high 
class comedy, to called, The Politician, One scene is ina Government office. 
Ought not Lorp Russgxt to lend Mr. Bucxstoxz a lot of swell clerks, with 
costumes and a poo charms, Skye terriers, French novels, and all complete, to 
give effect to that scene? Mn. WEBSTER may have a screaming farce in rehearsal, 
founded on the late adroit robbery, and called No Post Ofice Orders Admitted. 
Should Lorp SranLEy oF ALDERLEY be asked in vain to request Mr. TILLEY to 
superintend the construction of a country post office for Ma. Tocta, and to supply 
leathern bags, sheets of a and a mail cart? Or suppose that the Olympic 
should have a new and delightful character for that young and delightful actress, 
Miss Terry, and should announce Zhe Ward in Chancery. We can hardly expect 
Lorp Cranwortn, (exceedingly well though he looked, at the Academy Soirée,) 
to play the Chancellor, but he might certainly lend the Great Seal and mace, and 

is second best robes, and a civil usher, and perhaps Hocartn’s picture during the 
ong vacation. And there is one pleasant task for paneem: The late Mr. T. P. 
Cooke’s = for a sea-drama is to be competed for. The victorious piece will 
probably be produced, and possibly succeed. What a delightful duty it will be for 
the author to go down to the Admiralty, and ask the Duxe or Somerser for 
the loan of a captain’s gig. 








_FasHIonaBie INTELLIGENCE.—The Cabmen of London are to have their annual 
dinner during this month. The principal dish will be Mogg turtle, and the 
part of the entertainment will be, that each driver will be Satisfied with 

is fare, 








PATERFAMILIAS ON THE PRICE OF 
MEAT. 


My wife and children, we must eat ; 
We can’t reduce our diet. 

But oh, the awful price of meat! 
Who can afford to buy it ? 

Alas, the good old days gone by ! 
I say, to their decrier, 

Our venison then, indeed, was high, 
But now our beef is higher. 


You won’t consent to try “ charqui,”’ 
Or any preparation, 

Imported from beyond the sea, 
Of flesh in preservation. 

Have butcher’s meat alone you will, 
yd as he may weigh it, 

The Bill, and nothing but the Bill 
For you—and I must pay it! 


The Bill, and nothing but the Bill, 
My children, and their mother ? 
Ab yes !—if that your wants will fill ; 

The butcher’s, and no other, 
Except the grocer’s bill, of course, 

The milkman’s, and the baker’s ; 
But spare me, with a moral force, 

The draper’s and dressmaker’s. 


Away, at least, indulgence cast 
Of Vanity’s poor passion, 
And try to make your raiment last, 
Without regard to Fashion. 
Bestow less care on the outside, 
Spend much less money on it, 
And don’t expect me to provide, 
Each quarter that new bonnet. 


See me! Five years, and more, have flown 
Since last this form was measured ; 
Yet still these garments hold their own, 
Through storm and sunshine treasured. 
A mortal man must daily dine, 
Stale clothes may still grow staler, 
The butcher gains—the loss is thine, 
My tailor, O my tailor! 


Then be, my love and dears, content 
With finery in reason; 

Or we must keep a constant Lent, 
And fast in every season : 

In something we must pinch and pare 
To make both ends just button. 

The tarlatanes and glacés spare, 
For love of beef and mutton. 








A LADY ON FOREIGN WAYS. 


Dear Mr. Poncn, 

I wave always thought that foreigners have xo 
manners, and though it may swt¢# some persons to Jive among 
them, and fawn upon them, and praise them up, I stick to 
my belief, and it is strengthened every day. 

In the papers it says that whenever the Emperor or 
Austria has finished a sentence of his address to his nobility 
(nice nobility !) they all bawl out Hoch / 

What should we say if at every stop in a speech by the 
Queen or the Prince or Wates, our Parliament folk 
were to cry out for Beer? Yet that is as much the national 
drink here as hock is of the Austrians. . 

Despising such oz/garity, of which none but foreigners 
could be guilty, 

I am, Sir, your disgusted Servant, 


Camden Town, Martua Grunpvy. 








Outbreak of Virtue. 


Tue Monthyon Prizes, for Virtue, have been adjudged. 
There are Twenty women and Five good men in 
France. A farmer was told that he would be disappointed 
with Staffa, for there was not food for a dozen sheep on it. 
*T counted fourteen,” he said, “ and so I was agreeably 
disappointed.” So is M. Durr. 
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THE GUIDE TO BRADSHAW. 





CHAPTER I1.—(Contmvgp). 


ies, failing in every endeavour 
Brapsuaw practically, would 
to be an allegory, a modern 
's Progress ; a guide to a Wan- 
dering Caristian, to be printed at the 
Press of one Farrurutt. To*which 
inion we make the famous monosyllabic 
reply, uttered by the Turkish tan 
HomMED Harez, to Zutema the 
faithless favourite, “‘ Bosh!” On which 
an intelligent eunuch filled up the cu 
of her misery with genuine Sack, an 
pitched her into the Bosh-phorus. 
Talking of Sultans, reminds us of Blue 
Beard, the mention of Blue Beard re- 
calls i o hey a of _— 
brings us, ’s blue, including 
Stockings and Horse Guards, te the 
ey. 


Of course we mean the Key to Brapsnaw. This | consists of a 
number of separate notes, ae! having its own value, and in it you will 
also find reference made to a Scale of charges. You will notice too 
that all the observations in are perfectly natural, none of the jokes 
flat, and most of the remarks sharp. 


1. “The first thirty-two 
pages,” he informs us, “ are 
advertisements.” This is 
his gratuitous fan ; the in- 
formation is scarcely need- 
ed. We shall have a word 
or two to say on this sub- 
ject by-and-by. 

2. “The Map shows all 
the Railways open.” He 
yaw means all the 

ey would only unlock the 
ought to be without it. Note that. 


Some m 
to apply 
have it 





i open. By the way, if Bravsnaw’ 
of the Taeeetecaia, no Traveller 


THICK FIGURES REFERRING TO-THE PAGE. 


3. “The Thick Figures refer to the page on which the trains of the par- 
ticular lines to which they are attached may be found.” Don’t bother 
yourself as to his precise meaning ; you’ll soon get accustomed to his 
quaint mode of expression. 

Observe tis only the Thick figures who refer to the Page; so, 
whoever lays claim to ordinary sharpness will not trouble himself about 
this performance. 

Note further, BrapsHaw’s caution: whatever is the subject of the 
above direction “may be found,” not will be found in such and sucha 


place. 

If the Oracle at Delphi was not an ancestor of BrapsHaw, we’re 
Dutchmen, and you ladies, if —— are Duchesses. 

Then follows a jest about the Index, which he pretends is contained in 
Brapsnaw. But everyone knows that the Index is published in Rome, 
and %o way, perhaps, Brapsuaw figures in the List of expur- 
gated Books; in which case the Index contained in BrapsHaw would 
be a “skit” upon the Papal Compilation, and herein is an example of his 
satiric vein. 

4. Contents.—Uuder this head comes everyone who is pleased with 
BrapsHaw, the shareholders who are receiving handsome 
dividends. 

_ Von-Contents are not mentioned ; but we’ve an idea that it would 
include the Quezn, the Royal Family, both Houses of Parliament, and 
all travellers who are so perfectly satisfied with the tender care bestowed 





upon their safety, and the admirable precautions taken against’ th 
dangers of locomotion, by the Direetors of the different Companies. , 


PRADSEAW BEING PLACED ON THE INDEX BY RAILWAY BELL, BOOK AND CANDLE. 


The Male-Contents are always quiet and respectful in the presence 


of the Pemale-Contents of the Train, and to the latter every attention 
will be paid by the Followers of BrapsHaw. 
Time Tables —Herein 
i - Trains, he 


treating, however, 


w revels. In 
itted any line of conduct 


has omitted to 


said, 
| “| | to say for Dinner-time T 
tm | | important 


some conpection with 


Cy shall have to speak of Deal Tame 


6. Fares—“ In the occasional absence 
may be obtained,” Se. e fun ¢ 

for you! But of course every one except the Figures 
see through the double meaning. The “occasional absence of Fairs” 
a Le can an — in a ye ry — pp i —_ 
spoken of, is pro when you get out for a spoonful of hot soup, an 
a few minutes’ brilliant conversation with the attendant Faires of 
Swindon, Cambridge, Rugby, or Peterborough. 

7. The sum of this note is that Thick Lines are not Thin Lines ; that 
the former mean one thing, the latter another thing, and both nothing | 
in icular. “That’s the humour of it.” The true meaning under- 
lies this current of words, and what is the use of our Key to the Key 
if it does not assist the otherwise superficial observer? This is it :— 
Tourists who are going on aap excursions, will use “ thick lines” or 
“thin lines ” according as their destination is the sea or the river. 

8. Indentions—*“ Those Stations which have an indention on the left 
hand are branches showing that travellers in going from London to 
Dover, do not pass ap any of those places having indentions except 
at the point of junction.” That is, you never pass through a place having 
indentions except when you do. 

“To indent,” signifies “To cut in the shape of teeth,” and therefore 
“ indentions ” mean “cuttings in the shape of teeth.” ‘“‘To indent” 
is also a law term, from which is derived “‘indentures.” Commentators | 
are of opinion that here the d is a misprint for ¢, and that the note | 
should have followed No. 6 on Fares or Fairs, where the question as to 
Intentions would haye come in most ap y y= § Such a literal 
mistake is rend all the more probable by the fact that D stands for 
dinner, and therefore might without much difficulty have been mistaken | 
ra —— thing to it—a T. There is confessedly some obscurity in 
the 4 

9. Dark Lines,—Those in embryo; those about whose arrangements 
there is some confusion; projected lines; and lines, like the Metro- 
politan Underground, or the Great Northern over ground, which, for 
several miles, journey through tunnels. 

N.B. Travelling on an over-ground railway must be always very sharp 
work. Again, usder-ground officials must be excused for their blunt- 
ness. 

10. Bold Figures “opposite Stations refer to other lines,” &. Of | 
course it does require some audacity to go to a Station that is in oppo- | 
sition to another Station, and refer the passengers to other | 
BraDsHAW would also include under the head of | Bold Figures, that 
large body of men whose business it is to creep under the wheels with | 
oil-cans, run about on the carriage tops, and so forth. 


ll. Shunts—To shunt, is a verb derived from some Latin one, 9 | 
rather from the Latin one, sum. When the Romans invaded Judea, 


the ancient people gradually came to use the language of the conquerors, | 
and, as is their custom, introduced the letter 4 after the initial, medial, | 
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. Thus, sum, es, est, became shum, esh, esht, and the plural 
shumus, eshtis, shunt. This last, signifying a change, came uall 
into moderm use. Now, in this note we fall upon a grim jest, for whic 
we cannot praise our ise estimable writer. He says:—“* The 
Train leaving London at 6.50 a.m., runs only to Watford; but, by the 
train being s at this station into the next train, he (the traveller) 
is enabled to pursue his journey onward to Stafford or Liverpool.” We 
have verbatim, Gracious! here is a direction, taken perhaps 
from some manuscript work, some unpublished Chapter of Accidents. 
Here is “How to do it” with av ce! “Shunt one train into 
the neat train,” says Brapsuaw, quietly, “and the traveller is enabled 
to his jo »” &. Aye! but how ? On foot? And won’t an 
solen, oF soversl agiioas, for due a lie against the gs P 
Of course. Let us sincerely hope in all future editions the blot 
upon the well-known ity of BrapsHaw may be erased 

12. Wave Lines .—This is B.’s hieroglyphic, and here is 
our explanation. 





Under this head should also come 

. No. -_ 4- Rules <n Si Bascom p. 21, by om) 
RADSHAW signifies e is @ , Englishman, an 
that Britons never, novel, ne-ver sha-a-all be slaves. 

13. Dotted Lines —The epithet alludes to their wanes m any 
elevated situation, as, for instanee, from the top of St. Paul’s, from a 
balloon, the Monument, Primrose Hill, or the Wellington Statue. 
From any of these positions the Railways appear mere dots, or, we 
may more correctly say, “mere specs”—and disastrous specs, too, 


sometimes. 
15. Branch Lines.—To from a Line to a Station on 


proceed Branch tation 
the Main Line (this is the substance of Bransuaw’s note) lying in an 
opposite direction (italicised in Bradshaw), the following 1s all that is 
required 





Example—From Maidstone to Dover. 


This is so simple that no explanation is needed. 





HOMCOPATHIC MEDICINE AND SURGERY. 


Tue other day you allowed an idiot to state in your columns 
that reason and not faith ought to decide in questions of medical science. 
t is as much as to say, that medical science is founded on reason; 
whereas it is founded on experience. 
ience is the basis of homeopathy; as is plain from the fact. 
that homeopathy is rejected by all men of eminence in the medi 
whilst it is supported by such men as the late ARcnBISHOP 

HATELY, an eminent ian. 

To demonstrate the efficiency of infinitesimal doses, I need only say 
that force is force whether in _— or physics. As an infinitesimal 
dose of physic will arrest acute inflammation, so an infinitesimal quantity 
of physical force, properly applied, will reduce a disloca’ 


tion. I am 
y to produce a hundred p of this assertion, on affidavit if 
, and am, Sir, 


Your obedient Servant, 
Hoarham, August, 1865. VERITAS. 








TAXES MADE EASY. 


” mW oe ate the following d fe I] 
ILL you pu ing correspondence? It really 
seems to me that I get the best of it, and at all events, that there was 
no excuse for Mr, GuapsTonE’s asperity. 


Yours, very sincerely, 
Mitpmay DipptzTow, 


(Late of the Army). 
L 


Myser /o the CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEQUER. 


Dezar Sir,—Allow me to congratulate you upon your election for 
South Lancashire. It would have been a matter of much regret to me 
had a gentleman of your ability been exeluded from the Senate. 

I write, however, chiefly for another purpose. have noticed for 
some years, and with great pleasure, that you are kind enough to receive 
Ineome-Tax, in the lump, at whatever time the pane like to send it, 
-_ _that you politely acknowledge the same in columns of the 

ing journal. 

It is Say Smgaatle to mots weit on, as at present, by a 
coarse-minded and eonceited Collector, who is valgarly peremptory. 
It is also inconvenient to me to pay the Income-'l'ax at all. Hereafter, 
when I shall have accumulated a fortune, I shall not object to con- 
tributing to the burdens of the State. 

I have therefore to —- our official concurrence in my present 
— If you will kindly order the Collector for our district, (I 

his card—I have a pack of them) to discontinue all applications 
to me, I will undertake, at my own time, to forward to yourself (or 
should you be Premier, as we all expect) to your successor, the entire 
sum which oe be due from me, under initials to be agreed upon 
between us, Lassure you that my Conscience will prevent my neglect- 
ing my duty, or my tax, and that the State will be no loser. ; 

In the hope of hearing from you, assentingly, and with the addition 
of on the election of your talented son at Chester, 

lam, dear Sir, your obedient Servant, 


Mitpmay Dippietor, 
Right Hon. Mr, Gladstone. (Late of the Army). 


Mr. Punch, 


IL. 
The Cuancetton or THE ExcHequer fo Mysz xr. 

Srm,—I do not know what business my election or my Son’s is of yours ; 
and asI am not Premier, but CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER, it is my 
duty to say that I have more confidence in the immediate exertions of 
the Collector for your district than in your compliance, at some unas- 
signed date, with the dictates of Conscience. He is instructed accord- 
ingly, and you have three courses before you—to pay, to abscond, or to 
be sold up. I respectfully recommend the first, and am 

Sir, yours obediently, 

Mr. M. Diddleton, W. E. Guapstonz. 

(Late of the Army). 


P.S. The House of Commons is not a Senate, 


iit. 
Mysetr ¢o the CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEQUER. 

Sm,—It is my duty as an Englishman, to inform Her Majesty’s 
Government that I have adopted the second alternative, and I consider 
your letter as absolving me — all > respect of the 
and all other Taxes, present or future. When will rulers be wi 
Your obedient Servant, 

Mitpmay Drpceton. 
(Late of the Army.) 


wise P 


Mr. W. E. Gladstone. 





Bad Taste in a Blaze. 


Crivonins ‘has been said to be going out, but it always was going 
out ever since its invention. It has kept going out till it attained those 
extreme dimensions which may be described as out-and-out. Doubtless 
it has gone out of fashion amongst real ladies, but it is still as much in 
vogue as ever with women. As far as they are concerned it has 
not gone out, a those cases wherein it caught and could 
not be put out. T it has gone out leaving the wearer burnt more 
or less nearly to a cinder. Her remains, what quantity of them there 
was, have then been sat upon by a Coroner’s Jury, that has commonly 
returned a verdict of Accidental by Fire; which is physically 
true, but morally incomplete. A better verdict in such a case would 
be, Accidental Death by Folly. 





A QUESTION FOR THE ZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY. 


Is there any reason why a Vestryman who the public Orater in 
speaking he fm be regarded as a sort of Hage Oding? 
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A COMPLAINT. 


WIGGLES THINKS HE’LL CHANGE BIs CiuB. He Jorvgp THE “‘ REYNOLDS” BECAUSE HE LIKED THE SocreTy OF ARTISTS; BUT, CONFOUND IT! 
It’s RATHER HARD A FELLOW CAN'T TAKE A WINK OF SLEEP AFTER DINNER, WITHOUT BEING PoTTED InTO A ScoRE OF SKETCH-BOORS. 








MILLINERY AND MARRIAG#. 


My Dear Mrs. Surru, 

We conversed the other evening, when we met at Lapy Cxar- 
PERTONGUE’S re is as well to let folks know what genteel company one 
keeps), upon the sadly selfish lives which all unmarried men must lead, 
and the cruel heartless callousness wherewith they mostly view attempts 
to make them change their state. You told me of your efforts to unite 
a wretched bachelor to some fair young friend of yours, and how their 
only end had been to drive him ‘frightened from your house: and 
endeavoured to console you by remarking that such cases were by no 
means now infrequent, and afforded mournful proof of the depravity of 
man. I then proceeded to point out that the reluctance which so many 
young men feel to “getting spliced” (as they irreverently term it) 
arises meaty from a notion that a wife is a dear creature, in a sumptuary 
sense. And just as I was showing how extravagance in dress may 
foster this delusion, and how prone young girls are now-a-days to be 
costly in costume, my argument was cut short by a carving-knife which 
some fiend popped into my hand, with the request that I should sever 
a leg and liver —*., Conversation of course ceases when one has to 
cut up fowls, and, being silenced then by my study of anatomy, I must 
ask you now to read the following brief paragraph, which affords a 
proof of what I was proceeding to ~ — 

“ A Warnine To Lapies.—The Publicité of Marseilles announces a new kind of 
strike—that of bachelors. Not fewer than 6,000 young men, it states, of that place, 
between the age of 20 and 30, held a meeting in the open air a little way out of the 
town, and entered into an agreement not toask apy young woman in marriage until 
a complete change shall have been operated in the manner of living, and particularly 
in the dress, of the fairer sex. The young men insist on greater simplicity in every 
respect, and a return to the more modest habits of a century or two ago.” 


There now, my dear Madam. What do you say to that? Surely 
you will grant that there are fair grounds for my argument that the 
milliners are one cause of the rarity of marriages. A girl with an ex- 
tensive wardrobe wants a house and furniture and company to match ; 
and as young men mostly cannot afford these luxuries, they prefer 
remaining single to getting into debt. As to the “‘ more modest habits 


[ | of their hands. 





of a century or two ago,” I doubt if reference be here intended to | 


customs or costumes. It would be shocking to suppose that, even in | 
Marseilles, young ladies are less modest in these enlightened days, 
than they were in the dark ages, before Crinoline came in. But if by | 

modesty” in raiment simplicity be meant, clearly modesty is not now 
the aim of the modistes. 

Depend on it, dear Madam, if mothers would but make their daughters 
dress more simply, and would encourage them to be more homely 
in their habits, they would soon find young men willing to take them 
Mauy ladies now seem to live only to be looked at, 
and to matters of the toilette give up more than half their time. Now, 
a pretty face and figure are both pleasant to inspect; but a man who 
wants a wife wants a helpmate and companion, and not merely an orna- 
ment to decorate his house. If girls thought as much of cookery as 
they do of their coiffure, and were more instructed in the dressing of a 
dinner, and devoted less attention to the dressing of themselves, the 
Registrar would soon record a marked increase of marriages, and hearts 
would supersede the suit of diamonds or clubs. 

Believe me, my dear Madam, with a chivalrous devotion to all your 
charming sex, even those in Crinoline not being excepted, 


PUNCH. 








Colonial Carefulness. 


Puncn’s eyes are at once on both hemispheres, although he need 
hardly remark that he does not squint. He reads a journal of the West 
called the St. Christopher Gazette and Charribbean Courier. In the last 
number he finds that St. Christopher had just received certain good 
news, and that it was thus promulgated :— 


“ Her Royal Highness the Princess or WaLEs gave birth to an infant Prince 
(a boy) on the 8rd of June.” 


Quite right, St. Kitts. The Prince s a boy. Princes often are 
boys, until they grow up, and then they are men.,, Nothing like 
accuracy. 
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DIZZY’S ARITHMETIC. 


Paw, “NOW, THEN, YOUNGSTER, YOU’VE NO CALL TO BE A CHALKING THAT WALL ;* AND IF YOU 
MUST DO A SUM, YOU MIGHT AS WELL DO IT RIGHT!” 
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MESSAGES FROM THE GREAT EASTERN. 
(From our Special Correspondent.) “a 


Y reason of am acci- 
dent, my messages 


have been stopped 
for aweek. ‘Phe de- 





a kink occurred. 
I have endeavoured 
in vain to ascertain 
what a kink is, My 
Trish friend begs me 
not to ask him, but 


the Brave 


have the book, 
1 but can o 
—e t 
= hero’ in 
= ‘Returns to Kiakore 
no more,’ 
explanation. 
have quite got 





gee a 
the 


I wait 
We 


5 ou 


Shore end was, I am 
told, very remark- 
able, but there is 
such a dis ion to 





veral bottles have been sent for, I presume, 
a non , to try experiments, I have just sean the 
e out with some seraps of tin-foil, which 1 know is used in 
machine. As the door opened [ caught the word ‘bird’s 
the view, I presume, on some chart they are consulting.” 


Sunday. 
told ‘by the chief mate to put my watch back an hour, as the 


rtant subj 


FE 
i 


f 


=e 
ar 


not remember that this correction was necessary on land. 

Sunday, the process of paying out goes on. A Scotchman on 
grumbled that it was not right. Presently he remarked that he 
sharks, and that they evi a ly peplatgek cuz line for one with a bait. 


a0 


stupid fish are sold,’ he d it’s lawful to sell fish on 
know,’ said my Irish friend. The Scotchman was so 

at the laugh that he retreated to his cabin and ordered whiskey. 
no sermon again to-day—the electricians say, and the Irish 
of a single voice, for a : some 

current, which they cannot exactly 


u 


= 
raf 


“ 


my Irish friend that we seemed 
le wave might send us to the 
that there was no bottom. 





Happily | 


decreased 68™, ‘Looking at the almanack, I see that it is so, | lik 





We are now on an unfathomable abyss. 


be in contemplation. 
cneseeingy See, The other said, * Y: 
tially.’ 1? * What do you mean ? 
your word.’ He left the cabin, 

a Lodge in some vast wilderness!’ I 


never telegraph in, remember that I was doing my duty, 
after my maeatel quadeaiian es 


‘ 0, 
tand this, but i 
and loo 





VICTORY TO THE CLASSICS. 
(4 Holiday Hint.) 


said their brother Tom, home from school. 


* Sze here, girls,” T 
i was given at a sale for a single hegg of the great 


“ Twenty-nine pounds 
Auk.” * oh 


“You might say egg, Tom,” said Ernen. 

* And you might say om Tom,” said Aricz. 

“ Eggs is eggs,” said Tom, with an effort, “ but it ain’t a hawk.” 

“ Eggs are eggs, Tom,” said Eruxgn, 

* Ain’t, vulgar for is not, Tom,” said ALIcE. 

_ “ Bother,” said Tom. “ You Great stupids, I don’t mean hawk, as 
in Horkney and Shetland Isles, North Sea, but auk as in awkward, 
e you.” 

“* And that’s what Papa pays five-and-twenty pounds a quarter for,” 


said Ernet, 
* And just look at his nails, and his arms on the table,” said Anicz. 
“Shut up,” said Tom. “Which of you can 4 fifty lines of 
Horace?” (Begins at Humano capiti cervicem, and never stops until 
the girls have run out of the room.) 





Fearful Sign. 

“'Trere are Thirty-Nine Dissenters in the New Parliament. ‘There 
are Thirty-Nine Articles. This is clearly a conspiracy. Each schismatic 
is to destroy one article. While we have a Newprcats, we will not 
cited despair, but things never looked so bad for the Charch.”— 
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SHAMELESS IMPUDENCE. 


Fat Gent. “ Haury Price nas just ComMMENCED, I BELizve!” 


\ 
Yo 


Sypz:-=°=— 


N | THE SURGEON TO HIS SWEETHEART. 
OrGANISATION’s loveliest flower, 
. = | own that system let me call, 
The heart of this is in thy power, 
Chorde tendines, valves, and all. 
| The corneze of those globes of sight, 
Diaphanous as morning dew, 
Give passage to the rays of light 
| Reflected from each iris blue. 


Above those orbits mind is there, 
Anterior lobe, os frontis full, 
Beneath that scalp of raven hair 
Mine eyes discern a perfect skull. 
With smiles those muscles wreath that face, 
Matched with the lily where the rose, 
Just planted in its proper place, 
Right o’er the buccinator glows. 


Within the white and slender hand 
Which that fair female subject owns, 
How lax each ligamentous band 
That binds the metacarpal bones! — 
Those bones, compressed, that hand, in sport, 
Will let her slip that bracelet through : 
Just as the Hambugs Davenrort 
(Who ’ve sloped) the rope-trick used to do. 


Oh, may that hand’s palmaris be _ 
Stretched close as possible to mine ! 
And may our sentiments agree 
Whilst our phalanges intertwine. 
Let then, to bind me to my bride, 
With union ne’er to be undone, 
The nuptial ligature be tied, 
And Hymen’s suture make us one. 
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Pleasant News. 

Tere has been a Maiden Assize at Kilkenny, the cele- 
brated place where the two cats ate one another, and 
arg was left but the two tails. Here is the pretty 

‘a 


old fable again, only happily it is no fable. The Cats are 
metamorphosed into Gentle Maidens. Let us hope that 
they will hear no mice, Protestant or Catholic, 

















THE INSTRUCTIVE DRAMA. 
AN ENTIRELY NEW INVENTION. 
(REGISTERED. ) 





Pro1ocve (which explains the novelty). 
ComMPLAINTS are made, by men reputed wise, 
That plays are only shows to please the eyes, 
Or that, at best, they only offer folks 
The shallowest sentiments and oldest jokes. 
The charge is partly just. Victorta’s age 
Shall see a novel drama on the stage : 

The characters shall blend, in every act, 
Passion and fiction with some valued fact, 
And each spectator, newly taught, shall say, 
“T have derived instruction from the play.” 
Kyind friends, to a propitious fate conduct 
Our ’umble aim to charm and to instruct. 


THE YACHT. 
Gn Instructibe Brama, in Fibe Acts. 


Scenze—The Isle of Wight. 
Dramatis Personz—Will appear as wanted. 
TimE—Greenwich. 

ACT I. 

The End of Ryde Pier. 

Lord Charles Chobham (discovered, in nautical attire, with telescope. 
He looks through it). No sign of the Portsmouth steamer that should 
bring my beloved Harriet. O glass, glass, whose invention is com- 
monly but erroneously attributed to the starry GALILEo—— 

Henry (his friend). Erroneously, CHartEs. Indeed ? 

Lord Charles. You here! ’Tis well. Yes, Hewny, and as my loved 
one rey not, it may while away an idle hour to improve the mind of 
my friend. 


[Beit, smirking. 












Tlenry. Ever the same disinterested CHARLES. : 
Lord Charles. Know, my Hewry, that the telescope is noticed by 
Leonarp Dicess about 1571. Roczr Bacon—— 

Henry. I have heard of him. He was Lonp CHaNncELLOR, and made 
bad statues in St. Paul’s. 

Lord Charles. Not so. But one thing at atime. Order is Heaven’s 
first law. Rocsr Bacon described, yet never saw telescopes. They 
were made by Merrus, of Alkmaer, and Jansen of Middleburg, a quarter 
of a century before GaLILzo. 

Henry. How charming is divine philosophy! I should like to go 
further into the subject. 

Lord Charles. You shall. But at present you must oblige me by 
going further from this spot, fer here comes the steamer ing her 


whom I love. [Zeit Henry. 
Enter the Portsmouth steamer, 


The Honourable Harriet Heatherbell (lands, and passes Lord Charles 
without apparent notice, but drops a shrimp at his feet, and says in a low 
voice). Watched ! Exit. 

Lord Charles (secures the shrimp). Dear, playful token from her hand. 
The Crangon vulgaris. Come to my lips, and indeed a little further. 
(Eats it.) Fresh as the dew on the rosebud at morn, it must have been 
boiled this afternoon. Watched, are we? (Sternly.) He who setsa 
watch on a British nobleman has wound up his own for the last (pnt 


ACT II. 


The Undercliff. 


Enter a villain, who is also a terribly wealthy Greek merchant, and whose 
name ts [ppopotamos Preposteros, He looks round. 


Ipp. Prep. I struggle in vain with the mixed motives that agitate my 
Athenian bosom. Iam like this scene. In the upper part there is 
chalk and chalk marl in nearly horizontal strata. The centre is green 
sandstone. Beneath this is dark marl. Then comes ferruginous sand. 
The landsprings act on the marl below, and all tumbles in picturesque 
rain. So it is with my pom pow heart. In alternate strata are virtue, 
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vengeance, ossification, and sentimentality. The name of HanzizT—— 
enry (appearing from behind a boulder). Name her not. 
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Ha! The foolish friend of the arrogant aristocrat. (Draws 
Die! ee the ates) Bo report! What juggle is this? 
) the next time that AMOS PREPOSTEROS meditates 
penn iit ae bribed menial does not load the 


arranted not to go off. Iam 
maton, but they evident 


wae let him 
Sharer ofthe chem componen fs of the mi 
granulated 


effect isolation between 


the 
a. 


[They fight, and both fall into the sea. 


ACT IIL 
Sea-View, 


Tae Reavinc Room. Zuxter Loup and Lavy Burwimoozi, the Hon. 
we their ee Sm Srucxur ALDERSHOTT, 


C.B., , Ds. Dionysrus Ditiwater, the 
toady and fomtly Pree! and 


charm, haw, f a , that it is, 
Mis load vey flo 
hg deeper close observation 


ve seen isles with no water round ’em. 
The tes Tench eld soi sad tought 
i a 
ae 


T hope, Miss ~~ that 
rved nor unwe e P 


Rm... 4, 
ane Who spoke of the Inquisition? When was it 
Dr illatr. My 


by an accused gonfalionere, 


Na int The holy eee we re-instituted in 


‘Next jon the Papa persons were burned for heresy. 
P rwoald do the I make no doubt 
apists vente same, 

ing Catholic prisoners see t 


y vote, next session, for 
heir chaplains. 
). Chaplains! I have a — they lanai 
in to lu 
ACT Iv. ”, 
Alum Bay. 
Sunrise. The face of the lofty and many-coloured cliffs, sparkling, and 
—— variegated oy 


sa} PREPOSTEROS #: is a gown, yawning, 
hate getting inthessidding! the t. Tobek 
Diop fee IT ek 
us mixture of psy y. a 
blz i am here, Seman pee Peg 
Enter 81x 8. M. AupErsuorr. 
Sir Spee, 0 Can oda uu speak English ° 
uck swim ° 
on Cuar.zs CHopHam is your enemy ? 
© stu . What am I to get for injuring him ? 
Siu w. That is the style I like—that is business. 
eet? "ie t care what you like. Do you understand GofrHe’s 
Sir ae. I never heard of the article. 
Po at _ Jouaxw Woxrcane Vow Goftue was born in 1749, and 
inl He produced various works. That to which Lalluded is 
mach his later creations, and is a novel, called Die Wakhloerwandschajten, 
ne, O The word is long. 
And time is short. If you desire to know any more of 
Sir ee. T don’t. 
Ipp. If any of your relations desire to know any more of 
Gottaz—— 
Sir Stuckup, They don’t. 

Ipp. Prep. Tf any of yo aintances desire to know more of 
Gonemn let p aon hiv] life by Mr. G. H. Lewes, the accomplished 
editor of the Fortnightly eae. Now, what do you want with me? 

Sir . You have a yacht at Ryde. She is gules by a name 
that ™ not always hers—d’ ye mark me, Greek pirate ? 
rep. 
P finches Haw! 
Top. . Zoe Jews, sas agapo. 
Stuc. Lorp Caries under her hatches — 
fp. . Or under her keel ?; 
. As you will—you do not need gold, but you are a ash," 





—y- Pierro pa . Venom, the first Inquisitor 
bed q' I shoo 








and want to enter good society. Next season you shall dine at the 
Doxe m4 DILtyDALLYTon’s. 

dep. Consider it done, and my compliments to Harrrer, {Ezié. 

Stackep. Familiar beast ! Reit, 


ACT V. 


Dusk. The deck of the Yacht of Tprorotamos PREPosTERos, moored 
off Ryde. The windows of the Club-house can be seen 
y alelades tite. te a at, Be. Pier on't., 
by a few wandering is in picturesque A: 
costumes, are snotiag beleibne 


on a tetrachordion, while Che oth pr dopo sing, 


“ The Isles of Greece, the Isles of Greece, 
Where burning SarrHo loved and sung, 
Where honest folks might live i Ce peace 
If half the brigands were but hung.” 

Ipporotamos PrepostERos comes on board with Lonp CHaRips. 

. Prep. Poor fellows, they cannot forget their own country. 
Charles. Why should t ert 

Ipp. Prep. That is a new view of the I must “ay weed Je 
This yacht is Greece - them. Yet their vines land is really bound 
under the agreement of the Allied Powers, by a somemap opines ne 
drawn across the Continent, chiefly along the summit of the range of 
Mount Othrys, from the mouth of the subi, to the village of 
Menhidhi, in the Ambracian guif. 

Lord Charles. 1 will ig egedy facts. I forgot to 
ask who you are, ‘or to thank you for you so frankly 
— when I knocked your cigar _ 

pp. Prep. Are we not all brothers, even if we have different parents ? 
Read Dr. Conenso. Now, if you will descend into my lower cabin— 
my, ha, ha, parlour, you shall try my Latakia. (Aside fo crew.) An- 
choriten upandezit, (They . 

Sailors. We must obey. 

Henry (appearing and presenting revolver). The first man who obeys, 


t. 
Bodley Radcli - (appearing and Sess revolver). The second man 


who obeys, I shoo! 
Lord met scone (appearing and revolver), The third man 
who obeys, I shoot. “nae OF ne conceal themselves. 
(Plash of oars heard. Boat comes alongside. 81n Stuckur scrambles 


on 
Sir Stuckup, I want a yoy? with your Skipper, haw. 
As he descends, HENRY advances, and whispers. 
Henry. He has sold you. 


Sir Stuckup. Do you say that ? By I Rin Haw! 
Draws a pistol, and goes down. 


Another boat, and Lavy Burnisoozig, eas and Da, DittwaTeR 


come on 
Lady Burniboozie, Where is that dear, dear CoopHam? They said 
he was here, and I should never forgive myself if I were not the first to 
congratulate him on his having succeeded to the chivalric title and enor- 
mous wealth of the late Marguis or LOBSTERPOTTLE. 


Two pistols heard below. 
[The Marquis oF 


LE ascends. 
a eaneert [They embrace. The others come forward. 


= Burniboozie, You will ask what meant those shots, and many 
other questions. Let them be answered on shore duties the splendid 
banquet which shall crown the eve of the marriage of the UIS OF 
LoBsTERPOTTLE and our darling Harriet. 
{Ieropotamos PreposteRos aad Siz Sruckur ascend. 
Top. Prep. We have severely wounded each other. 
ir Stuckup. And are sincerely penitent. 
Harriet. Nothing then is wanting to complete, &c., if you, our kyind, 
&c., will only, &c. 


Ewerybody. Gracious ! 
—— Cuarixs ! 


Tage. 


Lord Ch. Yet still, to vindicate our drama’s art, 
Repeat the Instruction which we would impart. 
Act One made clear to all, 7 meo, 
That telescopes preceded GaLILEo. 
Ipp. Pr. Act Two revealed the Undercliff’s formation 
And geological stratification. 
Dr. Dili. Act Three recalled to your historic vision 
The picture of the Holy Inquisition. 
Sir Stuc, Act Four to literature gave what its due is, 
And told of Gotrue and of Mz. Lewzs 
Lady B. - Five to your delighted ears confided 
How modern Greece from Turkey is divided. 
Harriet, To Educate, in every various way, 
Is the proud office of the modern Play, 
And while by means like these we 
- ‘Dread deans must laud us, and broad Rates bless.” 
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UNBECOMING LEVITY. 


Fair Young Lady. “1 sez Somesopy tn THe CrowD OUTSIDE, WAVING 4 HanDKERcuHIEF ! 
Light Young Man. “ Hanpxercater !—Wuits Onz!! By Jove, psruars it’s a Reprizve!” 




















I sUPPOsk THE BRIDE IS APPROACHING!” 











| 
| 
| 
} 


| lated to produce the im: 


| that the discip! 


THE DROP IN DANGER, 
Porcy, 


Broz oy Aa! hig! Ere’sago! Summer Assizes. Ome sirkit. 
Croydon Crown Court. Afore mr. Baron PiccoTT. Bat hear, let me 
Catt it hout o the éémes, and Stick it Inn for yure infamation and Them 
hoom it may moar consurn :— 


“The learned Jupcze,—Jarvis, I am about to sentence you for the charge upon 


| which you have been convicted. You have been a convict for a long course of 


years. I mention this not as 
punishment, but merely as sho: 
of convict men 


wating your case, or as a ground for heavier 
that you have for many years been an inmate 
You made a long statement caterdow, which was calcu- 
ion that you had been much ill-treated. It appears to 
me, however, that you labour under a notion that these convict establishments are 

of retir t for p who are ti th the vices of the world. That is 
a mistake. They are places of punishment, and those who go there must expect 
must be severe, and must submit to it. That seems to be a 





| matter you can hardly bring your mind to, and therefore you resist the discipline of 
| these places.” 





Now sur i Apeal to u as the adwocat of the clames of the Phew agin 
the egression of the Menny. Sirr i Ave the Onner to Belong to a 
werry limitted Perfession witch Lies hunder an Holy onmarritted 
Stine bein repewter’d hojus our line witch is that of the Altar bein 
consider’d the choyce of a Sanguary and savidge Dispersishon. Wich 
the contrairy his the Case if yule beleeve me for My part at enny rate 
I chiz Mine and Study hitt atentiviey With a Vue to purform A melin- 
coly and paneful Horfis in the Moast Dexterious maner so has to Giv 
the leest ibel sufferin to a Herring and unfortnight Felo creetur. 
Accordingly the gentalmen freeknowledgistes wot Takes the Castes of 
the Edds arter the boddys is Cutt down tels mee hive Gott a large 
Orgin of binnevalence and a Smorl wan bof distructivenis which the 
oak me a buteful Conformation of freeknowledgy. Wich i flater Myself 


am. 
_ Thank evans Bisnis is putty Brisc these Larst fue yeers there wos a 
time wen it seamed a Dyin orf but lately Jobbs as Tumbl’d bin tol- 


lerable quick so i Aven’t No grate Caws to cumplane, and no doubt but 
wot Work makes Work. But wot I Feers is the Coars things is takin 





threatnin to Redooce hall Crimes to secundairy Punnishment. now 
ser i put it to yew weather the Abuv speach of barren Piaevut hisn’t 
werry mutch calcilated ‘to leade to that effect. 

Wot will Guvment and parliment: be’ likely to think wen they Cams 
to considder that jales as now becum plases of ‘Sewere punishment hand 
the criminal clarses Nose it? Wy in coarse they’ll Beginn to dout if 
penial serwitude ain’t’moare likely to deter ofenders Than Angin Now 
they ’ll say there’s the Mann as was ung the uther Day, and Where is 

Even supose that Mann is now Nuthin. In wich'Cace e’s a } 
preshus Site beter orf than the conwict Jarvis hunder Sentens hof 5 | 
yeers penial Sarvitude. Eanyow that Chapp is a suferin for is crymes |, 
stil, and continues to Bee and a Cawtion to hevil Doers. | 
it’s a good dele owin to yu mr. punch the change that as Took place 
in Prisin disiplin you dident considder the.arm you mite be Doin the 
Interesses of hour Perfeshun. U used ‘to kepe sayin that jales was | 
nothin else than comfatabel ott ells, till you Gott hall thatt halter’d and 
Now them ells his‘a doosed deel to ott to be Agreabel. Now the best 
amens you can make is keap hon sayin the Same Thing now thear ain’t 
no more acasion to no longer and that”ll bee the Way to kepe hup the 
cry agen the ebullition of Cappital Punishmunt witch ood be a hingery 
ime sewer yude be sorey to be the meens of afflictin on yure hold Frend 

Hempstead Villas, August, 1865. JACK KETCH. 


p.s. ime afeard the prisen is Now hallmost has Badd as the Workus, 














A Word about Oysters. 


| 
WE rejoice to see that Mr. Frawk Bucktanp is prs | his serious 
attention to the cultivation of oysters in the mouth of the Thames. We | 
trust that his benevolent exertions will be duly rewarded by a large | 
transference of oysters from the mouth of the Thames to our own. 





SEAsONABLE.—What sort of bath would a resident of Cornhill;pro- 
bably prefer? <A Ci#s Bath. 


a 
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A SEASONABLE PETITION. 





O the Sportsmen of Great Britain, whether 
Lords or Commoners, in or out of Parlia- 
ment, anywhere assembled, 

The Humble Petition of the Grouse and 
other Game, now under sentence of death 
for purposes of sporting, Z | 

SuowetH, That your petitioners are 
about to be pursued by your honourable | 
selves, and hunted, caught, shot, wounded | 
and otherwise maltreated, to afford you | 
some amusement. — | 

That your petitioners have, from their | 
birth, been fed and taken care of with a | 
view to this maltreatment ; and, nurtured | 
as they are, unhappily it is not in their | 
power to escape it. 

That your petitioners have heard from their grandfathers and grandmothers, who happen to have survived, or from their parents, aunts or | 
uals, = hag er Ger now,reside, what tortures these their relatives have received in former seasons, through being hunted by bad sportsmen, | 
and fire y shots. 

That your petitioners have friends who have been mangled, maimed, and mutilated, instead of bing bagged, and who have suffered frightful | 
anguish and the loss of limb or eyesight, by the clumsy way in which they have aforetime been attacked. 

That such agonies have specially been suffered in battues, where, in the fuss and fluster of what is called a “flush,” guns have been let off 
without sufficient aim, and volleys have been fired at so many birds together, that some of them are certain to be wounded by stray shot. 

Your ne pe would therefore humbly pray that battue-shooting be in future discontinued, as being barbarous and cruel beyond the | 
common run of sport. 

And your petitioners would further pray that, as far as — be possible, all bad shots be excluded from all future shooting parties, and | 
oo ae be instructed how to judge their distance rightly, and to hold their weapons straight, before they be permitted to come into | 

e fie 
And your petitioners would further pray that loaders be appointed to load for all unskilful sportsmen, and, to prevent such mutilation and 
mangling as aforesaid, that these loaders be directed to put no shot in the guns. ‘ 

And Jy petitioners would also pray that, inasmuch as what is sport to you is death to them in most cases, care should be humanely | 
the fe = e that death quite certain, and, where your petitioners are picked up before dying, they be put out of their misery ere being put 
into the bag. 
. And your petitioners will ever pray, &c. 
[Here follow the foot-marks.] 








“ » | meant to’ flog himself three times a-day, and to subsist on s maigre. 
AN “ENGLISH BENEDICTINE” IN PARIS. | Of course, what be did was to go and dine every day at the best 


Accorpi¢ toa contemporary, BrorHer Icwarius has written aletter | restaurant that he knew, and drink as much wang and Burgundy 


from Manchester, dated on the “Feast of St. Anne, Mother of the as ever he could. In the evening he may reasonably be supposed to 
Blessed Virgin Mary,” wherein having stated some remarkable par- have generally apeter in his monk’s habit to a dal masgué. And then 
ticulars relative to certain of his make-believe monks :— no wonder that he soon wrote back to his Superior to ask him for 


“With regard to ex- Brother Sranistavs, Brother Icnatius adds, that that indi- | more money. 


pre went with his (Icnativs’) money to Paris. There he was to have spent his 
por mah y Jog mas 9 and penance for his sins, while the hope was held out to him to The Lost Pleiad. 

Batis is just the very place of all; others in the whole world to send a Tue following extraordinary advertisement appears in @ Sheffield 
sham friar to with money, and a commission to spend his time in | P@P¢r :— - 

meditation and penance for his sins. Accordingly none but | OR SALE—SIX PRESSING VICES. 
aie ¢ Ad — iunacenee will be surprised at the following Are these the same as the Seven Deadly Sins; and if so, where is the 
= , missing one ? 

Pe...’ however,” says Brother Ienativus, “ entirely falsified his word, and yet at . ‘ ; 
~ "mame time writes to ask me for more money. Tue Practica, VETERINARIAN.—Pen cows affected with cow-pox | 




















Very likely. SranisLavs ‘most probably*assured {Iewatrus that he | together with sheep that are threatened with small-pox. 





VOL, XLIX.} Mu 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


{Aveusr 19, 1865, 








EXCELSIORES ! 


Ir was the remark of a dentist in comfortable 

, practice, that he would rather scale a tooth than 

| scale a mountain. There is something in that. 

Nevertheless the members of the Alpine Club, 

| and others who wish to qualify themselves for 

| the fellowship of that aspiring Society, will con- 

| tinue to seale mountains at this time of year, 

risking their necks. The ‘statute against the 

| employment of cinting boys is inoperative in 

pager = nag besides, there is no statute 

| to prevent boys from employing themselves in 

climbing wherever they please, and can do so 
without trespassing. 

Salisbury Spire would answer nearly every 
purpose to gratify the adventurous mountain 
climber, who climbs for mere adventure. Its 
ascent 18 as rous as can be desired. There 
is a man who climbs it every year to oil the 
weather-vane. He doubtless would, for a suffi- 
cient Seeeallen, ine ene his = te 
any gen ambitious of performing an 

_ the gentleman could, when he had reached the 
summit of his ambition and that of the spire, sig: 
ualise his intrepidity by standing on his 

| there, to the admiration of all beholders. 

The only objection to the Spire of Salisbury 
Cathedral, as Cea nen with a mountain, is that 
the stones of the : are inly not accus- 


In connection the subject of ears, just 
| mentioned, there is room for a further suggestion. 
Horses, in races, often win by a head, or part of 
| @ head. Might there net be mountain races, in 
| which the competitors in climbing icular 
| mamatainn could sometimes win of 
ears 
| Bat the same anonymous bard who sings, for 
| the enlivenment of the temder mind, 

** Here we go up, up, zp,” 
| Steeeneaies, Sp tne saat, 

“ There we go down, down, down.” 


Here, indeed, we sometimes do both, and there 
| too; but that is neither here nor there. 
| Here, let us say, are the Al for the mem- 
| bers of the Alpine Club and their imitators to 
| mount im the spirit of the former of the two above 
| quoted lines of immortal bat infantile verse. 
| There are Etna and Vesuvius to descend in a 
| frame of mind accordant with the latter. And, 
| for the sort of people who like running into ex- 
| tremes, the chance of slipping into an abyss of 
| lava is as. good fun as that of being buried in a 
| depth of snow. 

_ Enterprising speculators should get up a peti- 
tion praying Parliament to pass an Act enabling 
anybody who chooses to insure the lives of 
members of the Alpine Club. 





Obedience over the Left. 


Toe Rev. Mr. Lyvz, who calls himself 
Brorner or Farner Ienatrvs, ‘gave a lecture 
the other evening at St. Martin’s Hall, “on 
the Monastic Life,” and, says the Post :-— 

** He described the life of a monk as that of a man 


unmarried for the sake of God, and vowed to chastity, 
poverty, and obedience.” 


lf Ma. Lynz is himself “ vowed to obedience ” 
— he not obey his Bishop, and leave off 
ing a fool of himself? 








PAROCHIAL SHAKESPEARE. 
(Quotation from Othello adapted by the Beadle and addressed 
to the Bell-ringer.) 


“Srience that dreadful bell, it frights the aisle.” 





THE GUIDE TO BRADSHAW. 


CHAPTER IIL. 


BrapsHaw’s Peculiar Humour— Division of Trains —The Double Janus—Leaf out of BRapDsHaw 
—Isolated Jests—Irish Time—An A.B.C. Guide—B.’s Fun Allegorically Treated. 


E will now turn our attention to the 
specimens of our author’s — 
vein of humour traceable through- 
out his 

In order to arrive at this vein we 
must remove the superficial crust, 
and dig deep down for the valuable 
ore, for which we are searching. 

If the reader will be enough 
to adopt our method, he will soon 
be of means for the due 
working of the great Brapsaaw 


mine, 

After considerable labour, we di- 
vide all trains into six classes ; exclu- 
sive of their own internal divisions 
(alas !) of first, second, and third :— 

The 1st consists of those trains 

: which start and arrive. The 2nd of 
such as do not start, but arrive. The 3rd of such as do start, but do wof arrive. The 4th of 
the trains whose departure from the starting point is subsequent to their arrival at their 
destination. The 5th of those trains which, neither starting nor arriving, yet manage to call 
at several stations on their road. The 6th, which neither start nor arrive, but “ run.” 

The four first belong to the Visidilia, the last two to the Jmvisibilia ; running probably on 
the geometrical line, length without breadth, whereof the extreme points have no parts 
or maganitu the “pointsmen” immaterial Double Januses; is, quadrilateral 
or four-sided figures. Apart from these classes are the Meéeoric trains, which neither start, 
nor arrive, nor visit ; but are absorbed. 

Having got thus far, we will take a leaf out of BaapsHaw, and carefully examine it :— 

POR [here follows imperfect print, probably part Zefen PLACES ON PAGES $2 and 83, 
see page 
LONDON, MOTTLEBORO’, WAITINGHAM, STOPFORD, PICKLES- 
WADE, DEPSTER, WAGTON, M’STER, WUMSLEY, COORT, 
BELLHAM, &c. N.W. 
Gen. Man. @ J. Sarre.) [Supt. of Line, Jo: MILLER. 
(4) Don't pay any attention to this > a mer 
(?) Abbreviation for Gentlemanly Man. 
to the excellence of his friend, J. Smrrn. 


Fares from For Metropolitan Line, 
ga j sa. }__See marae) 





Assistant-Supt., Grimatm, Jun. 
) st preamble. 
ery kind of BrapsHaw to insert this gratuitous testimonial 








@) Don’t pay any attention to this: it only goes | 
into deep questions, and won't do you any good. | 
1, 2, 3) 1,2 ) & dex. 
mrn. | aft. torn. 
11°50 





1, 2, 3/1, 3, 
aura. | gor 


8} 1,2 
Carryton Street Station. . .mrn 
London (*) 945) 20 
(*) This is clear enough. ws 
: 10°0 
10°15 


110 
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THE DOUBLE JANUS GUARD, FOR CLAPHAM JUNCTION. 


We will now devote a few moments to a consideration of the 


wit and humour of Braps#aw, as exemplified in the preeeding extract, | , 


to which please refer :— 

“ Miles from Wy” (Vide Notice 
This mode of stating the 
until you get mix 
again by-and-by. 

“ Fares from”—is a joke similar in kind to the above. 

“ A.”—The first column is a specimen of BrapsHaw’s peculiar vein 
of humour. The trains here belong to Class 5. 

“ Gov.”—The second column is marked neither morning nor evening, 
and may start, therefore, just when it likes. This is a Government 
train, intended for members of the Government only. It partakes of 
the Meéeoric character, 

Here you go on until, as in a children’s game, you come to a “ Stop.” 

e Passenger for Pigwaldsen 1 a ‘assenger for 
anywhere else must either make up his mind to walk, stop at Pigwald- 

or, having paid forfeit, to return to Town. 
"ithe third column represents a train that doesn’t start from 
London at all. You will see “ Felton Station” written in the column. 
Recent discoveries lead us to suppose that either a place of that name 
once existed here, or is in the contemplation of the Directors. Some 
learned men consider it as a hint thrown out to the authorities by 
BRaDsHaw. 

“ Tittle Withem.” —Here the traveller is referred to several pages, in 
which he ’ll have great difficulty in finding enything about Withem. If 
he does discover any they will be given in the following 
simple fashion :— 

NORTHAMPTON AND PEDLINGTON.—(Sundays only.) 


1,2 | aft. | aft. | Gov. 
mrn, 1,2, 3 
4 





mrn. jl, 2, 3 
10 
50 


The point being that Fae look at 102, you will be informed that 
there is o train for Withem from Pickershill junction ; and so you’ll 
have to begin all your calculations over again. 

Now, just take a simple case, and, having once mastered it, you ’ll 
never have any more trouble with BrapsHaw . Say you want to 
go from London to Wagton. Take the first column: there’s nothing 
to suit you there, as you_don’t want a local train, even if you knew 
what it means. Column 2, Government train. That sounds well, and 
arrives at Wagton at three. Just the thing. But it starts from Hor- 
bury! How do you get to Horbury? ell, say inacab. Ah! but 
then this train runs on rom only; and you must go on Wednesday. 





> up Column 
Station? Ah, no! Column 2. Observe the train that 


mysterious hand points | 

‘Stations ? in at Stopford ? this i 
\ a altenke pfo his is 
i! ‘18, 


up with the fares, when stop, j 


leaves Horbury at 6°45, 
Mottleboro’ at 2°55. 
at Pig 

2 and 3. 


a a oe ont) an train ee gets te 
, don’t you see that it reviously arrive 
aldsen, and stopped there? Of course. ie aes up tiene 


Now for Column 4. ‘Dhis is sufficiently plain sailing—starts at 9°45, 
oy ga 
these Stations remain all ight at ww ; 
again to 
woncern ws. Howbeit, the train aes 
attwo. It mever Aas arrived! Hvidently it 

‘our Visibilia, 


¢ 
leaves) 





(To the Right Honourable Lorp Stan ey.) 
My Lonrp, 


I am glad to see pe Lordship giving your adhesion to the 
proposal for the abolition of patents for the public good. It is true 
enough that if you appropriate a man’s invention you, as Mr. Mixi 
says, steal it. But stealing is no crime when it is flied. Railway 
companies are accustomed to take away a man’s garden or house 

ainst his will. It is true they give him a certain compensation, 
which he is forced to be content with. The law allows him that com- 
pensation. That is the mistake. He ought to be entitled to no com- 
pensation at all. Even if the seizure of a man’s possessions by a great 
mercantile company for public uses were a crime, the number of parties 
engaged in it would subdivide its criminality so as to share it in pro- 

rtions which, for each person, be infinitesimal. The Income- 

‘ax is a confiscation of the property of the few for the benefit of the 
=a But fact is, we are beginning to discover that morality is a 
mere term, 

The only sound principle of legislation is that of the greatest happi- 
ness, which means the greatest profit, of the greatest number. Indi- 
vidual interests must be sacrificed to those of the majority. Individuals 
themselves must be sacrificed to majorities. It used to be thought a 
man’s duty in some cases to die for his country, Daty isall stuff; but 
death for their country is a necessity which some men must submit to. 
I don’t advocate capital punishment as punishment, because that 
implies justice, and I don’t believe in justice. I simply maintain that it 
is for the interest of the commanie that some persons should be ed, 
as it is that other persons should be shot. In a general sense of the 
phrase, I say, “ Hang individuals!” Deprive them of their inventions, 
their property, their skin, if required for ublic convenience. What 
are the odds so long as the community is cana Individuals must 

rin and bear the privation and ruin which are demanded to gratify 

ociety at | t them make up their minds and submit to be 
crushed quietly under the triumphant chariot-wheels of Prosperity, 
Progress, and Carrras. 


Juggernaut House, August, 1865. 





A Remarkable Sea-Weed. 


Tue last new thing in Naval Architecture is a yacht, which an 
American gentleman is having constructed, called the Cigar Ship. The 
motive power, however, of this vessel is no such novelty as her name 


would seem to imply. She is worked by steam and not by smoke. 








Give up + | aaa 3 is a puzzle. Where is Felton 
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AGONISING ORDEAL. 


Poor RoBINSON HAS BEEN RFQUESTED TO Repeat THAT Lovety 


Ate in FAusT For tat Benzrit of OLp Aunt Grice, wHo Is 


AS DEAF a8 a Post.— (Pity him, for he is not a Comic Man.) 








SOCIETY. 


Tue latitude of ladies has decreased of late a little, but a considerable 
extent has been added to their longitude. Their dresses have made u 
in length for what they may have lost in width; and though their hoops 
are cast away, their tails are nearly as protruding. Ofcourse, the largera 
dress is, the more material it requires, and the larger is the bill which, 
in due course, is sent in for it. Besides, they who wear extensive 
dresses must have extensive rooms wherein they may exhibit them, 
just as a peacock must have space enough in which to spread his tail- 
feathers. Moreover, costly habits beget other costly habits, which add 
to their pene for ladies cannot waste their finery on the 
desert air of home, but needs must gad about for the purpose of dis- 
playing it. 

Heaven pee us Lovely Woman, and the devil gave her fashion books ! 
This would many a man be tempted to exclaim, when pulling a long 
face at the long bill which his wife wants him to pay for her adornment. 
Perhaps in the new Parliament the question of Reform may take this 
social shape, and a bill be introduced to limit the expenditure of women 
on their wardrobe. It may seem to many minds that the extension of 
the franchise is not nearly of such consequence as the reduction of 
wives’ “74 * “Reform your milliners’ bills ” ve many men may 
think, be a far more needful cry than the cry for a Reform Bill. 

In the French Senate the matter has been subject of debate, and a 
speech of Monsieur Durin has attracted such attention as to justify 
its being published as a pamphlet,—‘‘ On Ladies’ Unbridled Iuxury in 
Dress.” Ladies bridalled or unbridalled would do well to read this 
treatise, and they would do still better if they carried out the notion 
Monsrevr Durty thus propounds :— 

“ People have founded temperance societies. For my pirt, I should desire to see 
founded a society of mothers of families who, without ceasing to dress and to pre- 
sent themselves with the decency, and even the elegance, suitable to their fortune 
and their station, should set the example of pitilessly retrenching superfluities. By 








so doing they would relieve the lower classes, who, through a love of imitation, are 
ever striving to climb to the height which it is not given them to attain.” 


Dear creatures as they are, in a sumptuary sense, ladies would be 


even dearer, in a right sense, to their husbands, if they would be a trifle | 
i With beef at twenty pence a pound | 
| (which seems probable ere Christmas) extravagance in dress must lead | 
|in many houses to short commons in the larder; for the love of imita- | 
| tion, that M. Duprn speaks of, tempts women with small means, to | 
e thereby made | 


cheaper in matters of costume. 


| dress like wives of millionnaires, regardless of the rav: 
on the cuisine. To people with short’ purses, fine clothing means cold 
mutton; and now mutton is so dear, it may shortly mean soup maigre, 
and well nigh prison fare. Husbands, whose finances are somewhat at 
low water must all turn vegetarians, if the price of meat increases, 
unless their wives submit to some diminishment in dress. __ 

When a woman is possessed with the mania for millinery, it is hopeless 
to attempt to reason with her on the point. She will turn a deafene 
ear to any words of wisdom, even though they be conveyed to her by 
Mr. Punch himself. Still, having the true interests of Womanity at 
heart, Mr. Punch will simply echo the desire of M. Durty, that ladies 
should establish a Temperance-in-Dress Society; and Mr. Punch will 
be most happy to reward with his best smiles every lady who has pluck 
enough to go and take the pledge. 








What shall I do with it? 
(Conundrum made on the Beach.) 
Waar is the difference between a couple of Mermaids and Summer 


and Autumn? 
The former are two Sea-daughters, and the latter two Sea-sons. 





ELECTION BULLETIN. 
Mr. DrsRaktt is recovering from his indisposition—to believe in 
the Liberal majority, and is again able to leave the house, and take a 
| Constitutional. 4 The reaction that was expected did no# take place. 
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HOUSEKEEPING A LA MODE, OR FOOD VERSUS FINERY. 


Mas. Burt. “NOW, MY DEAR B., DON’T BE CROSS. YOU SEE THE COMPLETE DRESS ONLY COMES TO——” 
Mr. Buu (reads Milliner’s Bill). “ SIX HUNDRED POUNDS OF BUTCHER’S MEAT, MY DEAR, THAT’S ALL!” 
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A BYE-LAW. 
Guard. “ SMOKING No? aLLOWED, Gewrs.” 
Swell, “O! Aq! War's tam For?” 
Guard. “A 
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WW ‘ 


RBADY MONEY, TO THE GuaRD, Sm. Forty Seca SO THE 
CoMPANY, PAYABLE BY INSTALMENTS AND AT YOUR OWN CONVENIENCE.” 


Pa po a 


B contemporary, the sie aod toons, 
shows hineelf worth ‘of his that A 
wide-awake. & Ce ggy Seen Fated 
Hemet nah Wil wots en be expected of 
any one, even the ee ee that 
modern countrymen ! knows 
the sven ees Uhl eontendd forthe nou 
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Massine tHe Grouse.— What 
Axsp-2u-Kapun eft iene be 
instant! i ones 

good shot, have found Dif very much 
at home antong the Moors. 
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RETIREMENT. 


ee eras, ae 
rush, into the sea.” 

oh ae io Gree, peleeds Tyee . This asa 
Mfr. Punch, looks classi ~4 — be, like th te" lame 

whese * quiet crt Win hat Tm ma.” as 
> euie reigns all around,” as 
Jeman sings in the verses, addressed interrogatively to 
Bolé denoting -& tee ao brown, surname 
Yes, my dear Sir, I can now offer you and your friends all 
none of the disadvantages, of a Fashionable 


e 
z 
Mi 


r 
e 


a 


the Parisian stage, 
I have found the 


a 
F 


FEae 
‘te 


[ 
i? 


ges 
ak 
Ho 


uietest people wha enjoy the distinguished 


the Hiétel de Lullaby. It will be conducted 
so-as to ensure quiet, to myself and Mks, 
my CN aged ei arom who seldom 


honour 


motto over the 
pach § is silver but silence 
Pi poy ~s ap any one should arrive who _ 
red performing with one 
vusieal unmusical, of ay we permitted. 
whete po Rd 5 th xy Th 
any Ww near, among the vis ey 
will to notice the inscription over the front door, “ All jokes 
who enter here.” 
Ha fartuipht to soe if naytting’s happeeed. With 
a anyt ppen it! 
tun od the clocks. The r, being a gossip, 
All daily transactions with the butcher, the 
shrimps, the woman with h somet, 
in whispers, until such time as they are 
on their fingers, at which just now they are 


—_— the weekl. rs 
get y pape 


or prefer 
or 


a Pith we yd db od ees f 


hings |9€¢ you, Mr. Punch, or any of your 


In the Classes at t; we only number one, of whom we take 
pees eae. lg mag edb os BT refers his 
mar’ 


bles, hoops, or other i 
_ There is a i alieees i the Fiotel, but but only quiet pipes and 


‘eae, will not be permitted in Glumborough. Glumborough is 
inot the moe There i no shops; residence at Giembenough is 
economi 

You can wear‘what you like: all fashions are the same to Glum- 
on Quiet ties, quiet eolours.are mostly in vogue, Nothing loud 

lowed 

There are four houses besides my own at Giambesosah, all “ ¢o let.” 


I have never seen their owners, and there won coming ¢c of 

one of them. ‘Myi eg is, had cr a Rey ed 
urniture sufficient for a Bed-room and Parlour, as, magi walk in and 
occupy the ground floor, until undisturbed possession gave him a 
tenant’s right. 


My adverti t, which offers peculiar advantages, will shortly 
appear. I think this will do -— 


SEASIDE. .—GREAT ATTRACTION for the SUMMER MONTHS ! 
This is 5 y addressed to Gentlemen in the 
with Monkey», 


peciall, 
ba sehr of Art, and toall sufferers from Organs, 
Bratt N WITHIN, EIGHT 
be obtained on 


rs, dwellers in the Quiet Streets 2 of Landy 
Hotel de Lullaby. Glumboroughe NO pene yd 

at is attended with geet 
IN sn pe DAYS, 


MILES, and with this, the means of communication 
certain days in the year, and even then their 
expense, risk, and considerable difficulty. POST 0 
and that uncertain. No Steamboats from ‘here to 
No Rail within eight miles, where beg che stop 


oe oats hout Senta as a io rt thoy tke) (bmw emer 9 oth: 
service without organ e visi' on every other 
. Clergyman to attend when there 


movth. Mr. LULLABY ene to ask wera) at at any 
are more than two people (not Dissouter at Glumborough. body 
Toullaby will af on ce communicate with the 


wishing for rooms in the Hotel 
proprietor. Silence gives nmene 


There, Sir, that will do, I flatter myself. I shall be deligkted to 

numerous friends, as soon as 

you like, Say when, and I'll — you word where Glumborough is 
situated. 


The waves are not wild, and don’t say oo down here. Glam- 
honengl looks out jovatie silent deep. Come unto these w 


‘sands, do, 
I remain, yours noiselessly, 





Hotel de Lullaby, Glumborough. Samven Lutasr. 
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SELF-EVIDENT. 


LINES TO AN OLD LADY. 


(BY A YOUNG MAN ANXIOUS FOR THE CERTAINTY OF THREE 
MEALS A-DAY.) 


Tuer tell me of the price of meat; 
I care not what its cost may be. 
It matters little what I eat, 
If I can feast mine eyes on thee. 
The primest joint man ever saw, 
In festive trim at Christmas shown, 
These longing eyes could never draw 
Away from gazing on thine own. 


Oh, Love! They talk of mutten-chops 
And praise the tints of white and r 
Contrasted in the butchers’ shops ; 
I’ll contemplate thy cheeks instead. 
They smack their lips when they survey 
The tempting steak with eyes that shine : 
But nought could make me so display 
Emotion, save that mouth of thine, 


Ah! what is veal, though matched with ham ? 

Thy whiter hand withdraws my mind. 

! can I, in a leg of lamb, 

Aught like thy foot and ankle find ? 
Shoulder of mutton, what is that, 

Although with onion sauce allied ? 
The fairest cut of lean and fat 

To me is nothing by thy side. 


The sirloin may be dear or not, 

The ribs, the brisket, and the round, 
I know not, and I ask not, what 

Those joints are selling at per pound. 
I do not sigh, I do not weep 

Of meat’s ascending price to hear. 
I hold it altogether cheap ; 

Thyself, alone of all things, dear. 











| NO OFFENCE MEANT. 
WHERE ought a hoary tippler to live? In Gray’s Jna. 








THE NAGGLETONS ON RETURN FROM THE 
COUNTRY. 


Mr. and Mrs. Naceieton have been spending a few days at the House 
of a Friend in a Southern County. They have returned to-day, and 
converse after a late dinner. 


Mr. Naggleton (holding up his wine-glass). I drink your health, Mrs. 

Naceieton, and congratulate you upon your safe return to your 
Ss. 

Mrs. Naggleton. Don’t talk nonsense, and above all, heathenish 
nonsense. 

Mr. N. Well, we will say your household . There’s no harm 
in that, especially as furniture is one of your idols. 

Mrs. N. I have no idols, and I do not see why a woman is to be 
sneered at for wishing her house—her Ausband’s house—to be properly 
furnished. You certainly lose no time in throwing off the mask which 
you have been wearing for three days. 

Mr. N. I only wish I had worn one, for I am scorched worse than the 
sole we have been trying to eat. 

Mrs. N, It was not the cook’s fault. She had not known that we 
were coming, and then she was ordered to get dinner in a hurry. 

Mr. N. And why did she not know? 

Mrs. N. Because she was not written to. 

Mr. N. And why was she not written to? 

Mrs. N. Because you, with your usual ridiculous indecision, could 
not say which day you would leave APPLEDRAM’S 
_ Mr. N, \ like that. Ido like that. When you yourself were watch- 
ing and dodging to find out whether the ArrLBDRAMS were going to 
give a dinner-party while we stayed. You only agreed to go when you 
found that it was a hopeless next week, or you would have 
stopped till now. , 

Mrs. N. Of course I misconducted myself. I always do. Of course 
I scorched the sole. 

Mr. N. Never mind about misconduct. The sole, yes, because when 
you bad actually succeeded in making up your mind, you would not let 
me telegraph. 

Mrs. N. Telegraph to a cook ! 





Mr. N. Why not. Ha! ha! She has a battery de quizeen of her 
own. Ha! ha! 

Mrs. N. We are at home, Henny, and there is no further excuse for 
the childish nonsense which you have been drivelling for three days. 

Mr. N. Well, we must all laugh sometimes. I thought that we had 
been tolerably jolly. : Gi ‘ 

Mrs. N. To ughed with is one thing, but it is another for a wife 
to sit and hear her husband laughed at. 

Mr. N. (getting angry and rude). He deserved to be laughed at for 
taking such a wet blanket into the country with him. No, I retract. 
I did not mean that—I take it back. But you are a refrigerator, you 
know, or what it is now the fashion to call a thermantidote. 

Mrs. N. Don’t resume the mask; beas insulting as you please. 

Mr, N. What nonsense you talk about masks. What do you mean? 

Mrs. N. Hypocrisy, Henry, has been described as the tribute which 
Vice pays to Virtue. But the tribute is too often paid in bad money. 

Mr. N. My wig! but that’s an epigram of the first water. I saw 
that you were reading a good deal in the country. 

Mrs. N. I can smile at such a taunt, Henry. I don’t affect smart- 
ness. It would not do for both of us to be pretenders to wit.} ( 
Mr. N. (floored). Very good, I’m sure, very good, and very affec- 
tionate and wife-like. 

Mrs. N. How you fly out at the slightest attempt at retort upon your 
eternal attacks. But I am told that such is the way with joke-makers 
of a certain order; they are the most thin-skinned creatures going. 

; Mr. x. I am not flying out, though I was never much more inclined 
0 go out. 
rs. N. Pray do not let medetain you. I hope I can make allow- 
ance for what you must have undergone in being obliged to be civil to 
your wife from Saturday to Wednesday. : 

Mr. N. 1 should always be civil to you, and a good deal more, if you 
would let me, but your temper is so extraordinary that you construe a 
kind speech into a wrong, and turn it off with a pleasant mixture of 
sarcasm and ice—not delightful even in weather like this. — Epa 

Mrs. N. Remember that you are drinking your own wine, which is 
fiery, and not like Mr, ApPLEDRAM’s, 

Mr. N. Do you mean that I am excited ? r 

Mrs. N. I simply mean to give you a caution, as you are speaking 
fast, and with needless violence, 
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Mr. N. (self-conqueror). ArrcepRam’s wine is very good, but it is 
neither CSr eee even rthan mine. Shall I fill your g ' 

Mrs. N. No, I thank you. If your taste does not detect the differ- 
ence, mine does; and taking his for some.days, I would rather 
keep to water for a time. % 

Mr. N. (smiling).: No,.no, Manta, second Mrs. Nacerzton, M’m— 
you shall not stir me up again on the wine question. You are a first- 
rate ania, of course; your esteemed aunt, from whose house I had 
the honour of marrying you, keeping such a splendid cellar at the bottom 
of her wardrebe. 

Mrs, NW. The remark is manly. And you are perfectly well aware 
that my aunt a ~ means, and that it was upon conscientious 
a 4 she patie = eo a cellar. 

Mr. K.. Vrespect motives, but cuss 

Mrs... You are not asked to drink it. 

Mr..M. Mo,.1 have that luck, certainly. 

Mra, N. Th afather might have been unselfish enough to put 
up with the har whim of an old lady who could do much for 
children, and he might have paid her an occasional visit. 

Mr..N. 1 have lieard and read a good many odd things, but I know 
no nation. that’makes it incumbent on afather to poison himself for the 
sake of his offspring, But I have’ frequently told you that you could 
visit the:old' creature whenever you pleased. : 

eA that I need no permission to visit my relations ? 

Mr. N. Bat you don’t go. 

Mrs. N..Tliat is my business. __ j 

Mr. N.. What’s the good of talking stuff? You know, as well as I 
do, that her idiotic will is made. ] 

Mrs. HN. Willssmay be done away, I believe. 

Mr. N. Good gracious, partner of my bosom and expenses! Do you 
su to mera terrible crime? Are you a Lady Macheth? Would 

lave: me go down to your devotional but eee old aunt, 
make her Marsala worse than it is by an infusion of laudanum worse 
than ler con discover her will in a disused nightcap, and | 
destroy aunt, will, and cap at one fell swoop? No, it is tempting, but 
tempt me not. 

irs. NV. If you have finished that ranting, which is not in the least 
like Mx. BuckstoxE——- 

Mr. N. It is an excellent imitation, now. 

Mrs. N. You think so, and are told so, I dare say, at the Club, when 
oes have provided drink for the members, but you really have no power 
of imitation. 

Mr. N. It is a great story, for I imitate one person to perfection. 

Mrs. N. Who may that be ? 

Mr. N. Jos. ? ’ 

Mrs. N. Lrequest that you will not be wicked. 

Mr. N. My dear, it was not Jos who was that, but another member 
of the household, according to SHAKSPEARE. : 

Mrs. N. Suaxsreanre had better have avoided such topics, and many 
| others; but you will fly out again if I venture to say that Ae was any- 
| thing short of perfection. Ma. Syorcuiey says that is an article of 
ith people who get sentimental in taverns. 

N. ite. SwoTcHLeY is an ass and a prig. SnorcHLEy on Smaks- 
PEARE isa treat. Don’t geass his folly to me. 

Mrs. N. (smiling). T said so. 

Mr. N. Said what ? ‘ . 

Mrs; N. That you_ would grow violent if a word was said against 
your superstition. Never mind, 1 will be more considerate of your 
feelings than you are of mine, and not make fun of jase idols. 

Mr. N (seriously). The woman who oo lightly of SHaksP£aReE is — 

Mrs..N. Your wife, and not in the habit of being shouted at, nor will 
she bear it. 

Mr. N. I wasn’t shouting. : 

Mrs. N. You don’t kaow what you are doing, I think. Do put the 
, Stopper into that bottle. . 
. V. We have had three pleasant days, Mania, and I think you 
| need not have finished the out with a row. ‘ 
| Mrs. N. The Out with a Row. I don’t know whether it is true that 
we always return to our first loves—— 
| Mr. N. 1 wish some of us did! 

Mrs. N. Gentlemanly! But lam sure that we return to our first 

lage. You must fancy yourself in the time of my predecessor in 

the dignity of your wife. 

Hr. N. No, my imagination isnot so strong as that, in the presence 
of evidence to the contrary. 

Mrs, N. Yes, surely, you must, and that you have just returned by a 
twopeany boat from Greenwich, after an elegant repast on tea and peri- 
winkles. Don’t weep at the sweet recollection. The Out with a Row. 

Mr. N. (condensing his rage). My first wife had her faults, I dare 


Mrs, N. I really have no ¢>sireto enter into the biography of that 





t 
faith w’ 
Mr. 








person. 
Mr. N. But you shall hear, Madam, once for all. She was consi- 
derate, affectionate, and playful—— 
. Playful darling. 





Mr. N. And as unlike you in manner and talk as possible. 
Mrs. N, \ trust so, I hope so. 1am delighted to hear it. 
Mr. N. She was a very good wife, Madam, mind that. You are—~ 
5 ay re rrp Sir ? tin alae 
r. N. (with a vast effort). The wi avery good husband, Madam, 
who will be d——d if he will stand this sort of thing. I do not know 
what time I shall be home to-night, but I have the key, and if anybody is 


up when I return, I will discharge every servant before ten to-morrow. 





OUR YACHT. 


I amin Wales. This is an answer to yo 
graphic message. Do not think, for one mo 
own selfish gratification. Perish the thought. I am here for your : 
I am taking exercise in the ir for your benefit, and am about to 
embark in a perilous enterprise in order that you, not 
profit of a hazardous experiment. By this I give you 
that Iam going out Yachting. At the moment I am-thinking 
bt ge fem —_ — : 4a = — — 

siitam, though, somehow or other, 1 quite forgo send you that 
admirable nautical drama Me an omission that be rectified 
next week, whem my more intimate acquaintance with a mariner’s life 
will enable:me to-enter into details upon which I could not otherwise 
"“Wtover tapdagiatians Toubep-anmeenenes kak Scouting ti 

ever having had achting experiences C) 
with much Setiee, Wimaliects for short dis i with 4 
I mean by sea, for I have never suffered much by the river, except from 
2 sort << —— ——- as = wee might ‘— som 
cavesend, where ver begins an 
there ’s a bit of a disturbance. _ 

One of my friends has just asked me to come and see the Yachit. 

If 1 don’t return from the inspection in time“for post, you’ll have a 
full, true, and particular account next week. 

I re-open this to say, that I Aave returned ia time for post. 

We’ve been over the Yacht, and approve of her. That is, my two nauti- 
cal friends approve of her, and I agree with having promised to go. 

I will describe her to you. “Her” is the 

She is a large boat, at least I should say’ ship,.ouly when I do say 
ship, understand me that she’s not like the , or Victory, or, 
for instance, the Floating Police Barracks.on the She ’s much 
bigger than <7 ’ve got on the Serpentine, or at a shilling an 
hour at Brighton, 
stones, or cattle. 

She ’s two storeys high, one mem Sy deck and the other down-stairs, 
where you eat and sleep. She weighs about twenty-five tons. I didn’t 





| 
| 


ut not so large as a vessel carrying coals, or | 


see her weighed myself, but my authority was a sailor on board, whom | 


we are going to take as one of the crew. The crew will consist of this 


man and another, the other being the Captain. I saw the Captain. He | 


was not in uniform, and except in name didn’t appear to be much 
to distinguish him from the above-mentioned crew. 


She draws a good deal of water, several feet, in fact, but is, notwith- | 


standing, quite safe. 
The owner will warrant her a good sea-going boat. The owner is a 
grocer, on shore, and anyone less nautical I never saw. He has offered 


| 


to have her painted, and something else’d, which I won't attempt to | 


describe, lest my sea-faring phrases should be mis: rstood 

The Captain requested me to inspect the 1 I did so. The 
Captain asked me if that wasn’tall right? I said, yes, that was all right. 

He took me down-stairs and showed me the rooms. where 
we were to sleep. He showed me two’ recesses, in the ship’s side, 
opposite one another. They struck me as capital places for storing 
coals, or odds and ends. He explained that was where “ us t 
Gents was to sleep.” He showed me a room, I mean cabin, in 
the front part, about two foot by three, with astove in it. This was 
where the crew would cook. I asked where de, the Captain, was goin 
to sleep. He —— to a recess on one side of the stove, and said, 
“here.” As he didn’t appear discontented with his lot, 1 made no 
further observation. ; 

My friends, one is a very nautical fellow, a regular sailor, said, “ They 
supposed they could go almost anywhere in this Yacht?” 

he Captain said, “ Ay, a’most anywhere.” , 

That was all right, then. We settled terms, and I am looking 
forward to something like a voyage. 

I have ‘never seen America, nor New Zealand, nor Norway for the 
matter of that, and I can imagine nothing more pleasant or nt 
than landing in America from your own Yacht. 1 don’t know where you 
get out in America, but of course the sailors are acquainted with the chart. 

Farewell for the present. We christen the Yacht to-morrow. I pro- 
pose calling her the Saucy Polly. Fancy the Saucy Polly gaily 
anchoring off the American coast ! 

P.S. I re-open this to say that I hear we can’t go to America in the 
Yacht. This is very ——. The has not given any 
opinion as to Norway. hat’s the good of a yacht if- you don’t go 
some distamce? One might as well be at Ramsgate, 
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SEASON OVER, 
OUR ARTISTS GO TO NATURE, AND THIS IS THE CHEERFUL STATE OF THINGS AT THAT SECLUDED AND DELIGHTFUL PLACE 


BETTWS-Y-COED, 





NORTH WALES. 








THE QUACK IN THE STRAND. 


O rae Quack in the Strand he has just come to grief! 
T h ’tis less than the due of a scoundrel and thief. 
He plundered one patient, who took him in hand, 
sued for malpractice the Quack in the Strand. 


He two hundred pounds damages having to 
His intent was tc aell off his good d 
But the plaintiff did prompt execution demand ; 

It was granted at once ’gainst the Quack in the Strand. 


pay, 
i, and away ! 


The vile Quack in the Strand, who has met with mishap, 
Kept an odious Museum, weak fools to entrap. 

"Tis the last resource now, of the Quacks’ obscene band ; 
May they all come to grief like the Quack in the Strand! 








A DOUBLE KNOCK. 


To one versed, as I am, at once in the newspapers of the day 
and in the history of my country, it certainly does appear that electoral 
pugnacity, as dis: in front of the hustings, has on recent occa- 
sions attained a development until then unrivalled in the annals of British 
valour. The Parliaments of old times are known to chroniclers by a 
variety of nicknames. We have had the “Long Parliament,” the 
“Short Parliament,” the “ Unlearned Parliament,” the “Addie Par- 
liament,” and other Parliaments whose appellations [ decline to mention. 
Why not the Parliament inaugurated under these pugilistic 
auspices, have its own appropriate title also? In memory at once of 
the distinguished shiesaeer who represents the spot where it will 
meet, and of the striking scenes which attended the election of its 
House of Commons, I propose that it be known and described as the 
“ Mii Parliament.” 


Yours, Histornicus Junior. 





INNOCENCE OF A PAPAL DOVE. 


‘Tue correspondent of the Zab/e¢ at Rome is a genius whose letters | 
will occasionally repay perusal with diversion. The style of these effu- 
sions has a peculiar volubility of utterance which affects the mental ear 
of the reader with the impression of an audible brogue. Their author 
appears to be a rollicking religious Irishman, with a reverence equally 
eae and comical for the Porz and the Sacred College onl the 

insesehy, and all the rites and ceremonies and ‘parade of Popery 
and the Majesties, and High-and-Mightinesses, and Grandees thereof. 
A phrenological artist would depict him, from imagination, with an 
immense organ of » prodigious organs of veneration and mar- 
vellousness, and not any of conscientiousness and causality at all. 
Subjoined is a specimen of this genial and ludicrous writer’s aaiveté :-— 

“ The Jtalie states that M. pe Sarrticzs will not return to Rome to resume his 
functions as am or. He will be no particular loss, but we have had worse, 
merely to cite LavaLetrs. It is asingular fact that the principal qualification of 
all ambassadors of France to the Holy See, seems to be that the am’ 
should be a Protestant ; Mapame DE Sarricgs being the third since 1865.” 


Sarely the penning of the last sentence of the foregoing extract must 
have been accompanied with a most solemn wink of the writer’s eye. 
There is humour in his affectation of not seeing that the French Govern- 
ment, in selecting an ambassador to deal with the Court of Rome, 
would naturally prefer one who would have no trouble to keep his wife 
out of the Confessional. 








. 
Slippery Cards. 
Tue subjoined item of information is derived by a contemporary from 
the Report of the National Revenue :— 
“Tue Carp Duty.—The duty on Cards last year produced £8,927 3s.” 


We wonder how much duty on every pack of cards was paid by the | 
knaves. 





Prtmivsicefriara, Glty of Laonds 
of London. —Saruapat, August 19, 1865. 


. of No. 13, Woburn Place, in the Parish of St. im the Cou of Middlesex. and Frederick Mullett Evans, of No. 11, Bouverie * 
a. Printe ro, at their Otice tm Lombard Strevt, in the Precinet of Whitebiace Oity of London. and Publishes ty than at Mle Gh Wiost burect io the 


in the Precinst of 
Bride, 


Pemah of Bte Ony 
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SNOBS AT THE SEASIDE. 








MESSAGES FROM THE GREAT EASTERN, 


From our Special Correspondent. 


F “* Iyndhurst Square, Peckham, 

“Have again embraced my aged Grandmother. I committed her 
to your charge in the event of aug t happening to me, and now, with 
thanks, I relieve you of that care. 1 am sure that Punch would have been 
more than a Grandson to her, but I rejoice that [ am still able to fulfil the 
duties of that individual. Oh, Sir, I have gone through much for you. 

“T need not tell you that we have put the cable at the bottom of the 
sea, or as near thereto as circumstances would permit, and that we have 
stuck an exceedingly elegant flag on a buoy over the place where we 
last couldn’t fish it up. It is possible that those who go out on the 
next expedition (I respectfully, and by anticipation, decline the engage- 
ment you are meditating for me) may find that flag, and if the buoy 
remains fastened to the cable, and the cable can be pulled up and is not 
damaged, and a new end can be put to it, and the fresh piece be laid to 
Newfoundland, we shall have an Atlantic telegraph. But I shall be 
satisfied with perusing the story, and the telegrams, when they come. 
In poetic language— 

“ Down, venturous feelings ! I have learned to check ’em, 
And sit contented in my room at Peckham.” 


“Tam not yet, Sir, in a state of mind to narrate the’ incidents of the 
voyage, from the time at which my despatches broke off. lieve 
that a person of more iron nerve has written the Diary of the Tele- 
graph. Ido not envy the unnatural self-possession which, while the 
seas are roaring, the breezes blowing, and the elements in confusion, can 
calmly note down each circumstance, Nihil humanum a me alienum 
puto, and I consider it only respectful to common humanity to be 
frightened, sick, sulky, irritated, and nervous, upon proper occasion. 

owever, if the Pen of the Telegraph is a steel pen, so much the 
better for readers, Mine is a goose-quill, and avows that my flesh has 
been ooseflesh, 

I became once more excessively ill, just after my last despatch, and 
Temained in that condition, and in my cabin, until we made Crook- 
ven, wherever that may be. I hear it was called so from the crooks 
of the shepherds who used to sit upon the rocks, and feed their flocks, 





as mentioned in the pretty poem. But my friends the Irish gentlemen 
and the merry 
taking place. beard with my ears, at 4 in the morning of the 
24th, the gun go off which was fired at the great sea serpent, who had 
several times risen in all his terrors and stared hideously at those’ who 
wandering near his secret bower molested his ancient solitary reign. 
I was duly informed of our successes, and heard the shouts when all 
us. The enormous oyster shells brought up by the cable from a 
depth of ninety miles were laid upon mp be 
oung men. [ have also two or three of the messages from shore, which 
ad become crystallised and electrotyped, and looked like coppernails, and 
which were expressly picked’off the cable for me by the kind young officer. 


enlightenment forbad me to believe in its efficacy. I was duly informed 
of all else that went on: how carefully the cable was painted with white 
lead to poison the sharks; how the attendant Sphyaz, that was ordered 
nonade; how the log was found to have been made of wrong wood, and 
strate with the officer who took some Observations ill, though not so 
intended ; how some one bad played on the bow-drum until the parcb- 
ment had grown quite crinkled and limp; and how the bights would 
not bite, and it was thought that we should have to vary our course, 
and borrow the Bight of Benin. The same kind friend brought me the 
dynanometer to look at, and though it seemed to me to resemble 
only a sailor’s huge watch, such as I have seen for sale in Houndsditch 
for thirty shillings, it was gratifying to behold such a triumph of mecha- 
nism. I have, in short, done all that I could, under disadvantageous 
circumstances, to obtain the best information for you. I have my own 


that Iam right. I deliberately consider that the disaster is entirely 
due to the wilful carelessness of those who had charge of the library of 
the Great Eastern. The most important duty of all was to — 
informed as to the sufficiency of the Tests, and yet you will hardly 
credit it, there was not on board one single copy of the Test and Cor- 
poration Act! . Need I add more!” 











VOL, XLIX, 


1 


onne officer brought me constant news of what was | 


was found right, and we had let go the equinoxial line which entangled | 


d, and 1 have sent them to | 
be polished and inscribed. I will offer one to each of your intelligent | 


I heard the Catholic sailors, in their loyal ardour to aid, performing the | 
religious rite called Holy Stoning, and I honoured their zeal, if my own | 


{ 


to sound, sounded so loud that clouds were brought on, as in a can- | 


| sank below the level of the horizon; how the Captain had to remon- | 





conviction as to the cause of the failure. I may be wrong, but I believe | 
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eo 
THE GUIDE TO BRADSHAW. 





CHAPTER IIL—(Continvzp.) 


Lp [BrapsHaw’s day is a 
puzzle. Column 2 1s nei- 
ther agaeer we = saree 
ing — perhaps twilight. 
Then we come to morn- 


the i of the traveller. 
The sum of it-ell is, When in doubt, ask «Guard, or ask a Porter, 
and pay for your information. 

In order to divert the mind from too protractedhastady of the above 
curious and remarkable Time-table, we will ask our er to consider | 
one or two of BrapsHaw’s isolated jokes, cast up by the volcanic power | 
of his exuberant humour, and scattered, far and wide, over the broad 
fields of his book of Railways. ; 2 

Take the Newcastle Line. He avoids all mere punning about New- 
castle under line, and so forth: he despises that, and startles you, 

, with a thoroughpaced, practival, knock-at-the-door-and- 
run-away kind of joke, 


“* Qn Saturdays this train stops at.all stations, up toand ineluding Walker.” 


_ You may be annoyed with him at first, but you ‘can’t choose bat be 
infected by these high animal spirits. There is a poetical feature in the 
a 


line. 

Place “On” as the termination of a line immediately preceding, and 
“Walker” at the commencement of ‘the line following, aud-we have a 
neat Hexameter, viz.— povond 

Mtirdsys this trane stOps St All stlishins dp tn incld 
Welker.” - » as me 

By a-very natural ‘transition from one line toanother, we drop the 
meter and come to Hexham, on the Nerth Eastern. 

What says Brapsoaw? Passengers, (the direetion with regard to 
some trains is to this effect) can book to amy Station on the line, du¢ the 
train only goes to Hexham. A new form of an old joke, of course 
which we would advise our author to omit in a later edition, if indeed 
he has not already done'so. ‘To recur to the Time Tables. 


The following is what Brapsuaw calls Irish time :-— 
; BaP hae Best 





(From Ireland) 





“ A.”—This train contains a first and second class, and comes under 


the head of No. 2. in our “ Visible” division. [t arrives, but never 
starts. Yet itis an exception even to this rule, for the Third lass, 
which did not belong to it, is the only one that arrives, The fearful 
question must be asked, What becomes of the other superior compart- 





ments? Why do the Third class ony arrive P 
Brapsuaw is at all events open and. above board in the announce- 


ment, and first and second class passengers will, with their eyes open, 
book themselves at their own peril. : 

How many such have started years ago, and are wandering about 
England to this day? 

he third class only have arrived! But the third class passenger 

must possess no ordinary acuteness, in order to know at what point he 
may get into the train; and when he does catch it, having waylaid it 
after a night’s watching, he must be prepared to go to Stockport, 
or Nowhere ; he must, moreover, be prepared to give up the entire 
to this sport of “ 7rain-stalking,” as 1°45 may be a.M. or P.M; 
sHAW being evidently, in this case, not “up to the time of day” 


WAYLAYSNG THE TRAIN BOR-STOCKPORT. (‘“TRAIN-STALKING.”) 


“B.”—Afvernoon train from Holyhead at 1°50 gets to Huddersfield 
at 3°45 next morning, which is a rather tedious journey, considering , 


| that only one station, Leeds, has to be passed. But it may be that you pass 


the whole day and night as well at Leeds. Walking would perhaps be 
preferable, if fine. This is one of the trains for allowing time to pas- 
sengers to see the country. 


“C,”—This train “ rans ” to the North, and belongs to the sixth class 
of the second division “ Invisibles.”—a sort of pauper, or orphan train. 


Where it goes, or what are its fares, 
Nobody knows and nobody cares. 


The hand that should indicate North, is clearly pointing South, and 
the hand that points North, only attraets attention to the key, p. 21, 
where there is rather 
less about the Dub- 
lin, _Holyhead, -and 
Stockport train than 
in the above quoted 
page, whieh, how- 
ever, is saying a 
great deal. 

Anybody who did 
not Anow BrapsHaw 
would be angry. But 
it’s all his fun. 

His “show of 
hands” 3 2h is 
an _ electioneering 
squib, which might 
have told pretty well 
this year. 

If the reader -re- 
members that this is 
Trish time, the whole 
joke is explained. 

The Train (C) is 
eminently adapted 
for that large sec- 
tion of the British 
public, who, in the 
summer time, go mo- 
where; or to those | : ' 
who, having a partiality for travelling express, care about gollg 
Nowhere unless they can “go in no time.” 


ALLEG@KICAL, NOBODY GOING NOWHERE IN NO TIME. 





—) 
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THE PLEA OF DRUNKENNESS. 
From the Police Reports, 


man who had sailed the deep, and on his assurance that he had been 
drunk, would overlook the offence this time, but Baices must keep 
away from the seaside, except when on duty. 


[Mr. Punch has, as yet, named no names, but as-certain of his friends 
to 


the Beaks (and some higher judges) seem resolved rd intoxi- 


an Extenuation instead of an 


cation. mT those d 
individuals must accept the above as a int that he means; unless he 


Ab- | sees reform, to take special note of magisterial offenders in this line.} 


James Brown was charged with having scuttled the Gravesend 
steamer Periwinkle, when full of passengers, on Sunday. The boat 
sank, but the maipeity of the passengers were saved. 

The prisoner said some. friends. had treated him, and he hardly 
knew what he was about. 

The worthy M said that the fault was more that of the 
prisoner’s friends his own, and. as not many persons had been 
drowned, he would only hold the prisoner to bail, in his own reoog- 
nisances, not to do. it.again. 

Wi.isam Buecins was charged with having laid a large log-across 
the Great Kastern Railway, in order to overturn the express tain, By 
some accident # look-out was and the train was sto 

The prisoner said that he might have done it, he could notsay, It 
was his grandmother’s birthday, and he had taken a drop too much. 

The worthy Magistrate remonstrated with him, in the kindestjmanuer, 
against letting his meritorious family feelings induce him to exceed the 
limits of moderation, and’as no one had been hurt, of course could not 
think of detaining a man who bad erred unconsciously. 

JoNATHAN Janvis was charged with rushing into the street om 
Sunday last, just as people were coming out of church, and knocking 
down a congregation with a stick. 

The prisoner hoped he beforgiven. He had only just returned 
from abroad, and the wine of this country soon intoxicated him. He 
Fe wilting Magatvate tobed whioth plainants remained 

e worthy asked whether any complai ined in 
attendance. Being informed that there were several, he said that it 
was not very creditable to their charity, after the explanation that had 
been given. However, he must enforce the law, and should fine the 
prisoner five shillings. 

Stuas FLetcHer was. charged-with knocking for two hours at the 
house of a gentleman in, Baker » Pulling the bell, kicking, and 
declaring that.he would murder the inmates. A medical man said that 

/become-a mother had been made dangerously ill 


The prisoner said'that his own wiféshad caused him to be turned out 
of doors because. he. was drunk, and this:naturally infuriated him. 

The worthy i said-that it would infuriate anybody, and she 
ought to be. ashamed of herself. As for the house in Baker Street, was 
the knocker properly tied net 

The gentleman said that the white glove had been removed. 

.The worthy Magistrate said that this was culpable negligence, and 
harged the prisoner with au earnest caution. 

Barnazas EBrices was charged with rushing among the bathing 
machines at Sandpiper, frightening the lealos, dragging away the horse, 
poe an gentlemen who endeavoured to interfére, and drowning 
an ‘bathing-woman. 


The prisoner, a very athletic man, said that he bad been a sailor, and 
some old messmates they had drunk together until he hardly 

knew what he did. 
; Magistrate said that’ he did’ not like to be hard upona 


prert e as 


.| horn wo 





THE SURPLICED BEGGAR. 


Tatx of the Mendicant Monks! They may have known a few dodges 
in their day, butithey would have been beaten hollow by the Clergy of 
the Church of as by law established. No one can say that 
these gentlemen their work ly. There is, we firmly 

ieve, no i cam ocour in human life, will 
a Parson an exeuse for g the disbursement of . 

One might have t that the frightful aecident on the Matter- 

Repiopeaian’ Wea tan chaskia subantniae precertoomape: 

process; No, an Irish chaplain wri ie papers to sugges 
that it would be an elegant thing to Endow a Church at Zermatt, to 
the memory of the unfortunate adventurers who fell from the mountain. 

But when a mountgin accident does not help a Parson, he easily finds 
another peg to hang the begging box on. Here is an advertisement 
which has beemsentto us. It is from a place in the east of England. 


AN OPEN AIR SERVICE 
Will be held in the RECTORY MEADOWS in this Village next Sunday evening, 


| at 7 o’clock (D.V., and ifthe weather permits), to implore a blessing on the coming 
harvest. A will be made afterwards, towards a weather-cock on the 





Another anda very resolute attack on the purse is thus made. A 
| Parson cuts out from the newspaper the announcement of the birth of 
‘wbaby. He sticksthe record upon a card, into the middle of a little 

painted: wreath of rosebuds, violets; or lilies. He writes some senti- 
mental lines: comparing the baby to the flower, and he addresses the 
affair to the newly-made mother, accompanying it by another intimation 
that if the rosebuds have: pleased her, _ should show her gratitude to 
: oy ing who eel ion my to the — of 
the poem, ing a shilling to 0. pay for—something or 
other of a clerical kind. Mr. Punch has no doubt that this bait, thrown 
out at a moment whem young mother believes that the greatest event 
in universal history has jast:oecurred, catches much fish. 
Yes; manyof the Parsons are good mem and also capital 
some of them aré the most pertinacious \. 
Punch admires their ingenuity too much not to hold it up to public 
notice, and has: some more specimens in hand. 





ODE TO GAMGEE. 


*T would 
If we had mo more of it than all that we rear. 
Look, with careful inspection, 
Out for alien infection ; 
But don’t stop importation with view to Protection. 





An Impossibility Accomplished. 

Stuart Mitt demolishes Sir Wittram Hamittoyn, and Mr, 
Spencer demolishes. Mr. Mri1, aud the y Review demolishes 
Mk. Spencer, for aught we know; but we got no further, ima traly 
admirable and perfectly incomprehensible article, than to this illustration 
of what the reviewer thinks an impossibility :— 

“ Try and form an idea of motion without a moving body.” 

Well, here. Imagine} the Conservative body, supporting a motion 

against progress. 





Quite Contrariwise. 
Ws are told'that'“‘like cures like.” We wish our clever homoopaths 
would invent a mueh more valuable system to Society by which “dis: 
likes*should cure dislikes.” 








Aw Acute Ancizr.—The Judicious Hooker. 
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ANOTHER BRILLIANT IDEA, ONLY BRILLIANTER! 
(Vide “ Punch,” August 5th.) 


Before Mrs. Grunpy’s warning cough was 
over (she caught it, of course, not waiting 
in the wind for the cab after ALFRED MELLon’s 
Concert, but sitting up in a comfortable room 
for me) a gentleman in the other compartment 
put the window down again. 

I was obliged, at Mrs. Grunpy’s instance, 
to commence a row, in the course of which 
I called him names, bat I hereby privately 
signify to him that I was very much obliged 
to him, as the wrangle prevented the lecture, 
and took all the steam out of Mrs. Grunpy. 

But, Sir, as one may have pleasant things 
to say to a lady, as well as unpleasant ones to 
hear from one’s wife, in a carriage, please 
inform me what is the law of the Middle Win- 
dow on the Great Western, and oblige 











CURIOUS QUESTION IN RAILWAY LAW. 
Dear Str, 


We all know the law of the Railway Carriage Window, and that it is under the undis- 
puted control of the person who sits in the corner with his face to the wind. ‘ 

But, Sir, the Great Western Carriages, as you may know, are divided in the middle by a door, 
which separates the two compartments. : 

Mrs. Grunpy and I were on this line the other day, and [ had reason to believe that the lady 
in question had some remarks to make to me of a somewhat incisive character. may or may 
not have deserved them. I admit that it was three o’clock in the morning when I got home 
at least I think so; but on the other hand I don’t often do it, I had met friends, my watch had 
stopped, the cold punch was good, and the night was very hot. However, I was clearly 
going to catch it, for Mrs. Gaunpy desired me to close the door in the middle of the carriage, 
and then she herself pulled up its window in rather—I must say—a menacing manner. I do 
not usually read on railways, all doctors say that nothing is more ruinous to the eyesight, 
but on this occasion I plunged, head over ears, into the Cherbourg fétes. 


Yours very faithfully, 
Democritus Grunpr. 
Pembridge Terrace. 








THE 


Arr—“ The Death of Nelson.” 
Recitative. 


O’zR good Bordeaux, at moderate cost pos- 
sessed, 
Brrrawnta cracks her filberts with a zest ; 
May those light wines be hers no end of years, 
And in exchange France take our ales and 
beers ! 
Air, 


*T was we, in Cherbourg gay, 
That with the Frenchmen lay, 
Each heart was jolly then, 
| Amid the fire and smoke. 
| Our ships were iron and oak,” 
And ditto were our men. 
| Our Dacres marked them on the wave; 
| ‘three cheers their friends our seamen gave, 
Nor thought ot war and booty. 
The Captains had an extra can 
Of grog served out to every man, 
And hollaing was a duty. 


| The harmless cannons roar 
| Along the crowded shore— 
| Our Dacrgs led the way: 
| His ship the Edgar named, 
| Long be that Hagar famed ! 
No man got drunk that day; 

| Wedrank no more than what we ought. 
Our brave allies’ good-will we sought, 

And not their lives and booty. 
From mouth to mouth the saying ran, 
“This is the way for every man 

To have to do his duty.” 


No death, nor any wound, 
From guns that did but sound, 
A single breast received ; 
No harm on either side. 
“Hip, hip, hooray!” we cried, 
¢ To see whatifan we’ve lived ! 
Hate between French and English past, 
And French and English friends at last ; 
Free trade for war and booty.” 
So Giapstone ends what Pget began, 
And England will confess that man 
Has rather done his duty. 





A Slight Confusion. 


A Paracrapd in a contemporary, relating 
the bold attempt ofa nurse to collar a burglar, 
is headed, “ Burglary and Courageous Conduct 
of a Woman.” Is not this rather putting 
the cart before the mare, tothe mare’s wrong ° 
The woman distinguished herself by coura- 
geous conduct, but did not commit Burglary. 























= |SALUTATION AT CHERBOURG. | 
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THE MORAL OF CHERBOURG. 


“THEY ’RKRE JOLLY LOVING, THEY ARE; IF THEY WAS ONLY IN JOLLY EARNEST, WHAT A JOLLY LOT OF JOLLY NAVY EXPENSES THEY ’D 
SAVE-—THE JOLLY BOTH OF ’EM!” 
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, age vo I own I was 
isappoin on 
hearing that in our 
Yacht.we could not 

go to America. 
The other evening 


_My two_compa- 
nions I will desig- 
nate as Dick and 
Tom, these being in 
fact their real names, 
and the third in the 

ty being Hamer. 

ds not a conun- 
‘drum, but after the 
information already | ¢ 
given, I leave you'to 


guess who 
is. 


Dick said at the jmext 
meeting that there 
must 
mander. We 


triumvirate. 
ne y voted for himself and was elected Commander nem. con. 
The Commander then took the chair, and in due discharge of his authority made 
ferateen oy Sam ma I lf for Mate. 


T 
Dick said he had the casting vote. Wie.aqresi Sith.anch equiriiags was right:and | if 





n. second thou ero 
ttle annoyed wat thi, ani | 
he + the discussion. “‘The | 
ans meant the Aamielie B 


ed it wasn’t exactly the Admiralty Board. With'this, in 
character as Mate, I coincided. 
Commander wished 1o ‘ What it was, then?”’ 
’ Admiralty. 


know, ‘rather sarcastically, ‘ 
Taoutenent sd be deat know es wasn’t the Ai 

I voted with the ae. as to whether a mate had 

on cen out a-man-of-war. Lieutenant said 

Suppose we weren't.” | This remar k threatened ‘to lead to a rupture, as the 

and stid, that “if -we couldn’t agree, we had better give the 

whol thi thing up.” The Lieutenant said he was only joking. “I told him that if he’d 

sit down again it would be.all right. My tone was conciliatory, though my meaning 


eee, Sa not sufficiently clear. 
apon‘us-the importance of settling the poimtefour ‘first 
voyage. The ce oes re ht that Puffin ison ge oe 7 AT om 
no on as Ra position of Poffin Island, I ex 
smal tthe oferta it would of be bad fun. I had some idea that it was in 
ane ne Santry 


ig to say as much, but a ot crossing my mind as to.the 
and as to whether, after all idn’t mean the Bay of 
ae ga me to hold my tongue on the subject altogether. 
Island would do to with,” the Commander said. 
So it was settled that we should start for the island the next mo 
reason for rememberin next morning, because my sailor’s dress came 
own from town. ‘Such a sailor’s dress! Short blue jacket, with silver buttons 
marked with an anchor, and facings of white silk ; stripe white and blue shirt, with 
open collar, and li t blue tie. White trousers, ‘very loose over the shoe ; striped 
stockings, patent leather shoes and buckles, and a belt with ornamental clasp. A 
a hat with pis a ribbon having the name Saucy Polly inscribed on it completed 

e costume, 

T came down to breakfast in it, and reported myself to the Commander. He 
Objected to the Saucy Po ‘ally, that not being the name of the Yacht. It was to be 
christened that morn ing, called the Nautilus. He said that this wasn’t the dress 
fora mate. I said I t me it was, and appealed to authority. The Commander 
asked what authority? 1 replied, ed, Menxen as William. The Commander aaid, if I 
was going to have any tomfoolery, wed better give the whole thing up. (He was 
always giving the whole thin _up on the slightest provocation.) ‘The Lieutenant 
was sure that Iwas only joking. I-said, yes, that was it, though it wasn’t. It 
ended by the Commander Jending me a P. ‘jacket, which quite obliterated Manxen 
as ws William (I have since discovered that the Commander was right, at least 


cally, ) 
| "the tee sailors, our Captain.and the Crew, were both waiting for us on shore 


. Dhave 








witha small boat. The Crew-said i 
provisions aboard. 


itr he ha an sn 
chins nave fienmaoanuanal 
gait unsteady. 
Tom the Lieutenant explained to PP re 
scica ection deinen Laaked if ll sallow iit 
board a man-of-war, and 


we held.a Councilas bad 


Tt is due ‘to ‘the Cine doeny, Wath -ahaalinn the) latter 
alternative, his civility and politeness were 

He would see every one into the boat before himself, 
although he had to pull the bow-oar, and a 
been first, y tumbling in head foremos rg — stern 
and Bern Bs bree out by myself and 3 
I IL haliens he wanted us acetal that 2 J agen 

With the axeuglion cf daguea 


mishap. 
owe Grew disappeared into'the “‘\hold.” 
itt it was holdaaid we saw nothing of ‘him ‘for the 


The B Bool, in another baa, bought our lage an a 


The Commander Iesweiiidias on asp dite, anid aid that 
he thought it wonld bedvisable in ‘the of the 
Captain and the Orew to. did 


a Com-| bottle of 


Oar provisions, 

, | Of a leg of mutto: 

he | butter, a corkscrew, four 

two of gin, knives. ‘and forks anil plates. 

on shore and take 3 fresh 

Commodore said. ‘I asked if 

thing at Puffin Talend? ‘He 

one house on 2 Island. 

Crvusoz, and was 

religion ‘of the nati 

shouldn’t land at P proposed 

get on -s way, or “underway” as he a it (which 

is a nautical term, | 
ee thats iden hed strusk him 

we must keepa log. is a -mautical term meaning a 

log-book, cr oak awh jyou ‘keep the log. The book 

is about ‘the si te-sized account and in 

it you note down parry 

shall introduce these 

er ee — the waves, Britons in we 

quite at s ractically, as regards nautical manners an 

customs.—N. NB. Quite at Sea,” and.all about Barman, 

was entered on het first page of the log when I got it, but 

scratched out by the Commodore, who said, “if foolery was 

to be introduced, we’d better drop the whole thing.” I 


the 
ions from time to time, as 
general. 


not to in! uce ‘was 
tomy care. | have, text. 
ipsa, teins: on board, was sent on shore to buy a 
log-boek. He returned i in an hour’s time with it, and we 
then thought of getting “‘ under way.” (See previous note.) 
Lieutenant asked if we were going to christen the ship. 
Commodore said he’d quite Torgotten it. 


The name 
decided upon was the Naatilus; I still stood out for the 
Saucy Polly.’ We subsequently fixed upon the Saucy 
Nautilus as a compromise. 

The Commodore was then referred to for instruction as 
to the method of christening a'vessel. He said you broke 
a bottle over her bows, (this ie ne nau! meaning 
the front part of the bows, because 
she bends to the waves,) sunuiindidlanet eee, 

The Lieutenant thought =— the Commodore ‘meant ia 
launch. The i said it was all the samefthing. 
The word was Terres (this ee cary ee phrase, used 
when you send for somebody who’s in the after pazt of the 
vessel,) for the Captain and the Crew to come forward. 
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The Crew came up, looking as if he’d just pulled his head out of a bucket of co'd | brunette’s dress “ out of the gathers.” I do like now 


hen we were all assembled, the Commodore addressed 
and saying that the vessel was to be called the Saucy Nautilus, 
he broke the bottle of sherry (brought by the proc | on the capstand (this is a 
nautical phrase; its meaning is evident, though p ly it’s not much used for this 


r He ton asked us to give three cheers for the Saucy Nautilus. This we all did with 
the exception of the Crew, who became melancholy at seeing this waste of good liquor. 

After the ceremony, which was not quite so impressive as I could have wished, the 
Captain, who had cheering lustily, came forward and informed the Commodore 
that his master (the Grocer) would be very much annoyed if we changed her name, 
as it was only yesterday he 1 a new one painted on her starn. Getting into 
the small boat to look at it from behind, we found that the name of our Yacht, painted 
in large white capitals, was ‘THE GREEN GROCER. Owner, D. EVANS, Bangor. 


water, as in was the case. W! 


us in a neat 5 








AN UNKIND CUT. 


Amateur. “ It waS VERY KIND OF YOU TO COME TO OUR PERFORMANCE THE OTHER 
NIGHT ; BUT WHAT DID YOU THINK OF MY HAMLET? Pretty coop?” 

Professional (feigning ecstasy). “OH, MY¥ DEAR FELLOW, PON MY WORD YOU KNOW, 
—RBEALLY I assuRE you, Goop’s NoT THE woRD!”’ 








“ LIGHTLY TREAD.” 
Ma, Porc 


You have been present at a variety of entertainments during the past season, 
balls, dinners, drums, /ées, garden-parties, private views, soirées, aud conversaziones ; 
os will, therefore, anticipate the train of thought into which I am about to fall, and 

prepared to hear and sympathise with a complaint touching the lengths to which 


ladies go in their me, on to issue a grand remonstrance, on behalf of yourself 
low 


and your long-suffering countrymen, addressed to the whole female population 
of these happy isles. us 

Iam, by nature, a meek, modest, bashful, retiring, nervous man, but when I do 
overcome my constitutional timidity, and f° out to struggle with Society, I would 
rather not be obliged to keep my eyes fixed on the carpet four-fifths of the time I am 
in the saloons of fashion, lest 1 should put my foot in it by tearing some beautiful 


| 





| 


| know how to explode it. 


| large_as ever! !” 


| 
UNCOMMON VERDICT OF A BRITISH JURY. 


—. | defendant had inde 





and then to look at a picture on the walls, or a Wedg- 
wood vase on the table, or the tall blonde with blue 
velvet in her amber hair, who has just been singing 
Scuusert’s “‘ 4dieu.” 

I hasten to make the most comprehensive apologies 
when I know I am really in the wrong; but to ask for 
a free pardon twenty times in an evening, when you 
feel that the plea for mercy should come from those 
who persist in a clumsy fashion ; and to be looked at 
as though you deserved the mill; and to see sweet 
creatures whom you have fancied it would be impossible 
to ruffle, flounce about with vexation, because with all 
your care and contemplation of the floor you have failed 
to pilot yourself safely between the Tulle shoal and the 
Tarlatane sand- , and have e a hole in your 
manners, and another in a well-fed matron’s gauze, is a 
great discount off settled enjoyment and a heavy draw. 
back to cheerful amusement. / 

Crinoline is bad enough, particularly in an omnibus 
on a wet day, when there is the full number, with a 
young child and a small wheel-barrow over; but these 
hostile encounters which we poor men are now constantly 
having with female train-bands, drag down our spirits, 
and cause us to gnash our hair and tear our teeth nocle 
dieque (translation by the Lornp Mayor’s Chaplain)— 
night and day. ; 

Is it to go on? Is it to become an institution like 
roast beef and the Latin Grammar? Then some domestic 
BrapsHaw ought to publish a Guide and foot-book 
to the trains, or the culprits should be compelled 
to —— the fashion by retaining train-bearers, like 
the Lorp CHance.ior, the Speaker, and other great 
functionaries. (Happily for them, many already possess 
purse-bearers in the person of their husbands.) Is the 

rowing generation to be a trailing one? Are our 

aughters to be trained up in their mothers’ steps? 
Not, Mr. Punch, if you pass a sweeping censure on 
this dirty fashion; not, though it may pain your gallant 
heart, if you give its followers a g trimming—I 
might say a good dressing—and delicately hint (for this 
is the long and the short of it), that it is a bad sign when 
skirts'lengthen and bodies diminish, and that too much 
of the human back may grow monotonous. 

I have now tried to put the matter in train—you 


Yours obediently, 
A DwELLeR on THE OUTSKIRTS. 

P.S. Can you tell me whether it is an old fashion 
revived ? I have heard it was first introduced, in France, 
by the celebrated Nixon pg L’onGcLOTRES. 

P.S. (2.) My note must have another “ tuck” to it. 
Not a moment is to be lost. I have just read the follow- 
ing from Ze Folle¢t (Is there not an English word very 
like this in sound ?)— 

‘* Skirts are made very full and very long, and the Crinolines as 








Aw almost unprecedented case occurred the other 
day at the Leeds Assizes. It was that of Lorp o. Hum- 
PHREY, an action of Breach of Promise of Marriage. 
The plaintiff is a widow only forty-eight years of age, the 
defendant a widower of full thirty-six, and a boiler-maker 
earning as much as £2 a week. They had been betrothed 
for two years, and their wedding was put off from time 
to time on account of an inflammation of the eyes, 
which the interesting plaintiff was afflicted with. The 
more than once proved himself 
ready to lead the plaintiff to the altar, but she thought 
proper to tpone the marriage ceremony from time to 
time, until he, at last, unreasonably got tired, and went 
and married somebody else. In this clear case of 
faithless desertion and trifling with the feelings of a con- 
fiding woman, a British Jury, for once in the way, 
actually found a verdict for the defendant ! 








A Deceptive Likeness. 
Tae zealous French student is warned against trans; 
lating literally “au pied de la lettre” into “ foot-note. 
In the spirit he might be right, perhaps, but he would 











certainly be wrong in the letter.; 


—— 
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THE BLACK ELECTOR, 
A PLEASANT PROSPECT FOR OUR AMERICAN FRIENDS. 

The newly-constituted Elector, Sampo, is sitting on a stump, and playing 
a small banjo, Dnter.an American gentleman, Me. Ruroes X. Smart. 
Mr. Smart. W. how do you do? 
PR. eames ‘). Samo am berry well, tank you, 
Mr. Smart. Glad to ‘hear it, Mn. Saxo, rejoiced to hear it. Hope 
your *s coming on well. 

; well, Sar. Dis white trash ain’t no good much 
t seaare 5 seen SS Som into a Ee —igiags i 

vileges in serving a genelam. 
Wr. Smart.’ 


They to be to take-your money, and do your 
work, Mr. ‘Samzo, a the ee must mind and exercise your 
rights as a citizen. 


Mrz. 


a 
and 


Black Blector. Hate exercise like the debbil, Massa. What’s your | praise 


name, Sar? » eee you obtrude on a genelam taking his 


music lesson 
Mr. Smart. No intrusion, Sir, I trust. My mame is Rurvus X. 
Smart, and lama friend of the Honourable Hominy Buster, who 

hopes to have your distinguished support at the coming election. 
"Black Blector. Sar, if you cheek dis nig—— dis . 
gy *quaintance wid him boot on your dam skin. hat you 

ry 

Mr. Smart, No anger, Mz. Saaeso. The Government of this almighty 
and everlasting country has thought proper, in its extraordi en- 
lightenment, to invest you with the franchise. You understand, I am 
lie, Sar. It hab given me nuffin of de kind. 
1 give you leave'to go into a coloured 
de vote, bring it here directly 


Mr. Smart. T bave not made myself quite clear. 
Black Elector. You seems a stupid hoss, dat’s clar—yup, yup, yup, 


“hie Smart (aside). I'd give five dollars for five minutes leave ‘to 
canvass ‘him with this stmp of I’d obtain a genuine 
expression of his sentiments. My Ma. Saarso, you are a gentle-| 
man of America. 

Black Elector, Ant ‘Now-you talk sensitive, Sar, quite sensitive, and | 
me my. to know you. Sit down, Sar, and don’t be bashful, we are 
all alike and equal—all cakes out of the same oven, only de coloured 
genelam a cake which am better done. Like cake and molasses, Sar ? 

Mr. Smart. Delight in it, I assure you, Sir. 

Black Elector. Den steal some, come to me, and I’ll lend you a stool 
to eat himon. Yup, yup, yup, yup, yup. 


(Sings) Massa’s name Mawasses, 


Hugly little Jew, 
sp ina pax. 
iggle Le mang ‘Oss, 
peas ter fa 
steal a hoss, 
An off to Caroline. : 
Jiggle, joggle, &c. (for ten minutes, with 
banjo accompantment. 


Mr, Smart. Admi clever, Mz. Sanrso. I have heard nothing so 
good at the theaytre. You would realise fifty dollars a night on the 


stage. 

Black Elector. Dam low dem actors, Sar. And they am tied to de 
cloek, obligated to go and sing whether in the humour or not, an 
whether ’em drunk or sober, Dat a slavery which no coloured genelam 
| "Wo. Sere’ You ere:right, Mx, 8 a I am traly glad tob 

‘ . You are ri ‘zn, Sampo, and I am traly ear 
you proclaim such fet dan enmity to tyranny of every kind. I am 
sure, therefore, that you will give your vote to my friend, the 
Honourable Homuwy Buster, whose maxim is that freedom should 
roll over the Universe like the boisterous air, and be bounded only by 
the firmament and by the tic. 

Black Elector. You talk jolly well, Massa. You make dam good pious 
preacher, Sar. *Tand up on dat stump and preach, and dis coloured 
genelam give you half a dollar. 

Mr. Smart. I’1| come to-morrow, and do it for nothing ; to-day I have 
an engagement, and I must go; for I am not like you, Sir, a free and 
unfettered — who can do as he pleases and who has no master 

"Black alate Dat berry el 

: ‘ igant compelment, Sar, Massa Tart, and 
dis here coloured genelam am equal in politeness. You shall hab his 
vote when you can find it about de house, or anywhere. Suppose some 
of dem young monkeys hab took it, and in it in de drain, may be, 
but I’ll give em a crack over and make ’em find it. 

Mr. Smart. Thank you, Mx. Sampo; 1’ll call to-morrow and drive 


> 





you to the place of voting, and show you all about it. I rely on the 
promise of an independent American gentleman. 

so, Sar (Zeit Mz. Smanr). Civil 
know manners. am now 


genélam too precious | 


Black Elector (loftily). Y do 
beast, dat am, Ange. eg wim 
time for some rum, and some sleep. 
to danger him health orking 








Woburn, 





“KINGS BEGGED OF A BEGGAR” 


O Won n, im other days Old England raged, 

Tore off your purples, serzed flags : 
Yow to cus TMi caus do stumle-etage 

The Paper-Mill, and humbly begs your Re 
Yet think not that feather quits ‘her cap, 

Or that she Boten aden of power or will : 


For what those enwrap 
Are Truths. —— and own her Mistress still. 








Ingenious Ichthyologieal Discovery. 

We are more than pleased to have it in our exclusive power to 
state—and the statement will poke allay the fears of many an | 
over-excited, fervid member of the Church—that the much-talked of , 
and much-dreaded “ Seal of Confession” turns out, after all, to be no 
other than that harmless e@reature known to all showmen, such as | 
Barnum and the like, as “ Tue Tatxine Fisn.” 








Gammon, if True. 


By accounts from a be learn that flitches —— - 

county now wholesale, ls. per poun 

der in the me Forest last week refused a guinea each for a litter | 

igs seven weeks old. It well be feared, as it is, that bacon in | 

the South of Eogland will soon be 2s. a‘pound ; for what can you expect | 

but precious bacon when Forest pigs of seven weeks old are guinea- 
pigs: 





THE WORST CON. OF THE SEASON. 
When you dine with your friend, and you both have Haxvey’s 
Sauce, why is it equivalent to your riding Pillion with him? 
Because he ’d Harvey’s Sauce (dale his horse) with you. 





ADVICE TO PARENTS. 
Tue Child’s mind is like a virgin sheet of letter-paper; and its 
any after-life will depend entirely upon the way in which you 
rect it. 





“c'est EMIRABLE!” 
ABpD-EL-KapeER is very fond of the English and their institutions, but 
still he confesses that he has found many countries much more inviting 
than England. 





Cuar-TRar Morro ror a Frencu Cragvevr.—“ Bis dat quicitd 





A Batu Cxaair.—A Sitz-Bath. 











| 
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“ROOM FOR A SMALL ONE.” 


Testy Passenger (only just in time for the Train). “Ig 1 HEAR ANY MORE REMARKS ABOUT ‘ROOM FOR A SMALL ONS,’ OR SUCH-LIKE, I 'LL—— 
I obsEcr TO youR Smoxine !” 


[Has him there, and the Funny Passenger makes an abject apology. 








A DROP FOR THE DRAMA. 


an es of sinking the stage into a vehicle for puffery is one that 
all good judges must ascaredly condemn; and we are, therefore, not 
surprised to find that Mz. Baron Bramwew. has lately thus de- 
nounced it :— 

“This was an action for not exhibiting an advertisement of the plaintiffs for 
fifteen minutes each night in the drop scene in the pantomine of Mother Goose. The 
verdict was for the defendants, his Lo: saying that most people would avoid 
dealing with a tradesman whose advertisement appeared for fifteen minutes each 
night en a pantomime drop.” 

Not merely “most people,” but all people who are endowed with 
common sense assuredly are not to be attracted by shop puffery, and 
doubtless would be found to act as Ma. Baron Baamwaxt hints. 
Unluckily, however, “‘ more than swans do live, more fools than 
wise,” and tradesmen, knowing this, try to catch the silly birds by all 
the traps thatcan be set forthem. __ : 

Where their pockets are concerned, it is of little use appealing to the 
good taste of the advertisers, and attempting to persuade them to 
abstain from this defacement of the stage. Men, who do not even 
scruple to spoil a lovely landscape by sticking up shop placards there, 
will never‘hesitate to plaster mere stage scenery with puffs. Still, it 
may be worth the while of managers to speculate a little as to how 
many of their audience these stage puffs may disgust. Sensible folks, 
certainly, are not very likely to be tempted to a theatre by the know- 
ledge that a play is used for purposes of puffery ; and a theatre must 
surely sink in public estimation by an advertising “ drop.” 








A Question of no Value Whatever. 


Tue Roman Catholics are very wrong and extremely stupid to be 
seriously annoyed at anything the M.P. for Peterborough may choose 
to say. On the contrary, they should judiciously take every allegation 
he makes for “ Quantum Wuau.ey-at,” 





EXTRAORDINARY ASSUMPTION. i 


Tue Western Daily Press announces the following intelligence respect- | 
ing “‘ The Benedictines in Bristol ”:— . ; 
“Monday being known in the Calendar as the Feast of the Assumption, the 
Bristol Branch of the O. 8. B. iij resolved to usher it in with all that theatric | 
display which is so prominent a feature in their proceedings.” { 

The Feast of the Assumption is a festival of the Romaa Church. It } 
was not included by the Reformers in the English Calendar. The | 
Assumption of the Church of Rome is one thing; the Assumption of | 
the “ English Benedictines” is another. -The latter Assumption is the | 
Assumption of the character of monks, an Assumption which is wholly | 
unwarrantable, and would be equally gratuitous only that it earns some- | 
thing, namely the derision of the multitude. The Feast of this } 
Assumption is one very fit to be ‘celebrated by mummers who assume } 
the name and habiliments_of friars. Only they should hold it, not on the } 
Fourteenth of August, but on’ the First of April, identifying the Feast ; 
of their Assumption with that of All Fools. Indeed, it may be said, | 
that in this Assumption of theirs there is no less of the ass than of the 
sumption. In addition to the foregoing remarks, we may mention, 0D 
the authority above quoted, that the “ Benedictines” of Bristol, under | 
the leadership of a buffoon whom they call ‘‘ Prior Cyprian,” pro- | 
ceeded to march through the streets in their masquerade attire, and got I 
up a demonstration which occasioned a row, put an end to by a | 
policeman, who obliged the mock-monastic mountebanks to move on. 








A Broken Saw. 


| Tae Proverb declares that when rogues fall out honest men come by 
their own. Yet, although Austria and Prussia have quarrelled about 
Schleswig-Holstein, those Duchies have not been restored to the Kine 
or DenMaRK. 











Tue Grant’s Cavseway.— Westminster Hall. 
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TOO TRUE! 


Gentleman incog., reading Local History. “Our Coasts Have Quick SANDS, ON WHICH MANY STRANGERS HAVE INCAUTIOUSLY 
WANDERED— AND BEEN LUST FOR EVER.” 








HIS NEXT HOLINESS. 


has prepared Europe for an event which, 
create a little astonishment. According 


Tue Nazione, of Florence 
coming unexpectedly, would 
to our Italian contemporary, there are those who declare that Pro Nono, 
reduced to extremities by the fast approaching term of the convention, 
ec the French will quit Rome, “has taken a heroic resolution ;” 
v — 


“ Following the example of Pore Ce.esttng, he is said to have the intention of 
abdicating the Papal power, in order that the successor nominated during his life, 
and under his own eyes, shall not be bound, as he is, by any oath in matters affect- 
ing the property of the Church. Finally—and here the wonder increases—the 
choice of the new Pontiff is said to be already determined, and Pius THE NINTH 
is only to abdicate after having obtained a secret promise, signed by all the 
members of the Sacred College, to the effect that their votes shall be unanimously 
given to an illustrious layman, who at the same sitting shall be created priest, 
bishop, and cardinal.” 


The correspondent of the Post at the Italian capital (pro tem.), with 
reference to the foregoing statement, observes that the readers of the 
Nazione “ must rack their brains in conjecture whether GaRIBALDI, or 
CuaRLes DE MonTALEMBERT, or SIR GEORGE BowYEn is the individual 
referred to,”, and reasonably enough, asks :— 

“May he not be, after all, the successful electioneering tactician who recently 
went to the country on the watch-word which ought surely to recommend him 


to the highest post in the Romish hierarchy—that he and his always sided with 
the angels.” 


In order to become Pope it would, of course, be necessary that 
the distinguished politician referred to in the foregoing query, 
should go over to Rome. It is probable that he would hesitate to 
take that _ until he felt quite certain of his election to the 
Popedom, and if, having gone over to Rome, he were not made 
Pope after all, perhaps he would come back again. The triple hat 
would no doubt very well fit the head of the enthusiastic champion 
of that ancient race, of whose members so many were once accus- 
tomed to wear something of the kind about the streets. If the leader 
of her Masgsty’s Opposition were elevated to the Papacy, he might 


feel sufficiently comfortable at that altitude; but there are wretches 
who would it a “p> | height. Should J? mzo Ben, as his present 
Holiness may playfully call the “illustrious layman,” for whose feet. he 
is said to intend vacating his white satin slippers, succeed the Holy 
Father in the chair of Peter, what name is it likely that he would 
adopt? That of Innocent would suit him very nicely. Semitic predi- 
lections, however, might induce him to prefer Shadrach, or Sidrach, 
as it is rendered a /a aine. On the same grounds, our illustrious 
author, made Pope, might gracefully choose for himself the name of 
Sidonia. Or Michael, Gabriel, or Raphael, might ,be that which 
would be chosen by one who sides with the angels. i} 
** But what is the use of pursuing speculations such as the preceding ? 
Of course there is only one illustrious layman in existence that could 
ger | be created priest, bishop, cardinal, and Pope all ina day. And 
e would rather not be. If he were offered the Tiara he would decline 
it, because he prefers his own cap-and-bells. He would scorn to say 
Non possumus under any circumstances; but, if requested to accept the 
situation of the potentate who says that, he would answer Won volumus, 
or Nolumus. There is no truth in the suggestion that the individual 
engaged » be the next Pope, vice Prus tHe Nintu, abdicated, is 
Tr, Lunch, 








Seaside Literature. 


A New Political pamphlet has been published at Nancy, called 
Décentralisation, which has created a great sensation at Paris an 
elsewhere. Might not the Ramsgate authorities take a dip profitably 
into its contents, with the view of seeing whether they could not bring 
ad bathing regulations a little more within the limits of “ Decent- 

isation ?” 





THE HORNS OF THE ALTAR, 


We hear that his Holiness the Pops has given positive orders that 
all his Bulls shail be kept within the precincts of the Vatican while the 
cattle disease is rife, 
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THE GUIDE TO BRADSHAW. 





CHAPTER IV. 
Treats of the Art of Mural Decoration—ils Origin—Pictorial 
Examples, 





and Assyrian little 


works have caused so 


i pictorially or in writing, on the walls of our public 
balding of anaioora mansions. This juvenile genius was dou: ~ 
a inevi' w 
anes 


No. 1 may be seen in the British Museum and the Crystal Palace, 
Sydenham. No. 2 may yet be found on some of the London walls. 

The juvenile genius above mentioned grew up, and found himself, by 
a stroke of bad fortune, penniless—an outcast from society. His only 
property, with the exception of the rags on his back, was a small piece 
of chalk. With this it struck him he would write on a flagstone his 
melancholy epitaph. It was to have been, “ Walked his Chalks, ann. 
wt.,” &c., but scarcely had he begun to write the second letter, when a 
brilliant idea oceurred to him. He would sell his chalk, and himself 
into the bargain. To whom? To the tradesman who owned the shop 
opposite to where he was lying down. What put this into his head? 
The complaint of the Shopkeeper himself, whom our genius overheard 
informing a friend, that, if he could only get himself and his wares talked 
about, he would be a made Tailor. 

Our Genius jumped up. Advertising, exeept in a small way, and this 
only confined to wealthy establishments, was as yet comparatively 


own, 





** You shall be talked about!” cried the Genius. 

“ Who are you?” asked the Shopkeeper, superciliously. 

“* Never mind who J am, Mz. Muearns,” returned the Young Man, 
as if inspired: “‘ I’m going to make gour fortune, my own too.” 

“* Better begin with the latter,” sneered Mueerns, turning on bis heel, 

“ T cannot, or I would,” replied the Genius, proudly, yet sorrowfully, 
‘ Musas paused. He liked honesty, and this had the ring of the 
rue 

“ We are necessary for one another,” continued the Genius. 

Ms. Mucenss eyed him with pity. 

‘Tam no lunatic,” said the Young Man. 

Pr ca said Mugems, doubtfully, “I’ve only your word for 

“‘ This,” cried the Genius, “ is the Talisman.” 

He held wna. piace of chalk. 

Muegins ed at the chalk, then at the Young Man, then at the 
chalk *TE He could evidently make nothing of it. : 

“Well?” said Musems, beginning to think he was wasting his 
valuable time. os _— a ‘ ni 

Look!” was the re e Genius, .as he began Ww upon 
the wall a hicrogipgpic. a 

“"What’s that?” eaked the Genius. 

“That?” said Mu@ems, adjusting shis epectacles. “ Why—eh— 
bless my soul! them’s tremsers /” 

“And what’s that?” eontinued the Genius, wriling something 
underneath the strange picture. 

“ My name and address!” exclaimed the astonished Mueenis, “and 
the-quiee of the article!” alls in Londoa,” shi wet on 
_ “There are so many walls in Londog,” whiepered oung 
in his ear—“ so many walls in the country,.end——” 

“ Hush !” said Mueems, “walls have ears.” 

“ And mouths,” quoth the Genius, closing one eye. 

“ Come you within,” said Mueenss, cautiously, and they entered the 


Te ecothan 0 month si Lendeneedi@ibancath 








And Mucerns’s “ twelve shillingers ’ became necessary to the existence 
of all the fashionable young City Clerks, Government Clerks, and go- 
a-head Shopboys in the Metropolis, 

This was the history of the rise of Mural Advertisement Decoration 
all over England. 

Need we say that the hand that carried Mucems through the length 
and breadth of the land, was that of the Genius upon whom we 
stumbled, chalking his farewell address to an unsympathetic world. 

Now, on the walls of nearly all Stations are works of art, not to be 
merely glanced at as advertisements, but calliug for criticism 
upon those canons that govern our connoisseurs in their remarks upon 
the annual Exhibition of the Royal Academy. 








HARLEQUIN SCHLESWIG-HOLSTEIN. 


A Pantomime at the present time of year is about as seasonable a 
phenomenon as snow wend be in harvest. Yet ope is now being 
entertained by the outrageous absurdities of Harlequin Schleswig-Hol- 
stein. The peculiarity of this piece is that, contrary to the usage which 
uniformly prevails on the boards of a British theatre, the two principal 
personages concerned in its comic business are an Clown, and a 
youthful Pantaloon. It is very funny to see how, in dividing the plunder 
of the Duehies, the old rogue takes the lion’s share, pretending to buy 
Lauenburg, and cribbing out of his accomplice’s portion the harbour of 
Kiel, exactly as the zany on our own siege at Christmas apportions fish 
or sausages to himself and the other thief on the principle of “ one for 
you too, and two for me too.” 











Tus Sanps or “ Lurz.”—Scarborough’s. 
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MUSICAL BENEVOLENCE. 


a oe HE Season being over, there is 
ZZ —SSS pos i= toon now, as every- 
body baowe, at least nobod y ex- 

cepting some three millions of 

poor wretches who cannot get 

away from it. ow we who are 

thus prisoned here contrive to 

pass our time, and manage to 

amuse ourselves, must doubtless 

be a puzzle to more fashionable 


closed, and few theatres are open, 
and nobody om give a party 
when there is to come 
to it. It is true there are the 
Music-halls ; but it isnot ev 
rson who is with a reli 


fore can les mistrables, Ago are 
kept in towtat Autamutide, con- 
trive to kill their time without 
— 
ppily, however, to 
ait a necessity, Mr. Ww 
has the charity to give his pleasant 
em for the:small sum of a shilling, the connoisseut may 
va ica OHN performed well nigh as well as they 
=e ed at the guinea Philkarmonic. He may hear, too, sweet- 
Lresaanpr, and olear-throated Cancoren, Pars, and he may 
bom ae rel dance'tane as Will Kept toes 
when people kept in town. so 
Gama Timp invites them to his Operas: 


a ge is > cannot 


t lively little works are they, and 
wonder being, ; how a stage so small can show 
a oon voices to match the 

band over which to bawl- 
lence without the latter, 


oiieae ts 
than sevept his’ in 


tastefally muck wenn. it 
= so m ee 
tod of Shae sn oo hy . 


so to speak, having to put their ears ae ‘tree 








THE YOUNG LADY’S HOPE. 


Some Gentlemen and Ladies of the Archeological Institute that met 
in Dorset the other day visited the Norman Chapel of St. Catherine, at 
Milton Abbey. The Rev. C. W. Brycnam told them of a legend, 
according te which the women of Abbotsbury used, on a certain 
day, to go there’ and pray +. Catherine for husbands. Whereupon, 
says the Busiding News :— 

Mr seasa Wash oth qunthean tana rried ladies should retire from 
ee 
desirable a prayér.” 


If this very hopeful s 


is always equal to any emter- 


ion of Mr. Beresrorp Horr’s was 


ever, probes not retire along with them. He perhaps considered 
that Hore should remain be in Pandora’s box, as it were, with the 
young ladies. Pn is to be Reood that hope, on this occasion, told 
ney archswologists a flattering tale, which will be shortly 


Sa 








Temperance in Liquor. 


THER® is perhaps more than one remark which may have oecurred to 
es of those who read, one day last week, the following announce- 
men 
he The cecwenerper pend —— . grand ie at the Crystal Palace on Tuesday next. 

Many doubtless remarked, that of course the fountains would be all | 
ne playing for the accommodation of the multitude of water-drinkers. 

Some, possibly, expressed a hope that plenty of stretchers would be 
provided to take them home, 








LENTENCY. 


Berttxe men and their betters are squabbling ove a rule which says 
that the Bet ‘sh should go with the Stake. An awfully tough one was 
ought us x ly Ecizazera, the ugty cook, at a Margate boarding- 

But, as the rule seems in doubt, we gave her the 








people. Both the Operas are| B 


or vo come plus bud 
beer and tobaces. iy Trish Juke, 


adopted by thos those to whom he proposed it, the proposer himself, how- Sing 


AN IRISHMAN’S JUST REMONSTRANCE. 


Srr, Mr. Ponca, 

TOUCHING us Irish and your Cattle. (If I may take the 
liberty of naming us in the same line with them.) I have been 
expecting the usual insult, Sir, and the Saxon taunt that Irishmen 
might be supposed to know the right way with Bulls. Taunt away, 
~~ we are accustomed to be trampled on. Meantime, Sir, read this, 

ou can, and if you can’t, whem you come to this passage, tell some- 
y to read it to you. Tt is au extract from the Narrative of the 
One Fire of London, your own overgrown and demoralised miserable 
metropolis. It is in the works of your famous De Fox, but was not 
really | written by the Unabashed One. But it is authentic, Sir. Vide 
OHN’sS edition, Sir, page 221. 
The Great Fire reduced your howling citizens to vee and dismay, 
and what was the course of poor old trampled: Oireland ? 
* At the news of the fire; all the (O, we are 
og se me 0 to come pane Le were eenrd wi 
e utmost consternation (that’s # lie, anyhow) upon lorable 
The Lord- Lieutenant, a ieee " 


ik Jake, mied wey foe atwriton for the vl of he 
set on. a t Li t 
sufferers, It ree tees value than could have Scaetapashed ta “ 
86 distressed: a country. o P mens there was not og to circulate 
for the common: neee: mogmiy sare ped that now, and then 
abuse our Gace pets ir dirty, —— 
hed —_— (De yo soe that Wee Tee a: 
on taxes, make us Wo money “at 
at cat sadly 00 Bowes, tatty thoeaed a sieeuons to 
on. 
Beeves, Sir, means Oxen, and is the ploral of beef, and quadrupeds 
of the bovine That’s the Oireland, in all her 
distress, rote your, heme gg ps goer Cockes 
senor ae us pg have your unsalutiferous: 
COWS, Sir, guna, and enghew bulbous 
Your indignant well-wisher, 
Tas O’Biorpersvss. 





A SONG FOR THE SMALL GERMANS. 


German Students and professors, smoke-beclouded, steeped i = beer, 
Sing, as we request our WHALLEY; sing a son good fun to hear. 
Poor deceived, bamboozled, pett kings | and dukes of Germany, 
Sing your song of Schleswig- Holstein, sing it in a minor key. 


On you, diddled done and.dished ones, for your Sone song we call. 
Schleswig-Holstein sing, new version, sing it, ye small: Germans; small. 
Schleswig-Holstein, sea-embraced, a Oneness ever vowed by you. 
Prussia’s King and Austria’s Kaiser in your teeth have split in two. 


Ye tebaeco-cloud-comp:lling drainers of the beery pot, 

Sing by “ Federal Execution” all the good es you have got ; 
All the dirt that-can confederates witha pair of robbers 

All the infamy of plunder, with no portion of the spoil ! 


Sing AveusTEnsune thrown over, OtpeNsuRG kicked far aside’; 

Sing the future Prossian navy that shall in Kiel harbour ride. 

Sing your aspirations, so accomplished, for a eet ; 

* Hurrah for HowENZOLLERN ; here we are at Brsaarcx’s feet!” 





——— 


A PRELATE IN PLAY. 


THe possibility of being at the same time serious and lively was 
illustrated the other day, at Salisbury, on the o— of the meeting, 
in the Guildhall, of two great missionary societies, by » distinguished 
oy gg ‘brother of Sarum occupied the Chair. According to 

‘ohn ul = 


“Tae Biswor of Oxrokp, Who, it is needless to np was te ressiees my 
said that the Christian grace of o obedience had been eminent, 

vane He did not hear the commencement of ARCHDEACON Zawae 

but he had no doubt, he said, he would not have risen had it not been in obedience 
to his diocesan. Mr: WALPOLE preluded that noble oration of Christian statesman- 
ship (Cheers) with a protestation against speaking at al. Mr. HuxTaBLe made 
a spasmodic effort of obedience; while the startled guest, Mr. Huspaxp, fresh 
from palatial hospitality, was also loth to ae 


aay What? “Fresh from hospitality” and “loth to 
k.” Well; so a man natur. spew be in the state ascribed to 
x. Hupsary by the Bistor or Oxrorp: Was Dean ey present 
in the assembly to which Bishop WILBERFORCE addressed the foregoing 
observations, and. if so, what did he say? Of course we know that the 
Right Reverend Samus was only joking, and we cite his words merely 
to show how the grave can be com with the gay in episcopal 








eer fo thereof, and only threw the stake out of window. 


| eee 
* 


eloquence, as oil alkali are in soap. 
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ACCOMMODATING. 


Lodger. “ AND THEN, THERE'S THAT CoLD PHEasant, Mas. Bitkes ”—— 
Landlady. “‘Yxus’M, anD IF YOU SHOULD HAVE ENOUGH WiTHOUT IT, Lor’, Mr. BILKES WOULDN’T MIND A EATIN’ OF IT FOR HIS 


Surrer, IF THAT’S ALL.” 








A PLEA FOR CHILDREN’S DINNER PARTIES, 


Tae Hospital for Sick Children is a most excellent institution, and 
kindly care is taken of smal) invalids admitted there. Very many are 
the ills which, especially in London, infant flesh is heir to, and the 
hospital has always all the patients it can hold, while there are even 
children waiting to obtain an entrance. Scores of little ones now die 
for want of such assistance as this oy ae, but its funds are 
insufficient to permit of its enlargement. Need another word be said to 
stir the organs of benevolence, and extract a tenpound note from the 
pocket of the charitable? 

Meanwhile, until the hospital be doubled, trebled, and quadrupled, as 
speedily it ought to be, surely ae be done towards diminish. 
-| ing the numbers of those waiting to inmates. Prevention of an 
illness is still better than a cure, and many ailments of poor children 
come from causes which, by proper care, are easily preventible. For 
instance, want of nutriment, of course, occasions weakness, and becomes 
a sadly fruitful source of oe Many a young life might be saved 
by a timely change from cot are to more substantial diet. A good 
meal twice a week, even, may keep a child in health, who would other- 
wise be sickly; and surely this is no great gift to grant, Oh, ye philan- 
thropists! Surely, most of us can spare a few shillings a-week to help 
some such a scheme as this, announced in the Spectator :— 

“There is a Mr. G. M. Hicxs somewhere in Bloomsbury, who, we take it, is 
about as sensible, kindly, and practical a philanthropist as exists in England. This 
gentleman and his wife have organised in Woburn Buildings, Clare Market, a daily 
dinner for sick children, who are a in a pleasant room with a full and 
healthy meal. About twenty-five children, all rickety, or cripples, or more or less 
ill, are here fed at twelve o'clock on good food, under the careful supervision of a 
matron, and amid pleasant sights and sounds. The effect on the children, half of 
whom are pe: for want of nourishment, is said to be extraordinary, and 
the entire cost of the place is under £237 a year. One poor lad had at first to be 
carried in a cripple, then hobbled in on irons, and now walks in, sickly but inde- 
pendent, the cure being mainly due to the food.” 


Bravo, Hicxs! we must exclaim, however vulgar it be thought in us 
to make that exclamation. Bravo, Hicks of Bloomsbury! May your 








good example be followed out wherever it is anyhow found possible, and 
surely there are few places, indeed, where it is not. Let children’s 
dinner parties be given in all poor neighbourhoods, and let all little | 
weakly ones have standing invitations to come and sit together twice or 
thrice a week. A doctors’ bill may be prevented by a timely bit of 
beef; and = and powders may be saved through a slice of batter 
 ammng he rich, who are more troubled to get appetites than 
inners, can hardly put a proper value on the hunger of the poor, or 
rightly estimate the consequence of insufficient nutriment. Were an 
alderman to give up turtle, venison, and champagne, and for a month or 
so live on mutton broth and toast-and-water, he might form some faint 
conception of what hunger really is, and might entertain some sympathy 
for those who are half starving. Men who eat too much commit a 
wicked waste of food, and, indeed, a worse than waste, for over-eating 
brings on illness. Let them only spare the food they would be healthier 
without, and how many a poor child would be the healthier for having 
it? If old Dives would but make a rule to lunch on bread-and- 
butter, he would relieve his digestion from a needless mutton chop, 
—_ might better serve to strengthen and to keep in health young | 

AZARUS. 








A Generous Offer. 


Mr. Joun Bricut says he would not in the least mind accepting 
Mr. Disrastt’s proposition of “ lateral reform” upon one condition— 
which.is, that he would make it “ equilateral” instead ; and that simply 
means, as propounded for us by the Member for Birmingham, Ry 
on all sides.’ However, he is going to America where he will fiud 
it to his heart’s content! Example teaches a great deal more than 
theory, and we’should not be at a peretteod if Joun Baieut returne 
to England completely dis-Americanised. 





Exection Inretticence ror Lapres.—The Chignon is placed at 
the poll of the head. 
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THE GREEN-BACKED MONSTER. 


Iaco. “O, YOU ARE WELL TUNED NOW! 


BUT I’LL SET DOWN THE PEGS THAT MAKE THIS MUSIC.” 


Othello, Act II., Scene 1. 
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- Next ald gi i 
prohibited, and heavy ry pana tty i pas fed, hey ae ee 
pu which 






dust, i i 
If i ithin thi most houses have nowadays, | from the House. 
one is certain to be tortured the noise 





e He had a 
cannot order it away or tell policemen to get rid of it. Whatds one of his employers, who are very close 
man’s treat becomes another's tortor, and when Jonzs at Number Qne cast-off very; pon may iim 
gives what his friends are call a © charming soirée musieale,” | He is an excolicne judge of 
poor Brown, at Num is driven half distracted by it. Or that | consistent with the 
Suits, at Number Twenty pl 
wife, when she 







‘ for him—he might, I think, 
Rosuyson next door, who has bad headache, or writing a | bis father i drawing 
Pie easy on the Uoes of Retirement or the Benefits of Peace Ma. Wau 















atuue with but little intermission until night. Oh, the termes Schoolmasterg, looking af pane ta aoe minds, 







e that ding ‘air, with variati this infliction, 
which is the elder girls” stock pieon’ Ween ag a 900 | teach thats often 
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casks. Some parties wouldn’t allow 
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FOOLS’ PARADISE, 





N the family Solici and he guided by 





one occasion I believe (if my memory don’t fail me) 













CALL A SPADE, A SPADE. 


Torres often now-a-days attempt to win support b 
poll as “ Liberal Conservatives,” and i ts 
















el that sort of thing. In point of liberality, there 











A Question of Popular Science, Same concern.’ ” 


Ina h headed “ Iron in Blood.” the Mechanic's Magazine|. Now, Mr. Punch is not so green as to be gulled by talk 
states that BM. Paxowee who has been ree james inveatigntions 1s true that, by time-servin coalescence with Radi 























fencally contains from five tease tat of 000 of iron, that of| Tories all have voted on the side of their tradifr ne so 
irds contains from , 










_ Population, a whet 7s eet, ~ Pree — as regards the 
parative quan’ of iron in the mammals, is 
presented by that alleged fori 
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the remains of a man who had been 

resort of ‘Tonprn‘and other Mone enn oe rs Hil Ter | tae Love moderate uso of iakoeees ine. outed, 
RPIN and o} ooter’s WAS per-| Object to the moderate use o cco, 
[ito tat of As aud ther highwaymen, * where there is a flame, there must be smdke. " 


89 
A NEIGHBOURLY NUISANCE. MRS. ST, STEPHENS’ IDEAS HOW TO 
England, uld do just what we pleased to MANAGE A HOUSE. 
awe oF ad pens aad: onal a, deoree that ened ee 
stroot Helywel be aati down, and that prompt measures (From Correspondence’) 
en * 


mad § door, and th y ill 
music there is often more tormenting ons Boe sy for be enedieat hanes eet te pi you, avery 


‘. respectability “tho bas TSP ay a 
sccompanien bite, lees dale like an angel, and, ha his "By the bye Bia. G. haa @ een-arhom Se a | ha 

two angels in the house of Surrn are esteemed two perfect demons ‘by my ing Sor him ko ya pe a 
i gentleman, will to 
Then, besides the playing, there is what is worse, the practising. |-want to mp eae Laundry where the young indice with fala” 
Where the family i and the girls are taught at home ne (’ : ne ie yom / 
pacing ity cra coumene tty hl, ome | om song te ae” I se rs fo hngh me oc 
at your not be backward 

and ereclenitott 10 guch 0 fe , and of hearing those eternal segles Sending in their prospectuses, aie 

ever: 


) i Parents then ‘to sit down , and 
oint-stock piece! | teach offspring—chiefly [ pose i istletoe 
Every day you hear the same notes played ont of tune, the same | bough, "e ain i 





else deaf. ‘The word ; . TL always — 
pein forks of dent’ ons torture enough, but wore still is the 4 ee er. & none ine dn 


ALMERSTO his advice. 
resent he has got all your Deed and knows better than anybod 
Fitle to the Het, havin = held Ms Lease of . bj mast years, aA on 


action of Ejectment against a party that came from Derby. 


A ‘18 not a pin to choese 
tween the Government of Logp Denby and the Government of Lorn 
Patmerston. In fact, to use the phrase ae it is ‘the 


° : Sa ge servatives have passed a liberal Act or two, o insignificant account. 
rm ge na p dog ned of iron con that | mae GE anionals, finds But whenever a test question has been brought before the House, the 


have 
three to fonr, Has M. Pexouzm analysed the blood Couservalives hope aaa a jdomever “ liberal” af the hnstings 
: oht ; : : emselves, they have proved Tory to the 
of the satrich P It might interest some minds, especially amongst our backbone when called upon to vole. "To talk of liberal Conaervatives is 
mach the same plsardity oa yn! mention of F ys ice and wondrously 
sadivs Strange snow,” an who make use of so ridicul & term, 
ferrivorous individual of the feathered race, a peo iedee thanseloen et Bg 





















~ pak going to te 
sting their principles 
are almost identical with those of ¢ roid Oey they, "There 
really is no difference between us and the Li , eare quite as 
cager as they are for Reform, and we of course go in for P 
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BY THE SHRIMPSIDE WAVES. 


Ain—“ By the Sad Sea Waves.” 








By the Shrimpside waves, 
I hear the organs play ; 
Down for fourteen days, 
Half of which has passed away. 
T am tall, I am fair, 
I have not one grey hair, 
From the parting down behind 
To the beard so negligée : 
Yet I stamp and rave, 
By the Shrimpside wave, 
Go away, little boys, 
To Lambsgate or Urn Bay : 
Go away, ragged boys, 
With papers, go away! 





Into dreams last night, 
~ something warm beguiled ; 
Tn the calm gas-light, 
By organs driven wild, 
Oh! that vile Mountain Dew— 
Every tailor that I knew, 
Grinn’d a ghastly welcome back, 
With my bills around him piled : 
I awake in my chair, 
To a well-known air, 
Go away, foreign fiends, 
With Faust and Atricaine, 
Go away, dark fiends, 
Away, away again! 








A New way to Get a Fresh Appetite. 
(A Real bit from Life at a City Company's Dinner.) 


WY YY 9 a : 
MANN Young Visitor. Really, Sir, you must excuse me. I am 
aa Zt WY compelled to refuse. 
Old Alderman (with profound astonishment), What, refuse 
SUCH A CLEVER DOG! | these beautiful grouse? It’s impossible ! 
Young Visitor, lt is impossible, [ can assure you, Sir. 
Mop BAVING BEEN TaUGHT TO Rina THE Bett Br Tae Youne Lapres, some- [ cannot eat any more. 
TIMES PRACTISES THE ACCOMPLISHMENT FOR His Privates AmusEMEntT. Tae| Old Alderman (tenderly). Come, come. I tell you what 
‘* Hinpienation” oF THE “ HuprerR” SERVANTS MAY BE IMAGINED ! laos Just take my advice, and éry a cold chair. 








my chair like a child, and telling me to take this, that, and the other, 
THE NAGGLETONS ON GREEN WICH. | while ven aly look on onmsed » anh a tie 
; . , . V. Well, we came out for amusement, didn’t us? However, 
The Scune is the Coffee-Room at the Ship, Greenwich. The London’ here is something that suits ‘his child,—the salmon cutlet and pickles. 
Season is over, nevertheless nearly all the tables are occupied. The} What a noble thing is pickles! Even as aretort, the word has great 
Distinguished Couple have the little table near the large one in the | classic power. cae . : ee 
bow window. | Mrs. N. How strange it is that if there is one vulgar thing in a whole 
; |dinner, you are sure to pounce upon it, I think [ have heard Mr. 
Mr. Naggleton. Is the flounder zoodje to your taste ? | Sworcuey liken that kind of mind to a leech, which instinctively 
Mrs. Naggileton. O, of course, I like everything: I come to such | fastens on the unhealthy part. 
places far too seldom to presume to be critical. Mr. N. If old Sworcuuey had introduced such a delightfal illustra- 
Mr. N. That is the true secret of enjoyment. tion at dinner time, [ should have suggested his walking into the 
Mrs. N. { hate secrets. garden; but as the speech is yours, [ will only drink your health once 
Mr. N. You keep one very well. more, and advise you to take some eel—the sauce is curious. [’Il have 
Mrs. N. What may that be? some of this Spey boy, with the Tartar—an article to which I am accus- | 
Mr. N. Il segreto per esser infelice. . tomed. 
Mrs. N. What a torture it is to hear you try to speak Italian, Hzwry.| Mrs. W. That is vulgarity, if you like. A piece of rudeness may 
Mr. N. I beg pardon, I’m sure. I forgot that I was talking to the | sometimes be redeemed by its novelty, but there is nothing so intole- 
translator of Cary’s Dante—of Dante, I mean. Now, some of the | rable as worn-out impertinence, particularly when one cannot escape. 
salmon zoodje? I assure you it’s very good. Mr. N. You don’t want to escape, I hope, my dear. An Admiral’s 
Mrs. N. enough for me, I suppose, but not for you, as you! great grandchild talk of deserting a Ship ! , 
turn up your nose at it. : Mrs. N. (mollified a little), That, now, is one of the best things I 
Mr. N, I’m not very hungry, and I am reserving myself for the | ever heard you say, Henny. You see that I can be just. 
whitebait. P | Mr. N. You shall hear me say something much better this moment. 
Mrs. N. T should wonder if you were hungry. Louis! (That prompt and intelligent foreigner is instantly at hand, 
Mr. N. True, for I made an excellent breakfast. smiling, and listening.) Some of that Champagne. (Louis is already 
Mrs. N. 1 don’t mean that, and you know it. ; deep in those cool halls where Pstuas shuns the day.) 
Mr. N. T am sure you mean something pleasant—in return takesome| Mrs. N. Champagne already ! 
lobster cutlet. Your health, my dear. . ‘ Mr. N. It can never come too early, or too late—never mind genteel 
Mrs. N. Pray do not take wine without eating. You are not in your | conventions, which are kept up by screws to save their liquor. 


own house now, and you ought to be careful, | Mrs. N. Liquor. Can’t = say wine P 


Mr. N. No fear, the wine here is very — health, again, in| Mr. NV. Easily, but it seldom és wine in screws’ houses. SILVERDALE, 
the driest of Sherry. Don’t send away that fish pudding, it looks for instance, pT makes a charade of action of my commadirums, 
insipid, but it’s very delicate, ( |“ How to make gooseberry fool—Hand your friend what you ¢ 
rs. N. (in @ fierce whisper). I shall take nothing else, unless you Champagne.” , 
behave like any other husband. What do you mean by sticking me in! Mrs. V. I don’t know—Carratn SitveRDALe moves in good society— 
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Mr, N. $0 does a footman. 
| Mrs. N. And I should think, therefore, that he would make no mistake. 
y that he daes—nobody wants to be helped twice, 
to his xetur dinner, cheap. 


well, my dear, and my ideas about Su 

— have lasted me a many years. 
publ les mk sere ee ote 
our h again, AG- 
goad fining far buman netane 


a at the wrong time. 
oom aan ‘but wot better than we 


it— it’s eut avd ot, 


4 


5 Peeek 
: a 


55 
Re 


f 
1 


i= 


then. 
, of eourse, but if I had to write 
‘be xeapeetiiul to your Memory. 


give — aan things to remember ? 


he grateful for being brought to 

of ay at = 
¥~' in town re you going to 
told you that there’s nothing 

le Miss Fyaccznry, but you 


ioces dietiiaat grouBi 
uw 
yh Ft Saad wonentn ths 
better than yourself. 
eonsole a 
? Yes, it would have ‘been a 
gan say with the vain Irish girl in 
gen 'aa pet a homo. 


eens are mostly provincials. 
ey were criminals—as CORNELIUS 


i he Cook excursionists, who, he tells foreigners, 
are taken to be gradually dropped all over the Continent. 
Mrs, N. They are quite e the class one would have met here a 


month 

Ur. V3 ba they look healthy and happy, and are thoroughly enjoy- 

ing rahieek ves, = py creatures. Let us hope that some 

they may know better things, sit down wliheat 1 appetite, eat without 

mm, 6 drink without laughing, and go away worse bored when 
ey cam 


Mrs, y. hp are your radical prejudices against the manners of the 


upper cl 
rN. L N. Let me give ve yon some devilled bait. The fish are not what 

they were, but as the bymn says, Satan finds some whitebait for 
UARTERMAINE todo. Hush! it is not wrong to joke about it. Dkr. 
atTTs was a Dissenter. 


Mrs, N. You may sneer at my attachment to the Church of England. |. 9% 

Mr. N. I never did sayihes © of hg e kind, 

= NV. But you cannot shake 

Mr. N. Shake the church, m dear? I should be very sorry. But 

I wish the cook had given anetl r shake of the pepper-pot. 

Mrs. N. Your palate is vitiated, and requires unnatural stimulants. 
These fish are very hot 

Mr. N. pacino Pweever ! (Louis instantly brings ) 

Mrs, N. It-was lucky that you gesticulated as well as spoke, as he 
= r $i ae ——— apyen meant, Why not have spoken English? 


te * ‘Then by amg a — spoken French? 


Mr. N. So 

Mrs. N. You ut pranunciaton i is something awful. 

Mr. N. Tam glad that there is something awful about me, a ray of 
How jolly good this Champagne is. I 


the Olympian Jove, as it.were. 
could drink it in oceans. 

Mrs. N. How foolish you are! I can see, now, how it is that you 

are led away by WynpHam Wanrtne and the Club i mail ati take 

ee ought, and come song as you did las 

ome before you wy bow. 
What a sub bterfuge ! was with te BaLTIMoREs at 
Hid, J s Concert. ‘You have no taste for good music. 
suppose that you weld go if you were allowed to smoke in the 
private boxes. 
Mr. N. A Spanish gentleman showed me some cigars the other day, 
en ~ 7 the horror you invent is not unpresident— 


. NV. I told you that you were taking too mue h wine. 
Mr. _ MX, You told me wrong then, for I was taking too little, and a sip 


mr 








went the wrong way and gave me the hiccup, or hiecough, as the purists 
- it. Will you have some more du e 
Mrs. N. 1 want nothing more. 

Mr.'N. No more do I, of course; but wedon’t come to Greenwich 
je ss ee. what 4 want, but what we dont want. I have given youa 
gry dene, you said ya *d dine in the coffee-room, or we’d have 

dia private room and all th e glories of Art. 
NV. As when your sister and her husband were in town; but 
M. L is good enough for a wife. 

Mr. N. Ag if you did not insist on my rather F going | shed that day. 

Mrs. N. pnd mage tongue is veno: con a 
go back aud proclaim all over we Sad en her to 


Ina ee 
r. NV. Her betters do so—as at this present speaking. 
Mrs. N. That is an artful way of turning it.eff; but I am not a fool. 
Mr. N. On the contrary, my dear. The who, having no par- 
ticularly large show of what the world—mind, only say the world— 
calls attractions or advantages, 4GGLETON, and keeps 
him faithful and devoted—is a weman t, and I 
drink her health, Now well pews ices. a Sm, sill vous 


play (Louis considers for the eleventh in eleven 
seconds brings the article). oy ly fort 9 wand od 
that I shall now be glad of 
Mrs. N. You will not take more viet 
Mr. N. Won't 1? We don’t kill a 


W. Shali I rise 
words are the burden 
1 genteel people 
fashionable time only 
Mrs. NW. Oh, I am 


Mr. N. Sast 
Mrs, N. oe ran 
Mr. N. Lam as as os anand be melancholy ci 
cumstances of the case; the Ship’s wine, be your temper, which 
I = res peees describe as he 
rs. shall remember being branght here scolded. 
Mr. N. The kettle began it. 
Mrs. N. Civil, to call your ‘wife a kettle. 
Mr. N.I only’ quoted. Besides, if we come Pid consider it, the kettle ’s 
the te and ou ornament of the fireside, and the guardian ‘angel of our 
our grog. Sweet idea, that. 
Mrs. N. Hswny, do pay the tal lanze the that wine, and come home, 
Mr. N. (hums). “He that leave like this, 
Is a fool whom men should hiss.” 
Do you know that I’m not certain whether that is a line from some 
great German poet, or my own eriginal inspiration, But it’s truly 
happy 3 so am 
Mrs. N. 1 will ask for the bill. 
Mr. N. Tf you do, you shall pay it. I’m certain that bit of poetry is 
either mine or Martin LuTweEr’s. 
Mrs. N. What a condition you must be in to talk of Manrm Lyruer 
mine poe in praise of drink! 
Le a condition you must be in to forget his famous hymn 
o Who loves not wine, woman, and song, He is a fool his wholelife long.” ” 
Mrs. N. 1 don’t believe Luraer ever made such stuff. 
Mr. N. Tell you he did—Mantry had a good 8 
Mrs. N. (justly disgusted). I am going to put my bonnet on, and 
trust that you will be ready on my return. (dé she goes.) The bil to 
that gentleman, Lovts. Ezit. 
Mr, N. (hazily musing). s tipaene it’s her me We've no right 
to quarrel with nature, because she is the mother of us all. Somebody 
says that if you expel nature with a fork, she will come back. Very 
rude way to treat the mother of us all—as if she was an old cow tres- 
passing into a field. What a lovely colour claret is! It’s half in the 
eye, is wine, I believe. But it’s a curious problem, and I have never 
been able to dissolve a bo ow wine always tastes better any- 
where but in your own house, re el to be doing a foolish, un- 
domestic thing in emptying his own Human nature again—go 
where you will, nature comes in like the black horseman sitting behind 
Care. And care killed a cat. I wish he’d come — live in the mews 
behind our house, where the cats flirt to that ex! ’s no 
sleeping. I am sleepy —— now, that’s + 9m 
Re-enter Mus. NaGGLETon. 


You have weld 6 the bil of course, and ordered the fly. 
Mr. N. ‘(arousing). A in good ‘time. Louis! Bill oka of By. Or we 
Fly and no bill. Send up bill to my office—they 
[Mus. N. observes that this directionss pw ite 
mediately founds divers theories as to vissts pari re she ia 
known nothing. But the business of the moment as oe get away to 
the most detestable railway station tm the world,and so ([Exeunt. 
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PLEASURES OF THE SEASIDE. 


Mermaiden. “I aM TOLD You KErp a Cracoxatine Lisrary ?” 
Sunsorretion, Two SHILLINGS a-WEEK; Onz VOLUME aT A TIME; CHANGE AS OFTEN 43 


Librarian. “Yxus, Miss. TJTuHeERz It 18! 


You pLeasz! WOULD YOU LIKE TO SEE a CaTaLoauE!?” 








KISSING AND BEING FRIENDS. 


Tue Italians delight in calling their Sovereign I/ Ré galantuomo. 
Why shouldn’t we style the Kine or Prussia King Honestman, and 
confer the same addition on the Empzror or Austria? They have 
equal claims to it, those two models of morality, those examples of 
rectitude to all Europe; and although they were the other day like to 
become foes, they are now brothers, They were reconciled on Saturday 
last week at Salzburg, whither Wi1aM went to meet FRANcIs-JOsEPH ; 
and, in the following extract from a. report of the scene that occurred 
between the, Kuve or Denmarx’s despoilers, see how prettily they 
behaved :— 

“The Empsror was at the door when the carriages drove up, and received the 


Kuve in his arms. The two monarchs kissed and embraced each other twice in the 
heartiest manner, and went up-stairs arm-in-arm.” 


Fancy the two male Eagles billing and cooing like a pair of doves. 
Sweet birds! When Hearop and Priate were made friends, ——- 
a kissed one another too ; and let us hope that the Kine or Prussia 
an 


nd the Ewrgrorn or Avustaia kissing each other were not Jupas 
kissing Jupas, 








FROM OUR JUVENILE CORRESPONDENT, 
(And Dedicated to Mn. Meuron, the Literary Hatter.) 


A Gewriemay, who is fond of going to extremes, and of making them 
meet, says paradoxically, “ he wants a new hat like old boots.” What 
cag leeds - with it when he gets it? Perhaps he is going to wear it on 

e 

_His brother, whose French is indifferent, and whose English is very 
different to that of anybody else’s, says he wants “ a new tile, because 
his old one is quite inutile.” 

[We only print the above abortive attempt, because it is the first, and 
as siemely promised to us, the last effort of a rising young man, 
aged 49.—Ep. 





ADMIRAL ROUS’S BUSINESS. 


Tuts—from a letter written to the Times by Apmrrat Rovs on the } 
law of horse-racing with regard to bets—is good :— 
“If the owners of the horses engaged at York, Newmarket, Hun’ 


idle to read the Racing Calendar, and to attend to their business, they 
to blame but themselves for not receiving the bets.” 


If people are too idle to read the Racing Calendar, one would think | 
they must be idle indeed. “Too idle to read the Racing Calendar” | 
would do pretty well for a definition of the height of idleness. Off the ' 
turf, and out of the stable, and the sporting newspaper-office, the } 
general opinion will probably be, that the employment of time in reading 
the Racing Calendar is, in itself, idle enough. Yet Apmirat Rovs 
describes this sort of idleness as some persons’ business. Industrious 
and useful members of Society.! 


For having ventured to make the foregoing observations, Mr. Punch 
hopes that he may not be warned off the Course at Newmarket. 


on, are too 
we nobody 








TO 4 CORRESPONDENT. 


Puncx, when writing an article, which appeared last week, «a the 
subject of Clerical Importunity, had, and could have, before him 10 
information which should have induced him to exclude mention of the 
Clergyman who suggested the endowment ofa church at Zermatt. He 
has now no reason to change his opinion that there is a better. way of 
honouring the memory of the brave men who perished on the Matter- 
horn. But circumstances have come to his knowledge (and he sin- 
cerely thanks a Correspondent both for the matter and the manner of 
his communication) which do induce him to regret that he used, in 
reference to the Chaplain at Zermatt, language which certainly would 
not have been employed, had the writer of the article been at all 
onnaeted with that Clergyman’s admirable character, and honourable 
antecedents. 








Printed by William Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place. in the Parish of St. Pancras, in the County of Middlesrx, and Frederick Mullett Evans, of No. 11, Bouverie Street, im the Precinet of 
Whitefriars, City of ms ‘a, Printers, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, City of London, ani Published by them at No, 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, City of 
London.—September 2, 1866. 
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A SEASONABLE REMONSTRANCE. 











IR,—You know me| 


well enough to be 
sure that I am 
not a misanthrope ; 
yet I confess that 
there. are times 
when I hate the very sight of people. For instance, after some ten months or so 
of London whirl and bustle, I fee] an utter detestation of the “ human face divine,” 
as some poet has expressed it. After working all that while “in populous city 
pent,” as some other poet phrases it, I have a wish to spend my hokday upon some 
desert island, where I may live in utter solitude, as Mr. Crusoe had the luck to do, 
before he met his black friend Friday. Fagged, flurried, and fatigued as one feels 
after the season, one wants to rest, and would be thankful to get away from every- 
body. My hospitable friend Smit is a good fellow enough, but to my mind, in 
September, a cock grouse is a better. To quote SuaxsPears, slightly altered— 


“Oh, happy month that gives me to the Moor.” 


How I revel in the ease of my flannel shirt, my shooting coat and pair of loose 
old knickerbockers! How I exult in my — from my tyrannous tight hat, and 
glory in the freedom of my weather-beaten wide-awake! For me, until November, 
no more the wretched martyrdom of walking in a chimney-pot ; no more the social 
misery of making morning calls, or ogee evening parties. Until then, I can 
breakfast in my shirt-sleeves, if I please; and can sit down to my dinner without 
having to put on adress coat and white choker. Only they who live in town can 
tell the joy one feels in leaving it, and living for a while a life of utter loneliness. 

You will pity, then, the sorrows of a poor young man, when I tell you I have 
weakly yielded to my wife, and have agreed to waste this autumn in paying 
country visits. Women are, by nature, more gregarious than men, and a month 
or so of solitude is not much to their liking. Somehow, wives don’t value as they 
ought to do the luxury of sitting in the cottage of a gamekeeper, or the hovel of a 
gillie, and waiting for their husbands while the grouse are being slaughtered. Soli- 
tude plus fleas is little to their taste ; and, after a day’s shooting, the best of men 
assuredly are not the best of company. So, as married life is a series of com- 
promises, I apres, in expiation of my absence on the Derby Day—I agreed, I 
say, most nobly to give up the grouse this autumn, and do penance for a month 
or more by visiting a samber of my wife’s rural relations, 

Now, living in a country house is poy life enough, even when ene has a 
wife and one’s flirting days are over, if one is only suffered to do just what one 
likes, and serenely to enjoy the quiet of the country. But, unluckily, when town 
folk star about the provinces, a most unfair advantage is taken of their advent. 

and dismal dinners are given in their honour, and dreary evening parties 
are attempted for the purpose, it is said, of entertaining them. If you venture a 
remonstrance, “Oh!” exclaims your charming hostess, “‘I mus¢ ask a few friends, 
or you’d be bored to death with us. You gay Londoners could never live 
our humdrum country life. Besides, I really wanted an excuse to give a party. 

t is such an age since the HawxksHawes came to see us.” The Hawk- 








SHAWES, as you discover, are the chieftains of a neighbour- 
ing tribe, and no chance is ever lost of luring them te visit | 
your friend’s hospitable wigwam. Indeed, you cannot help — 
suspecting that your presence is the bait thrown out on | 
this occasion, and that you will be expected to make your- 
self agreeable, and to trot out your best talk to entertain | 
the HawxsHawes, <Avida novitatis est gens rustica, you 
find; and although they have no intereat in it, the country | 
folk are greedy for the latest London gossip. So out | 
must come all your old stories which you know so well 
by heart, and have so often told at table during the past | 
season: and forth must come those brilliant epigrams and 
impromptu sparks of wit, which so repeatedly have served 
to light up a dull dinner party. fact, instead of finding | 
you can wear your oldest clothes and let your intellect lie | 
fallow, you have to brush up your dress-coat and to brush | 
your wits up also. | 

Now really this is taking a most mean advantage of a ; 
man, and clearly something should be done to put a stop to 
such iniquity. If I can’t go to the grouse, I don’t mind 
going to see Smits, if his wife will only suffer me to live in 
peace and quiet. But wearied as I am with London work 
and worry, I don’t want to be trotted out to entertain 
Smitu’s neighbours, and be expected to amuse them, and | 
to twist my wits about as though I were a mental acrobat. 
One does such work in London, in the season, it is true; 
but there one is accustomed to it, moreover there are 
other acrobats to bear one company. But in the country 
this is not so, and, besides, one’s wits want rest, and forcing 
them to work then is sheer cruelty to intellect. Moreover, 
in the country one is gifted with an appetite, and it is abso- 
lute barbarity to make men talk when they are hungry. 
In the country, moreover, one is out shooting all day, and 
one comes home more disposed to take a nap after one’s 
dinner than to make oneself agreeable. 

So let us keep one’s wits for London, and one’s withers | 
for the country ; and don’t let us outrage Nature by work- | 
| 
{ 





ing both together. My jokes will be the better, when I 
return to town, for the rest my brains have had; while 
uite sufficient work to do, in 


= Jungs will have had qu 
whistling to my dogs and taking “ breathers” through the 
bean-fields. 

In the hope that you will help to save me from my 
friends by publishing this letter, 1 sign myself, 


Yours gratefully, Joserpa Mutter Jones. | 
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THE GUIDE TO BRADSHAW. 


CHAPTER IV.—(Conruyvzp.) 


We will begin with Taz Cuarime Cross Gatuery, Admission, 
gratis. Admission to Waiting Rooms and nt Rooms, greéis. 
No charge is made for persons entering the New Hotel and not 
ordering anything. the amusements in this Stetjon we will s 
in due course, at present we will deal with pietures only, a very 
profitable business, by the way, in these days of enormous prices and 


energetic speculations. 
— The South Western Side. 


No. 1, Zhe Travellers’ Bag.—We cannot; ulate Mz, Busay this 
year upon bjs treatment of an admirably 
chosen subject. Lhe Tourist has evidently 
only just laid aside his bag, and the straps 
are fallin igho-e qesint pet guncetal shape. 
This is the best ofthe pieture. The 
curves formed by the S are most 
natural and life-like. ‘There is, however, 
a want of depth in ing that is 
eminently unsatisfactory. The artist evi- 
dently intends ys to understand that the 
warm light of a beautiful sunset, is rest- 

| ing upon the Tourist’s Bag. The idea 

so far is excellent, and highly suggestive, | 
| but the eoleuring is dry and harsh; and instead of a sunset effect, it 
| has all the appearance of having been rubbed against a red brick wall. 
| The lower portion of the picture reminds us of the worst faults of 
| TuRNER, whilet in no part of it can we detect any approach to the 
| master-tomehes of that great artist. Let Mr. Bussy spend more time 

over his productions ; it is a sad thing Sones yenns, eae of his promise 
wasting the paint-box oil in this frittering work. 

| No. @. Phe Corsican Brothers,—This is, perhaps, a reminiseence of 

the wellkoown figures in 

the younger Kean’s pie- 

i, exhibited at the Prin- ‘1 

‘s. The story is familiar i; 

| toall, and great mastery in 

| drawing or power in paint- 

| ing co one reconcile us 
to its supernatural horror. 
The imaginative quality of ; 
his work cannot too ; 
highly praised, and the tha! 
unity of effect at which Mr. 

, Saaerson has aimed, is not 

| the least merit of this ex- 

| traordinary picture. The | 

| moment selected by the j 

| painter is when Fabian feels ; 

the presence of the myste- 

| rious twin Loués in the look- Mat A 

| ing-glass at his back. ‘The bluish-white toning of the twin linen is | 

| so marvellously rendered, as to faithfully represent the spectral cha- 
| racter of the subject, without affrighting the speetator by any unnecessary 

_ prominence of its more repellent features. A choking faint atmosphere 

seems to perv the pieture, whieh belongs neither to night nor 

| morning. In the lower portion of Fabian's dress, the paiuter’s 
| dominant yellow is perhaps not altogether irrepraachable. We sincerely 
| hope that the artist will not be satisfied with the uction, excellent 
| though it is, but aim at something higher and better in his next 
| attempt. 


No. 6. Families Remaving.—A Touching picture of modern patriarchal 
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life. Here Mr. Taytorn has presented us with one of wal ea bits 
of colouring in the exterior of the van, wherein are stowed away the 


families. In the distance are the cliffs of Sussex and the palm-tree 
o’ershadowing the family mansion, whence Paternal and Maternal care 
takes the children during the autumnal months, They are evidently 
going somewhere else. Ona single line of rails on the still sea-shore, 
within hearing of the murmuring old ocean of the ancient poets, modern 
invention takesits way. The allegory is complete. The unchanging sea 
side by side with the variable steam-spirit of the age. The crescent. 
moon is smiling ip the aky, while the last rays of the summer’s sun 
illumine the horizon. The shadows cast by ovey one of the wheels, 
separately, is most life-like, and are evidences of the great care and 
attention paid by this rising painter, to the smallest and @pparently 
most trifling details. We can almost feel the breezeeomingecross the 
bright blue sea, that calls to mind Samwcetv’s happiest performances. 
There is no want of refigement although the intensity of truth 
displayed in this picture, proves that the artist is determined to repre- 
sent nature, as she represents herself to him. Another instenee of his 
gxeat faithfulaess, is the dress of the cheerful stdker, and his honest 
companion the driver. Who would not, without catalogue or other 
information, at once recognise in ite frocked, neatly capped, light 
trousered, cleanly figures, the forms so familiar to all travellers by sail ? 
There is throughout this work a vital eharacter which speaks volumes, 
for painters endeavouring to master the difficulties of their art. 

No. 10. The Bligd Maid. —In treating this domestic subject, which is 
merely a girl pulling down the iron blinds in a three windowed room, 
if the painter’s object is only to give 
sensuous pleasure, perfeetion of work- 
manship is absolutely essential. Bat 
Mr. Woop prides himself upon moral 
teaching by means of his art; and ‘the 
merit of blind obedience to superiors, 
is here beautifully shown in the con- 
duct of the maid, who is evidently 
executing her mistress’s, or master’ 
commands. The good confiding gir 
does not reason with herself that it is 
broad daylight, and therefore to totally 
exclude the light air is wnreason- 
able and unhealthy; mo, her vocation | <~=—— 
is to be a servant, and to yield her 
serviees to the requirements of her \- 
employers. “Blind obedienge to am 
Iron Will” is the morgl, and should be the title, of Mz. Woov's 
picture. In regarding the pettern of the earpet, the stick in the hands 
of the maid, and the colour of the wall, we eannot but notice too great 
an ipsistance upon accessories and detail. All the other part is in 
subordination, and there is, we fanoy, no danger of Mz. Woop becoming 
hard and wooden. ‘Thegirl’s is in admirable drawing, and reminds 
us somewhat of Mz. Sam. Lawaznce’s style, that is, if, without any 
disparagement to our present painter, Mp. Lawaancs's heads were 
not simply inimitable. 

















A Year and a Day. 
A Newspaper Correspondent, writing foom Woolwich, says :— 


“The sentence of A. M‘Ciuskev, private Royal Marines. has been carried out to- 
day. He received-fifty lashes and One year’s imprisonment, with hard labour, for 
atriking De. Conne..y at Melville Hospital.” 

4 sentence of fifty lashes might be carried out in considerably less 
than a day; but surely more time than that must be required to carry 
out a seutence of one year’s imprisonment, 





PLEASE THE Pigs, 
Wiru a view to timely preparation against the threatened epidemic, 
the authorities of Hogsnorton have instituted a system of stye to stye 
Visitation. 














FEE TEE ES PRA, 
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CHARMING PROPOSAL 
FOR REDUCING THE PRICE OF BUTCHER'S MEAT. 


YEsTERDAY morning a Deputation, consisting of MaDEMOISELLES 
GWENDOLINE, GeRTRUDE, Minwiz, and Mavp, waited on Paterfamilias 
in his library, as Head of the Home Department. The Deputation 
emanated from a number of very young ladies assembled at Lapy 
Fexicia Gay’s thé yringen the resent extravagant charges for 
veal-cutlets formed the topia of animated and earnest discussion. 

The Deputation was reésived by the Head of the Home Department 
with some surprise but m eordiality, and MapeMoIsELLE GwEnDo- 
LINE having been prom to speak, commenced reading a beautifully- 
written address, on gi - paper, im these words :—‘ Dear Papa, 
I dare say you are rat mages at this intrusion on your privacy, 
but for myself and @n sincerely say that we would not 
invaded this seat of .gave under peculiar and pressing ciroam- 


sorrow the dis _ bill has had upon our 
when a his ye ion and es ono Me 
expression r 6mo as Our 
og eee 
ho know res 
a quadrille, (Hear, hear /) fe 
t yOu! TF see 


all ages, 
i in Eo ob cetera, 
, ‘it is im our power to reduce the 

i particular, ‘Heed I sey, Paps, that whet etllery i to you, mill 
an i - 3 ery is ou, milli- 
nery is to us? Mo seatenet can be sonal Gobet it. We have, 
nevertheless, resolved to sacrifice many, matty yards of éu//e, with a 
view of shaming: iuto moderation ‘who at@ responsible for such | 
extravagant prices; and if they have one spark of ¢hivalry in them, that 
haleyon time will soon arrive, for whio could see our forlorn condition, | 
and not revise his stern tariff, unless, indeed, he should have in addition 
to a knife a heart of steel P’” 
The Head of the Home acknowledged that he was highly 
gratified by this mark of fili a wee Dag that a similar spirit 
an ee ae Seem ip over ion. The Deputation were 
deserving’ of much réadiness to put the lamb before the 
lawn, and to forego the flownce to save the fillet, did them infinite 
credit. Without wishing to say one word in disparagement, he thought 
however, in a matter of this domestic nature they had better study 
Apam Smita than Don Quizote, for he humbly confessed that he could 
not very clearly see any close connection between chivalry and cutlets. | 





observed that if Papa dear was of that opinion, they would at once 
withdraw their proposition. They were bent, however, on self-denial 
in some shape, “ and so long as veal continues at its present price,” she 
added, “ we will touch nothing but chicken and venison.” 

The Home Department suggested that it would be bettet for the | 
Petitioners to revert to their o ginal scheme of retrenchment, although, | 
he smilingly observed, by confining their diet to chicken, they woul 
— havesomething pleasant, a merry thought, to brighten their repast. 

After some further remarks, of no public interest, the Deputation, | 
having volunteered to serve at any time on a Committee of 
Means, returned i 


cheerfully to’ their croquet. 


ays and | 
| 





TRULY RURAL. 
IN A COTYAGH NEAR A WASPS’ NEST: 
NOTES BY A DISGUSTED VISITOR FROM LONDON. 


Morning. —The early bee on my dressing table. Suicide of earwig in 
my bath. Have to shake all my clothes to see that nothing has crawled 
in during the night. Feel in the toes of my pe ai with the fongs. 
Once knew a man who found a wasp in the toe of his slipper. Repeat 
process with boots, 

Breakfast time —Virst appearance of wasps. Desultory feeding in 
consequence. Everything on the table, including napkins, becomes 
a defensive weapon against the wasps. me are knocked down. 
Uncertainty as to their being killed, They crawl and sting, Once 
knew a man who was stung through his stockings by a crawling wasp. 
Everyone sits like a tailor or on his chair. Ladies. nervous. 

ocket handkerchiefs used for hitting at wasps. Knew a mam once 
who got a wasp in his pocket handkerchief, and it crept up his nose. 
Forget what became of him. 

Between Breakfast and Lunch—Wasps on the grass. Under the 
trees, In the sun, in the shade. Amy place on the grass free from 
Wasps is occupied by ants, or bumble bees. They say bumble bees don’t 
sting. I tried one. Didn’t it. Sit by side of murmuring brook. 








Dragon-flies, fearful looking creatures that come at_you with a whirring 
nm 


stances. (Hear fp time re mg seen with — ‘ 
s 


Lunch.— More in Desultory feeding as before. Helping each 
other by fits and starts. Hornets join the merry throng. After a time 
@ queen wasp and a king hornet, to judge by their size. ‘The king 
hornet suddenly disappears, it is supposed that he is insidiously on the 
carpet. Luncheon finished. 

Afternoon.—In the shade flies, small but imitating wasps. In the |: 
sun, wasps and hornets. Horse-flies from three till four. Dogs try to 
catch wasps, and shake their heads for some time afterwards. 

Dinner.—A few wasps. King hornet still unaccounted for. 

Evening —Cockchafers on the lawn; also Gnats who bite Viciously- 
Daditly loviglegs. Moths of all sizes, in-doors. Bats ottside. Toads 
on gravel walk. All, except toads, im bed-room, See witli tongs if 
hing sy in my slippers. Spider om bed curtains. Daddies whirring 
‘abouts e country Siiall at ones retura to my rooms and my Club 


have | in St. ames’s Street, 


S 


. 


MaDEMOISELLE GWENDOLINE, having consulted with her companions, | + 








LAY OF THE BELL. 


WuHewn gay, people think me a flirt; 
When solemn, they call me a fright : 
Some say that brass makes a bell pert, r 
And when touched my noise deafens them quite, 
I care not for merry-go-roundsy. 
But dearly delight in a swing; 
And my happiness goes beyond bounds 
When a handsome hand gives‘ mea ring. 


To me charming fellows have bowed, 
Their silver tone sweet as-a 000 ; 
Big Ben of his notes was so proud! 
And a stir made in Parliament too. 
But when Ben had got up in the world, _ 
There was one thing—sound sense, which hé lacked 
And I found while his lofty lip curled, 
Poor Ben was a little bit cracked, 


Tom of Oxford once showed me a chaitt, 
And assumed such a serious air, 

Though he knew he must single remain, 
As must all other odd fellows there. 

So spell-bound I foolishly flung 
My love to a learned divine ; 

Who’s too fond of each horrid dead tongte, 
To like one that’s so lively as mine, 





A Valuable Member of American Society. 


REcENT advice from America informs us that “the importers, 
bankers, and traders of New York, have offered $5,000 reward for the 
apprehension of Kowarp Kercuum.” A defaulter, whose eapture is 
considered to be worth so much as that, must be @# precious rogue, 
Not a few, perhaps, of Mra. Kerenum’s countrymen have been heurd to 
express the hope that Kxrcuum will be ketched. 





noise, y say they don’t sting. Never tried. Don’t intend to: 

















| 
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| 
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YOUNG, BUT ARTFUL. 


Frank. “I say, Antuur, I wish you’pD co anD Kiss my Srsrzr! 


Arthur. “ ALL RIGHT—WHAT FoR ?” 


THERE SHE 18.” 


Frank. “ War, BEcausE THEN, J coutp Kiss yours.” 








THE GREAT WESTERN VANDALS AND OXFORD. 


Sczene—ZJnside a First-Class Carriage on) the Great Western Railway, 
Passengers 1st and Qnd. The former looks like a gentleman, the 
latter is a@ stout elderly gent. 


lst Pass. Is it possible that the Great Western Company have deter - 
mined to establish their factory at Oxford ? 

Qnd Pass Possible! It’s a fact. 

lst Pass. Notwithstanding that they have been offered an infinitely 
better site in every way at Abingdon gratis ? 

Qnd Pass. Certainly. 

lst Pass. Why, they must be mad. 

Qnd Pass. (grunting). Humph! 

lst Pass. What can have made the brutes so perverse and insane ? 

Qnd Pass. (angrily). Brutes! 

ls¢ Pass. 1 beg your pardon if I have abused your friends. 

Qud Pass. My colleagues, Sir. 

lst Pass. Oh, indeed! (Menfally.) A soft answer pacifies an old 
Pig. (4dlouw.) Surely, Sir, there must be some very peculiar reason 

or what I may venture to call your inexorable determination to taint 
the air, disfigure the buildings, and destroy the repose of Oxford—that 
noble and venerable seat of learning; the pride of Eagland. 

Qnd Pass. That’s it, Sir; their pride—their, cussed pride, We’ll 
take their pride down a peg. 

ls¢ Pass. Whose pride do you mean? 

2nd Pass. Those proud parsons—those what you call Dons—those 
aughty scholars. e’ll beard ’em in their hown mediheeval alls. 

lst Pass. And colleges ? 

Qnd Pass. We'll let ’em see. We'll let ’em know. 

ls¢ Pass. Let them know what ? : 

Qnd Pass. That the Railway Hinterest is supreme in this hage of 
progress. The time as come for a hend of Jogic and Greek and Latin, 
and all that sort of thing—your M.A.’s and L.L.D’s. 

lst Pass. You have less respect, perhaps, for L.L.D. than for L. 8. D. 





Qud Pass. Ha, ha! not bad that. 

lsét Pass. Well; but as Abingdon is a better bargain than Oxford, 
one would think that in your eelection of Oxford profit was a minor 
consideration. I don’t wonder that this sort of policy produces divi- 
dends of five shillings per cent. 

Qnd Pass. Cost what it may, we’ll set or factory at Hoxford in 
the University’s teeth. It’s a question of Railways against Culleges. 
This sort of thing is going to squash that sort of thing. 

lst Pass. “‘ Ceci tuera cela.” 

2nd Pass. 1 talk {plain English. No classics for me; no poetry, and 
no nonsense. I ate your hold buildings. Give me a viaduct like the 
London, Chatham, and Dover’s hover Ludgate ill, It’s a principle we 
go for. Material utility above heverything. 

lst Pass. So you actually sacrifice dividends to the mere assertion of 
the money-making principle! 

2nd Pass. Never mind. We mean to doit. I' should like to cut a 
branch line right through the Colleges, and turn the biggest of ’em into 
a terminus. The more we’re abused for going to desecrate that Hox- 
ford monkery, the more we ’re determined to carry it hout. 

ls# Pass. Why, you’re an absolutely enthusiastic Vandal. 

Qnud Pass. Vandal or no Vandal, we plant our factory at Hoxford. 

ls# Pass. At the request of the Mayor and Corporation; who, as the 
representatives of the Town, naturally want to spite the University. 
Have not some of them private reasons for wishing to do that, besides 
mere innate hatred of learning, and all that is beautiful and hallowed ? 

Qnd Pass. Of course they look for hincrease of business. 

ls¢ Pass. Well, what I believe, and am firmly convinced of in my own 
mind, between ourselves, is, that the invitation you received from the 
Oxford tradesmen, to set up your abominable factory there, was dictated 
by a desire on the part of more than one influential member of their 
body, to be revenged on the University authorities for having inter- 
dicted them from dealing with the undergraduates for fraudulent 
practices. 

2nd Pass. Well, there; the thing’s to be dons, let who will like it or 
lump it. It will be aigh triumph for a commercial body, the ighest 
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OXFORD IN THE FUTURE, OR THE NEW FRESHMAN. 


Navvy. “GALLON O’ AUDIT ALE, GUV’NOR, PLEASE. I’S GOT T’ BLUNT TO PAY VOR’N.” 
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triumph the principle could achieve, to triumph over the 
bey Pass. "id tht the object to which you are going to sacrifice 
ihe bree teal eas yom are meagre ay si) 


Ee ba foro). ie , we 
Mis foot: Fant es ae ee 





THE BISHOP AND THE ELEPHANT. 


IMAGINARY CONVERSATION BETWEEN THE RIGHT REV. BISHOP OF 
O——D, AND THE NEW ELEPHANT FROM PARIS, 


The Loological Gardens, Sunday Afternoon. 


oprHant. I salute 


are proverbial, and 

a pe chee 

from Siam, I am 
attered. 


cause Bishops never 

flatter. I remember 

janes u are the 

elephant from 

Plan beanie nea, offer 

tes, in Paris, come to ornament our an 
“Hepa, gang of the wisdom — 

Bis. Wf ent SEES tn ow tin’ win 
natural Loam, I will certainly not do to your trunk. 

Denke are celebrated as one of the best conversationists in 

England, my ex Lard and I am sure that you deserve your reputa- 


tion. But 
I don’t exactly condemn—you under- 
should—-eh ? 


Geuleitien then 
stand—is not exactly what: 

Elephant. Nobody better tands what the Poet Laureate so 
ayuizahly calls the Falsehood of Extremes than your Lordship. 
Whether 't is never a in the middle, too, is not now the 


question. me only going to say, confess that you were astonished at 


ett ty ‘Respectable elephant, I am astonished at nothing. I have 
never boca agtonlphed once, the late Lorp Caancen.orn (whose 
talents, however, I am the first to applaud) became the head of the 
Christian Young Men’s Society. 
Elephant. Why, you know what Bethe! means in Hebrew ? 
Bishop. Please don’t talk Hebrew. Dx. Corznso (a most iogenions, 
ye Se sure well-meaning man, however) has given me a distaste for 
ng_ue. 
ae He has left in the Verulam for Natal, and I am sure that 
Lg pga best wishes fan his sails—or heat his boiler if the vessel 
" Biehap, It must be a steamer, my dear fellow-creature ; he would be 
unhappy without hot water. But to revert : I really should have been 
~ae at your flow of lan had T not read in the Charivari that 
ou have been holding a or coe Sepertene from Paris, and have 
Teptond witt upon the peck Pocninn 
‘oor victory, to conquer them,” if I might cite an oratorio. 
Bile To me, oh, yes. I am not the Bisnop or GLoucEstER, who 
thinks it wicked’ to sing ye Haspar.in a cathedral, 
Hlephant, What would Waxsuntoy, Bishop of Gloucester, have 
said to such twaddle? 
. Well, he Fe abont Moss, but did not precisely imitate 
his ; and I fear mi b Dass Wand oven tee * language than 
yours. And you have come to reside permanently wit 





very | offered 


ge- yg ton 


bauk. 
dear might have = ee executioner at 


des Surely that soaks Gran 





Elephant. T am in residen Lord; and I assure that I 
am very happy to return (ay alloganse othe at 
Bishop. Yo return? I imagined that alpha ong ae 
Piphan. a As times go, I ought to ar that me ur, 
Bat ome vation of f Hr Maes’ Asthia demisians. whee several 
exemplary wives mourn my a 
Py t is not impossible. is unpleasant. As you 
wife re base pected er Tas pied wee = 
pote He eee catuasliaetiaaeote Another i “ 
Gallic centempt for facts, as I need:no:sueh ceremony. 
Bishop. Our French friends have eters tet he but 
be owned, horribly ignorant. ae 
speak from a tribune, and that 
—_ “ GLaLpsTanes,” is the Lard Ghasselie Hi one 
allies now, and we must "oak Sacere ex elepAanto muscam, if you will 


forgive the allusion. 
Elephant. Nothing said in Latin can a foe» ag a I believe 
moyy pe of the ed 


gp, mt ary cannes with 
ts. 1D. iu am wi ou, 
May I ask whether A pt. are any iat tae 4lephant mg 
tioned “ Gay’s , to whom an enterprising oy of the day 
some sum to write somcthianaanll odoxy P 
Bir iy Sor tl yon bus sommes 
Flaneat y you 80 an ancestor 
The tot is, that that the enlion @f authorship had not 


— uc aie and ei My relative was 


co. yon. 


Bishop. Nay, rt the. 
even 
Ongloet. al miniser as é 
elephant, m 
Had my ancestor reciaied, 


Dmg a a 
tempted by the toukspiler, © 


Bishop. Be 


not a mounte- 
and returned to India, he 
‘ ve of ane of the native 
"tg twos criminals olidays. 
ae 


ise with you 
es a 
sym wi 
my Lord, can it be 


"edu bt nt tee 
‘but not 
his black 


=. I ds nat appre the Ferme ae manifest, but I sincerely 
sym 
nt. 


feel. that a Witperrorce 
Talking of that, 


ores poles SO TeRaragee S 
Bishop. 1 fear that ae ; 


anard jine, 
Bishop, E en a ST wrong, and has 
to hire Sedical ye ~, 
inconoeiwable. 


Elephant. But this is 

Bishop. Well—I don’ t know. ‘The n 
and as you know better than Ido, the 

Elephant. My dear Lord, give me a better 

Bishop. 1 would if I could, but in this ease 1 don't know = 

Elephant. A black elector neutralismg a white one! 

Bishop. You have white balls and black ones at elections—let us be 
symmetrical whatever we are 

Elephant. I tell aad whet) my Lord—you must get me—me—put on 
vy epee So oe oo ~ bet 

4s, othing would give me greater joy delight, Peers 

are forbidden to meddle with elections. And then really—you are the 
descendant of a long line of forest -~and to elect Ma. Tom 
Cuampers and Mx. Harvey Lewis is a glorious ious thing, no donbt, a 
they are excellent representatives—but ti 

Evephant. But I go upon principle. 

Bishop. Usually a mistake in this world. 

Elephant. What Sampo may become, in three generations, with 
teaining, | don I don’t t say, but at present my is in advance of his, 

lysh 


A woo 

Bishop. oe i me, the allusion is beneath you. To fasten on his 
hair remtiads me that Dr. Jounson, in Rejected Addresses, calls you the 
half-reasoning parent of combs. 

Elephant. Your repreat) is gentle and just, as a Bishor’s should be, 
and you amy of learned mildness in practising your rebukes of Westbury. 
I retract the wool, my own hair is not strictly hyacinthi hy ll I cma 
apen ‘a that at present the nigger is not better qualified 

n 
Bishop. Say ay negro, my son, sarcasm nothing by itm I 
eager yon that at wen are Knglish subjects, and the business is none of ours. 
Bik an 
saad Bisiap (gravely). Elephants are famed for memory—you forget even 
urse 


Blephant. What did I say? 


pousete to have their freedom, 
‘freedom ——- 
than a 
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1 smiling). Never mind. I fo that in India, whence you 
wes py LE tebe of te et idual younamed. As there 
are none in Christendom, as you must 
journals, don’t make the mistake again. 

Elephant. T am schooled. But, my dear Lord, what do you mean by 


saying that the question of negro suffrage does not concern En land P 


Bishop. Well, I know nothing about the next Reform Bill, except | that we are discussing matters of a purely secular 
that I shall yw inst it, but what have the blacks to do with it ? aad (looks at watch) it is half-past five—I must get back to Pall Mall, 
as 


ishops are statesmen, and are allowed to interfere in 
a nation’s concerns ! : 
Bishop. Elephant, I bene you are not a Radical. Not that the 
intelligent party so named has not —— is 
Never mind politeness, stick to politics. Do you mean 





selves, should obtain an influence in 
concern of foreign nations ? 


Bishop. Let us hope that nothing of the kind will occur. 
Elephant i i 


be sure from reading the} Besides, statesmen have no right to hope. 
despatch box. 

Bishop. My dear fellow-creature, 
conversation I had quite forgotten that this is Sunday afte 


ish my servants, or at least some of them, to attend church. 

n I say or do anything for you here ? 

Elephant. Thanks, nothiag. Dx. Sciatsnr’s supervision leaves me | 
nothing to desire, 
Bishop. And if that had been good for you, believe me, my dear 
that if the utterly ignorant blacks, conspiring to elect men like them- | friend, it would have been accorded. Good bye, good bye, and au revosr, 
in American politics, it would be no| lephant. 


ose who live on hope die fasting, says the proverb, 


‘andora’s box is no 
culpa mea ! Tn the pleasure of your 


character. And 


except freedom. 


Sans adieu, Emancipate the Elephant. 
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OUT OF SEASON. 


Fact 18, FitzRoBBINS IS SUPPOSED TO BE ON THE Moors, anD BrRaccLEs HAs 
GIVEN OUT HE WAS OFF ON a CruUISB IN StUNSELL’s Yacut. UNDER THESE CIR- 
CUMSTANCES, IT WAS AWRWARD TO MEET SUDDENLY, AT THE CORNER OF A STREET 
NEaR TorrensaM Court RoaD, aBouT THE TwentY-EIcHTa OF AUGUST. 








OUR YACHT. 


We are on board, but not started, as yet. I have not regularly commenced 
Log-keeping, which is, I believe, much the same as Book-keeping, involving a 
knowledge of double entry ; that is, as regards latitude and longitude. The Com- 
modore was very much annoyed at discovering the name that the Owner had given 
to the vessel. d was held on deck, aft (a nautical phrase explained in 
my previous letter), and the opinion of the First Lieutenant and Mate (myself) 
taken by the Commodore. apete Fidos ; ; 

The Lieutenant said, it was just like his (the Grocer’s) something’d impudence. 
The Commodore agreed, and so did I; though not being acquainted with the 
usual impudent ways of the Owner, I was, of course, obliged to take the 
Lieutenant’s word for the resemblance in this particular instance. The Commo- 
dore suggested that the name should be painted out. The vessel was, he de- 
monstrated, in point of law, ours for the time being. We had hired her by the 
week, had wenot? We answered, yes, certainly. The Grocer said, he didn’t care 
what we called it, on condition that we painted the new name at our own expense. 








This was at once done, and yesterday evening the Saucy 
Nautilus beamed from the starn, or stern. 

We shall get under ——— phrase already engbinel) 
to-morrow, certainly. To-day we have been obliged to 
discharge the Crew as totally incapacitated for duty, by 
his inordinate affection for liquor. He nearly fell over 
the ship’s bullocks (“ sides of the vessel,” nautical phrase). 
in attempting to vindicate his reputation for sobriety. 
(N.B. “ Bullocks” is spelt by the Commodore “ Bulwarks,” 
but the meaning is the same.) The Captain informed us 
that he had of .a most respectable man on shore 
who would suit. From all accounts he was a perfect 
treasure, thoroughly honest, steady, sober, and a most 
excellent cook. veral people connected with the shipping 
interest corroborated this. He had served on board many 

achts, but all his employers were away at the time (having 

n, in fact, like ourselves, merely temporary yacht-owners) 
so that a written character was next to impossible. It 
could, doubtless, be obtained, if we’d wait. We had better 
see the man and judge for ourselves. 

The Commodore sent for him this afternoon. The Trea- 
sure appeared before us; a red-haired, red-whiskered, middle- 
aged man, with a thin prominent nose, a crab-apple sort 
of cheek, and light grey eyes. He was dressed in a blue 
Jersey, a P-jacket, dark nautical trousers, and looked (we 
all said) every inch a sailor. He was not given to garrulity, 
answering our questions briefly, but with civility. In the 
luxury of tobacco he was a ruminating animal. He wore 
his aulin hat on the back of his head, touched his fore- 
lock when abdeenning 94 of us in command, had a blue 
anchor tattoo’d on bis right hand, never used a pocket- 
handkerchief, and, as we all observed for the second time, 
was every inch a sailor. His name was WILLIAM. 

We engaged him at eighteen shillings a week, giving 
the Captain a guinea to keep up the dignity of his station. 
Wi114M said that would do, if the Crew was allowed 
rations. The Captain took upon himself the responsibility 
of answering in the affirmative, and the Commodore, to 
whom I believe the question was quite a novelty, said 
that the Crew should have rations, quite as a matter of 
course, 

The Captain then took the Crew below (“ below” 
means “ down-stairs”) to stow him away in the hold, and 
show him the stove and cooking apparatus. In the evening 
a lot of coals were brought on board. (N.B. I think this 
is what they call “‘scuttling” aship. Lf you do it often, 
you can be had up at the Old Bailey for it.) We only 
had one small bag. . 1 

With the early dawn we had a cigar and made for 
Puffin Island. After dinner, we returned. A lovely night. 
Commodore said that I had better commence my Log. The 
Treasure, WiiL1am, brought a lantern into our cabin. 
Before I commenced, the Commodore proposed that we 
should arrange our berths. I asked where were the has- 
socks ? So romantic to sleep in swinging hassocks, like 
midshipmen. (N.B. It’s “hammocks,” not “ hassocks.’ 
They ’re beds slung up in the air by ropes.) They said 
that there’ was no room for hammocks, and showed me 
the two dark recesses, like boot-holes, that the Captain had 
shown me before, only I thought 4e was joking. These 
sailors are such dogs for fun. 

I own that I was a little disappointed, and observed 
that even of these recesses there were only ‘wo; what was 
the third person to do? Keep watch, was the Commo- 
dore’s answer, as readily as if he’d been in command al 
his life. The Lieutenant and Mate always take it in 
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turn to nonp vale, he explained to us. The Lieutenant 
positively objected: turn, and turn about, he said, was 











 euwwew ~S Coverages FOUWwRr ee aNrti(‘“‘i‘t:~:~t*~CS 





SurremBek 9, 1865.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 101 








tical phraseology, some hour or another, 
is sounded by bells. We hadn't any on board. . 
mmodore when “two bells” was. He only said, with 

urprise, what didn’t I know that? and went upstairs.) 
p ARO deel apdeerwe t kly, but ‘by the time the 

‘ he m it 80 quickly, i 
Commodore had aloft (é. ¢. on eck)” the oa & who 
is Packet, and wrapped himself up in a 
, Was fast asleep, with his head on @ carpet-bag 
ight of a ‘tallow candle, with a 
‘. ’s lantern, I eat down on a sort of 
a bench, jutting eut between my herth and the floor, to commence 


“he frst thi sree to dad gens ond ink. ‘They wore ix my ema 
man uu. m 
ara caliod “ing ee thc a nonat eemak iastlct hock, the had 





imagined, and suggested, more than ever, boot-holes, where rats and 
black-beetles walk about. If there is athing I abhor it is a black-beetle ; 
if a vermin | detest, it is a rat, so I boldly poked my lantern into every 
corner of the berth. My scrutiny only showed me cracks where the 
obnoxious creatures might crawl up, and I-found myself humming that 


line in “* Zhe Admiral,” where the ‘l'ar sings, as if he was proud of it— 
“Somerset 


Here the Lieutenant snored loudly and moved. J would have given 
anything for a little conversation, even if he had talked in his 
8 5 > he only murmured, or rather grunted, and os soundly 
a8 ever. 


I now noticed our deficiency in the way of tables. I would up 
and mention this to the Commodore. On segond thoughts as such eon- 
duct might show an ignorance of nautical usages, 1 would my 
Log: ao lantern on my berth and commence. Here i 

t entry. 

- of the Saucy Nautilus, Pime, on for two belle, sa 
bell sa a half, 4..¢. about 11°30. i) calm. Very depressing. i 
stuffy. Commodore on deck. Hear them talking and moving on deck. 
Lieutenant snoring. Feel hot over the eyes, not i 

. Don’t know what to put down. Bancy J Pr 4 Shall 
‘try to go to bed, I mean go to berth.” 
his was my first entry. 

















FLOWERS FROM “LE FOLLET.” 


‘The readers of Le Follet 
might have been told, for 
the information of some of 
them, what the diffe 


in 
r is not synonymous 
with aristocratic in milliners’ 


The subjoined paragraph raises a question of interest :-— 
description of aren aietinn we pore sa. poh by or prepared 
pr pened ss hap og dyin eg) give a better idea # styles in vogue than 

Who are the reigning ¢légantes? Is Louis Naroinow a Mormonite ? 
What other reigning ¢/égantes are there than his Burress? Is the 
QueEn oe Seams a reigning Cieode, be ay le? Or do, the 
reigning reign Only over ns ! case, ) 
the less said about them the better. ene 
A We now come to a passage relative to a sort of bonnet called the 

chapeau empire,” which will please Paterfamilias :— 

“ Some few milliners have attempted an imitation by means of a straight ribbon | 
fulled on the bonnet ; but this has. a very ugly and home-made appearance, and is | 
never likely to be adopted by any one with pretensions to taste.” 

Paterfamilias, with an eye to the notions which Ze Follet might 
put into the heads of his daughters, will particularly admire the con- 
temptuous view of home-made things which it inculcates in conjoinin 

le, as a term of disparagement, with ugly. Paterfamilias wi 
like to have suggested to his te the opinion, that economy in dress is 
mean and beggarly. He will also rejoice greatly in Le Follef’s an- 
nouncement that :— 

“ Dresses are made as long and as full as ever.” 


Yes; and Paterfamiligs, athous) on a superficial view he may deem 
some evening dresses a great too low, will find, when he comes to 





pay for them, that they are quite high enough. 


THE WORSE FOR LIQUOR LAW. 
Poor Lawson, from Carlisle, 
Alas! Thou art discarded. 


Thou, Somes, dismissed from Hull, 
About thy saan wander. 


‘or ull, 

On schemes, in private, ponder. 
Down in oblivion si 

Thou, who wouldst by coercion, 
Have barred, from needful drink, 

The people on excursion. 


Pors too, of Maine Law fame 
Thee Bolton has rejected ; 
Defeated is thine aim, 
As was to be expected. 
Retire, resume the stump ; 
The House is not thy station. 
Betake thee to the Pump, 
Thence draw thy ion. 








OVERLOOKERS OF LINCOLN. 


Tue Pall Mali Gazette states that “ an energetic appeal is about to 
be made to the Crown” to allow the erection of “ a new episcopal see, 
to be formed mainly out of the present extensive diocese of Lincoln.” 
Our well posted-up contemporary adds, that “ Convocation has more than 
once recommended the establishment of the new diocese, and it is 
known that the whole of the episcopal bench are in favour of it;” 
reapers val a paect OF seed has Lew gio miepeolt willing 
“to give up part of his diocese, with t » petroneme longing to it, to 
the new Bisnor oy SouraweLt”—as the see and prelate in contem- 

lation are to be named—“ if the arrangement can be speedily effected,” 
Ihe diocese of Lincoln is certainly a very extensive one. So extensive 
is it that a single Bishop, a or overlooker, cannot very well 
look over the whole of it. There is indeed a in personage, who, 
according to a popular saying, “‘ looks over Lincoln,” and. at present, 


| appears to be the only overlooker capable of looking over all Lincoln alone. 


But that personage looks over Lincoln from an opposite atendpoint to 
that of an ecclesiastical overlooker. As it is, he has perhaps the ad- 
vantage of a age ere ; but no doubt two Bishops weal be more 
than a match for him, 








Scene—A Railway Station. 
Railway Oficial (very kindly). Nice Child that, Mam. What age 
may i 
Delight Mamma. Only three years and two months. 
ial (sleraly). Twe months over three. Then I shall 


'y 
require a ticket for it, please. 
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FRIENDS 


KEEP Cows, I s'PosB, AND ALL THAT SORT OF THING?” 
Tom (who has a taste for the rural). “ Cooks anD Hens, THEN!” 
Tom, “ Nor ret Sarrr?” 


IN COUNCIL. 
Tom Lothbury (to Jack Billiter, who has “ come in” to a nice little estate in Surrey, whereunto he intends retiring and rusticating.) “ You’. 


Jack. “ Ex, an! On, yes; I’tt nave a Sueep, I’m vewy ronp or Kipngers ror Bweaxrast! !” 


Jack. “ Ou, No, CAN'T BEAR Mik!” 
Jack. “ No, nats Ecos and PUDDINGS AND ALL THAT 


1!” 








QUESTIONABLE CRITICISM. 


Our attention has been attracted by the advertisement of “ A New 
Work on the 

“ Pore Dentistry and WHAT IT DoEs FoR vs. By BLawx Dasa, Blank Street, 
W.—‘ From the great success of the 8 work on dental su , by the same 
author, we anticipate the above will be read with avidity by all classes who are 
interested in discriminating between pure and meretricious dentistry.’—Sold by, &c.”” 


This announcement was published in the advertising columns of one 
of the principal morning papers. That portion of it printed between 
inve commas has the appearance of being an extract from a 
review, except the name of the review, which does not appear. Now, 
in the first place, we wonder whether the apparent quotation from some 
review of a “New Work on the Pure Dentistry,” &c., was derived 
simply from the preface to that treatise. We wonder, in the next, 
whether the foregoing advertisement will appeer elsewhere with the 
name of a respectable morning paper appended to the quotation which it 
contains. For then that quotation will, to the eye wherein there is 
green, seem to have been made from a review of the book in that 
respectable paper. == , 

The anonymous critic, in the advertisement above copied, speaks of 
“classes who are interested in discriminating between pure and mere- 
tricious dentistry.” We belong to one of those classes; we belong to 
that class which likes to know the meaning of words. What is meant 
by pure dentistry we understand. Pure dentistry we conceive to mean 
the art of drawing, scaling, filing, and stopping teeth, and supplying the 
place of lost natural teeth with artificial teeth on reasonable terms, and 
at charges that are not extortionate. But we cannot make out what 
meretricious dentistry means. There are ladies who have en 

bysicians’ degrees and are practising medicine; but who has ever 

eard that any persons of the demi-monde are engaged in the practice of 
dental po Meretricious, ia its secondary sense, is “alluring by 
false show;” but although the show of factitious palates, gums, and so 





forth, outside of certain dentists’ doors, may be false, there is a great 
mistake in the supposition that many people are allured by it, though 
some may be; a few, who must be very great fools. 





SUBSTITUTE FOR NEWS. 


THE enormous gooseberry just now is out of season, but in its po 
we are presented by a contemporary with a very peculiar species o 


“Rana Avis.—A few days since Mr. Warre, a gentleman residing at Erith, shot 
a heron in the marshes near the sewage outfall at Crossneas Point, and wishing to 
have the scarce bird preserved and stuffed, took it for that purpose to a naturalist | 
at Woolwich, who found in its gizzard a full-grown rat, the tusks of which were 
nearly an inch in length.” 


| 
The common heron is not a scarce bird. Rats, however, are rarely | 


found in the stomachs of herons. Did the writer of the above paragraph | 
mean to make out his “ Rara Avis” aratP 














Authentic Intelligence. 


Ir is rumoured that, on the occurrence of the next vacancy in the | 
right reverend bench, a mitre will be conferred on Dr. Pusey. 

Mr. Baicar, on his return from America, will be raised to the | 
Peerage, and, on the resignation of Viscount Spey, appointed | 
Lord Chamberlain. 

The Swiss Fleet is hourly expected at Spithead. 

We are sorry to say that Hooping Cough is prevalent among the 
Grenadier Guards, 





Buoyant Inscriprion por THE ATLANTIC CaBLE.—" To be left til! 
called for.” 
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WE SHOULD THINK SO. 


Aunt, “ Now, Cuaka, YOU SHOULD Do as I po. WHENEVER any Man FoLtows Me, I TURN ROUND, AND GIVE HIM ONE OF MY LOOKS, 
AND HE IS OFF IMMEDIATELY.” 








THE THIN END OF THE WEDGE AT SYDENHAM. 


Tue following petition to Parliament, representing the Sabbatarian 
principles and convictions of that most serious section of the serious 
public, the serious publicans, is designed to lie for signature at pot- 
houses and ginshops in and about the Metropolis :— 


To the Honourable House of Commons, &c. 


The Humble Petition of the Professing Christian Publicans, Hotel 
and Tavern Keepers and proprietors of Wine Vaults in London 
and the neighbourhood, Humbly Sheweth :— 


That on Sunday last week about 15,000 persons, shareholders of 
the Crystal Palace, with their friends, and the members of the Crystal 
Palace share clubs, with their friends also, were admitted to the 
palace and grounds by free tickets, thus desecrating the Sabbath, just 
as it is desecrated in another quarter of the Metropolis by the Fellows 
of the Zoological Society, and those select but sinful persons whom they 
admit by order to the Zoological Gardens on Sundays. 

That the majority of those present at the Crystal Palace on the 
said Sunday belonged to the great middle class, the special depositary, 
hitherto, of the genuine enlightened British religion. 

That notwithstanding the sinfulness in the commission whereof 
they were engaged, the weather was magnificent. And that all present 
seemed to enjoy what they called their privilege, with a truly painful 
want of a due sense of the meaning of that word. 

That during the afternoon a selection of sacred music was performed 

y Mr. Cowarp on the Grand Organ, to disguise amusement with 
the pretence of a devotional celebration. 

That after the ee of the sacred music, a secular address 
was delivered by Baxter LanGtey in explanation of the principles 
of the National Sunday League. That the principles of the National 
Sunday League were practised by the Directors of the Crystal Palace 
Compan , in admitting, at the suggestion of the said League, into the 
petal falace, last 7 week, a multitude of the wicked, to wit the 
Sabbath-breakers aforesaid. 





That, on the part of the Crystal Palace Company, or the National 
Sunday ry or both, it was announced that a free Sunday admission 
to the said Palace would shortly be given to the Letter-carriers of the 
Metropolis. 

That your petitioners, as faithful men, duly licensed to deal in | 
spirituous liquors, are therefore much grieved in spirit at the desecra- | 
tion of the Sabbath which has been perpetrated, and at the intention | 
a to perpetrate a similar desecration of that day at the Crystal | 

lace 





That in the opinion of your petitioners this desecration of the Crystal | 
Palace is the thin end of the wate. : | 
That if crowds of people are allowed to be admitted to the Crystal | 
Palace by free ticket on Sunday, your Honourable House will next be | 
called upon, and will be unable, with any regard to consistency, to | 
refuse to allow the National Gallery, the British Museum, and all | 
ee such institutions to be open on the Sunday likewise to the British | 
ublic. | 
That if those places of amusement and instruction were open on 
Sundays, great numbers of persons would pass some time in them, | 
which they now, perhaps, spend in spiritual exercises. And that they | 
would also keep a considerable amount of money in their pockets which | 
wd are at present certainly accustomed to spend in spirits, wine, and 
eer. 

That your petitioners are pr. dless of the consideration that 
popular abstinence on the people’s holiday from alcoholic beverages 
would in any measure injure the business of your petitioners; but they 
are truly afraid it might seriously affect the revenue. 

Your petitioners, therefore, humbly entreat your Honourable House 
by legislative enactment to prohibit for the future those evasive ar- 
rangements through which admission to the Crystal Palace may be 
obtained on Sundays by free ticket, and, in the interest of the State, 
not at all in that of your petitioners, to enact that, whilst public-houses 
remain open on Sundays, public institutions devoted to art, science 
and natural history, shall remain closed. 


And your petitioners, as in duty bound, and daily accustomed, 
will ever pray, &c. 
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THE GUIDE TO BRADSHAW. 





CHAPTER V. 


Art Notes continued—The Galleries—Rules—Hangers—The Lion—A 
Cup of Coffee—Portrait of a Lady—Portraits of two Gentlemen. 

EFORE introducing 
the Railway Art-stu- 
dent to the treasures 
of another W est-End 
gallery, it will be-as 
well to mention one 
ortwoeircumstances 
in connection with 
these exhibitions of 
ancient Art modern- 
ised. 


The West Galle- 

ies, exclusive of the 
tan ¥ 

stations, are 

yf Padci a 
ington, 

— and Water- 


Bat East are at 
0 n- 
don a 
The Northern 
gives bos 
uare 8 
will also repay 

a 


the trouble 
visit. Admission to all is gratis. 

Ww publi bound up with his Guide, a catalogue of these 
mural decorations, is by no means comprehensive or exhaustive ; 
and by the utter absence in its pages of any like order or per- 
spicuous arrangement, it is almost worse than the inquiring 
traveller who is at all pressed for time. : 

The Pictures are for the most part un-numbered, a defect to which 
we call the attention of the exhibitors. Only R.A.’s are privileged to 
bang their productions on the station walls. The distinction conferred 
upon an artist by the degree of R.A. is that of Railway ddvertiser. An 
A.R.A. is an Associate of Railway Advertisers. The R.A.’s possess the 
right of exhibiting on the Line, and all along the Line: there are no 
hangers below the Line. 

The reader will now have the goodness to accompany us to the 
gallery at the Victoria Station. The first picture that strikes us is 

No. 20. Leo the Great—A majestic head of grand old lion looks 
down disdainfully upon us from out of a thicket of patent taps, 
oe, razors, and seven-bladed pocket knives. We have 
to blame Mr. Mosetey, inasmuch’ as he has ted so small a 
space for fault-finding, the lion’s head being all the artist has per- 


We are sorry that he bas not gone the entire animal, 


mitted us to see. 
but in what he Has’ given us there is such a depth of colouring, so 
admirably managed a relation "twixt light and shade, so careful a 
manipulation specially evident in his handling of the seven-bladed 
knife in the right-hand corner, as to evoke from the most severe 
critie an in ex ion of i i 





voluntary express admiration. Had fell we, if they wish to be understood, why 
the gradation of the tawny tint between the right eye and the left! “ the Cattlelepsy ?” 


nostril been less gradual, the effect of the eye’s ferocity would have 
been even more striking than it is. We cannot extend our praise to 
the instruments of torture, and the weapons of attack with which man 
has provided himself, that occupy the foreground of the picture. Apart 
from any objection that we might be inclined to make te their introduc- 
tion, on the score of ssthetical propriety, we shall content ourselves 
with remarking, that all impress local atmosphere about them is 
entirely wanting. We will not, however, be unnecessarily severe upon 
such an undoubtedly meritorious work as that before us, and shall watch 
with increasing interest the progress of a pupil who so worthily follows 
in the footsteps of his great master Sm-Bowin Lanpsexr. 

No. 30. 4 Cup of Coffee in one Minute.—A Turkish slave magnificently 
dressed carrying coffee to the Pasha’s visitors. A picturesquely and 
originally designed work ; but the 
details are elaborated to such a 

inful extent as to destroy the 

reedom requisite in a picture of 
this nature. There is Ultra-Pre- 
Raphaelitism and uncompromis- 
ing bigotry in every fibre of the 
large patterned carpet, which the 
Turkish shoes of the cup- 
bearer are indenting. Such in- 
sistance on minutie as this is 
false to the true principles of 
and is but a representation o' 
nature as seen through a micro- 
scope of extraordinary a, 

Some students of this sehool 
affirm that beneath even their ap- 

uctions 


ap 
es a moral. Minute manipula- 
Roee oth ast op goes 

NN n y 
allow, but actually a the 
axiom, as a defence of his method 
of representing a slave. 

Owing to the absence of any 
authoritative catalogue, we have ; 
assumed the title to be 4 Cup of Coffee in one Minute, but re-consideration 
induces us to prefer The Virtuous Slave as being the person to whom the 
— “ warranted to keep good in any climate ” is meant to apply. 
The silver coffee-pot and cup are in keeping with the character of the 
tray which is well imagined, though coloured in too low a key. The 
slave himself is less forcibly conceived, being of the low Arab type. 
The dress is brilliant, and admirably harmonised ; but in his treatment 
of drapery the painter shows a. tendency to elaboration without due 
regard to strict and valuable accuracy. The picture on the whole is far 
above the average of this year’s show. Let not the artist be satisfied 
with praise, but persevere and do good service in the cause of Art. 

The Portrait of a Lady (Mapame Boots) and two portraits of gen- 
tlemen by Sanester, R.A., call for no very special notice from us. In 











“WARRANTED TO KEEP GOOD IN ANY 
CLIMATE.” 


the former the head ‘is well studied, but there is a hard handling, evident 
in the violet-strings of the bonnet, that neutralises the otherwise pleasing 
effect of the face above them. 

Mr. Sane@ster’s portraits are too wooden. The modern dresses, 
however, are managed with singular mastery and fidelity. 








Pedantry of the Press. 


Leaper-wairers delight in calling the murrain “ the Rinderpest.” 
What affectation is this? Why resort to a German word, when there 
is a capital KMnglish term already at their fingers’ ends? Like sensible 
don’t they call it simply 
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ON THE SPA. 
(From @ Scarletborough Correspondent.) 

Here’s a chair, Sir 
—sit near us, mind 
my dress, and don’t 
laugh at that old 
Guy before you; I 
assure you she 
thinks herself one 
of the attractions 
of the Spa. No, 
we were not at the 
welt night, 
Was 80 cross, 
and wouldn’t go. 

You did not 
—too much 


well, men fe 


are the laziest crea- 
tures! I had bathed 
before eight o’clock, 
and had my glass of 
water into the bar- 


pin. You don’t 
r 2 a the 

springs 

what you do believe 


in? 
Isn’t 
the Yorkshire dia- 
f 7 lect,'‘or brogue, or 
you }it? The ebildren are catching it, and Mamma scolds them 
day long. Think pe teh ap eek in toned | No better than Ramsgate ? 
Well, you are civil, Sir. eourse you didn’t mean that—do you ever mean 
anything ? Nonsense, I tell you. Only wait until October, and you will see the 
reel Yorkahive families—this te only Leeds, and Bradford, and Wakefield, taking 
excursions. Yes, we were at Mapame Sarwrow-Doizsy’s Concert, but I don’t 


believe that you were. She is delightful, and I was so glad they encored the air | %, 


from Naaman, but you know nothing about that—d L 

is? Severe? No, I am not, but I know what men think about music—there ! 
that’s more in your way, “ Slap / Here we are again!” [I tell you the 
springs are most beneficial. One is called North, and the other South, and there 
were some Federal families and some Confederates staying here, and neither would 
take the water with the hateful name, so each lot kept drinking the one that 
happened not to be good for them—wasn’t it fun? That’s considered one of the 
beauties, but I don’t see much in her. You think her handsome? Some men 
are easil d. Keep your chair quiet, you are on my dress. Scarletborough 
is very ful i o rooms are to be had at the hotels, and a gentleman 
told me was, a8 a great favour, put into a garret, with no lock, and he 
bad to bolt his door with his toothbrush. Dreadfully hot? No, I like it. .Loxp 
PoRTARLINGTON is a dear for predicting such weather. But I am told that it’s 
owing to a Comet, which is soon going away. Look at those two. Older than 
he? I should say she was, five years at the very least. Not painted? Well, men 
have no eyes. That’s a sweet giggle, isn’t it, playful darling? O, she doesn’t 
care for L’Africaine, she 7... Sweet dear—she ought, for she’s od age as one. 

a ict 


0 you know what an Oratorio 


Africans are not yellow? $ nonsense, and only said to contradict. Perhaps 
that lovely sea isn’t blue? Willyou be quiet, and let my eyes alone—it isn’t easy 
to throw dust into them, I can tell you. Yes, that’s a handsome man—don’t 

ou know him? That’s Baker Wexzeck, the poet. Why, you read nothing. 
Bis poems are sweet. Here come the BatperpasHes—turn your head away. I 
don’t want her to come up and tell me how every one of her children is, and what 
he said at breakfast. She bas caught Vernon Sprices—that’s right, let him be 
the martyr. No, I have not been to see any pictures. Do you think I want to see 
a picture of a missionary being eaten? I dare say it served him right. Of course 
I go to Church—do you think we are heathens? Why, we have to go an hour 
before the bell rings, or we should not get seats, at least seats where we could see. 
One don’t go to Church tosee? Indeed! Perhaps one goes to be seen—now, Mr. 
Cynical. a true word spoken in jest? If you can’t say enzthing better than 
that, you had better go and ask Mrs. BatpEerpasz to tell you about her youngest 
child cutting its finger, and ‘never howling. = very pretty. Yes, it would be 
delightful if it wasn’t for the people. You don’t know what they’re playing? And 
yet 1 heard you chattering for an hour about the Opera to Miss Hackwess 
yesterday. Not an hour—only five minutes. I’m glad the time seemed so short 
to you. I thought she looked bored, but you know best. ood talker, is 
she? Well, you didn’t give her a chance. No, fishing indeed! I hate fishing. 
It’s very cruel, and very stupid, and I hate to be splashed all over by a frantic 
whiting. They call them whitenings here? Don’t I know it—does not that fiend 
of a man come wing round at six in the morning with his horrid fish—who 
can want fish at six o’clock? I ought to get up? Thank you, the days are quite 
long — with nobody to speak to, and nothing to do. O, you—well, and you have 
got stupid down here—the air does not agree with you. Go back to town—certainly, 
if you like, why should younot? Nobody wants to keep you, and CHaRLey WILKIN- 
Son is coming next week. Ah, here’s Mamma—mind you say you’ve been looking 
everywhere for her. Mamma dear, I’m so glad you’ve found us, &., &c., &c., &c. 


0, ® 
it dreadful, | : 





RHYME AND REASON. : 
Mr, hom, atest 
AM le to-day on a subj 
puzzles me much, I must ae ie what are we 
~e difficult age, by ne pow may are su’ mi . 
and sage; and our house to ing, 
and brushing, and won’t soil their — 
poe gh They wait at our tables wi 
ough we 
taee teas and bokaviver aatiben 
that civility’s not to be bought. 
march is Lay much to be ; 


them in wages, instead of the " 
Use your influence, then, with our dear wise eld Pam; 
persuade him to send for some children of Ham, 
who ’ve been “ servants of servants,” as we must all know, 
since the time that the Heavens first saw the rainbow. 
But if jonce they set foot on our free English land, they 
will rise with freedom ‘and take their own stand; 
claim, dealing 
America, too, 
her shoulders of 
means of this 
dear Punch, but I 
shall all of us 


laws, on which they ’d have a 
without station or name, 
relievi 
8 and 


would owe us a guerdon, for 


The 


ou, as through . For 

if you should find 1 offer a lift 
to the n s adrift, to the turn, I’m sure 
they would burn with zeal for‘a people whom they ’ve 
always thought equal; if they’d freight a few ships, with 
these men with thick lips, and provide them a home, 
when to England they come, they’d be welcome, I say, as 
the sweet flowers of May, to those who like me, perplexed 
Housekeepers be! ! Jucxe. 


al 
t 








THE ARMSTRONG AND WHITWORTH GUNS. 


We ’ve dogs and cats for mice and rats, 
We’ve gins, and traps, and bane. 
Caught unawares by means of snares 
Are stoats and weasels slain. 
And so we may catch birds of prey, 
ill off nasty things 
That fly or crawl, vile vermin all 
That plague with teeth or stings. 


At little price, from rats and mice, 
The house an 


And beds of bug and flea. 

But ob, what cost must needs be lost, 
How many brave men too, 

Would we keep down the Austrian lown, 
Or Prussian thief subdue ! 


There’s no cheap mean, that can be seen, 
Which we, while risk we scape, 
May so employ as to destroy 
lll beasts in human shape. 
It is too true all we can do 
To bate the foreign pest ‘ 
Is, stick to drill, and arms that kill 
Forge better than their best. 








THE BRIGAND’S BANKER. 


We have it on the authority of Mr. Moens to state, 
that the only Banker the Brigands have is Ransom. 





“ant Mevx,” as the publican said when he watered 
the beer. 
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DE GUSTIBUS, ETC. 


Philosophical Sea-faring Party (who manages our Friend’s Yacht). “Wett. Lapis AND GENELMEN, I s’POSE THIS Is WHAT YOU CALLS 


PLEASURE, AND COMES ALL THE WAY FROM LONDON FoR?” 
[ Brown, the Funny Man, with the Eye-glass, thinks it an Idyachtic kind of pleasure, but is actually too far gone to say so. 








THE WEED ON THE RAIL. A GANG OF THAMES DEFILERS. 


on —. to the newspapers, this country is threatened with | _ AT the Wandsworth Police Office the other day, the Weag Middlesex 
an awful epidemic. , Waterworks Company was summoned by the Thames Board of Con- 
Tobacco-smoke is what the doctors call a disinfectant. servancy for discharging a large quantity of mud from a reservoir at 
As you meet all sorts of people in railway carriages, amongst them | Barnes into the river. The police report that records this gratifying 
you may chance to meet with infected people. Come now, old fellow, | fact, and the fact, still more gratifying, that the West Middlesex Water- 
isn’t that logic P ‘ | works oy om | (which deserves to be called the Dirty Water Com- | 
Very well then. I say let Railway Companies forthwith repeal their | P20y) was fined £20 for the nuisance, committed, as it was, after and | 
stupid bye-laws against smoking, and allow fellows to smoke in all | notwithstanding notice, describes the mechanical agents in the commis- | 
the carriages, only in the first-class carriages to smoke none but. first-| ion of that nuisance as “‘a gang of men.” Very good. They hg | | 
class cigars, out of consideration for refined old buffers and sensitive | oy a gang of men. It would be unjust to call them a gang of | 
females; passengers in the second and third-class carriages to smoke | Offenders. They were not morally guilty of the pollution of the river | 
Pickwicks if they like, or common shag. By the way, first-class cigars | into which they served to let mud. But a little higher up that river | 
are fearfully expensive. They are as dear, by Jove, as butcher’s meat, | there is a certain corporate body whose members, under the sanction of 
and their expense is a much greater bore for a fellow than the price of | that legal sage Vice-CaanceLLon Pacs Woon, are wilfully and = 
that is to Paterfamilias. But I am aware that this is an irrelevant | Tately polluting the Thames with the sewage of their town, by which 
observation, and from the subject of butcher’s meat return to my | 2asty place it unfortunately flows, Would it be using unduly strong 
mutton, that is to say, tobacco, the medicinal use of which, by way of | !anguage to call them a gang of miscreants? This question is respect. 
precaution against rae eo is what no reasonable Board of Directors | fully submitted to the serious consideration of the Mayor and 
can possibly object to. I assure you it is solely on account of anxiety | Corporation of Kingston. 
about the public health and of sincere interest in sanitary science, that 
I contend, and want you to support my argument, that with very few | 
exceptions, such as Churcb, the healthy practice of smoking ought not | Idleness and Insolence. 
only to be permitted, but encouraged in all places wherever people most| gar Puncu,—I read that Messrs, Cameron and Mors have 
do qrneregate, eapecialy . 7 My years ~ i | been simultaneously set free. Surely there is room for some joke here 
Breally exceed those of discretion, but 1 have really seen so much life | about Cam-Mozns (Camozns, the poet, you know, eh?) But it is 
already, that I feel quite justified in signing myself, | much too hot for me to invent it. Receive the assurance, &c. 
Yours truly, Senex. | A Bathing Machine, Sept. 8. A Persririxnc ConTRIBUTOR. 























“* ORNAMENTAL JET.”—We have been to Whitby, and can safely | ANYTHING BUT A Caampion Joxe.—Tom Kine is announced at 











Scarborough. Fxiaccus, when he saw the placard, exclaimed with his 


take upon ourselves to say that the above term will not by any means | r 
| usual readiness, ‘‘ He’s coming down to ‘ Spa’ it, I suppose.” 


apply to either of the fountains in Trafalgar Square. 
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| FLINCHING AT ST. MICHAEL’S, SHOREDITCH. 


t Church of St. Michael Angels, Shoreditch, 
nde i wtp ald ov Late Ii does not there- 
fore follow ves therein are low men, and in 

qt ts vay Sherine. dy for a ve age for 
men iW aa or exam issue an 
eikeune eo be ay low the followi 


(CUBATE WANTED cemaneent ont. 8. MICHAEL AND ALL 


AveGss, SHOE and Choral Services, and there- 
fore knowledge of M A Priest who will be AFRAID to flinch. 
Sieaat ot pocees afte — &e., &c. 


Here you have ult: h Churchmanship stooping 
custigte oh ca Tay of the iterate Srortiing Weteioan sod vie | Cte 
— Yoo see the Churchmanship in combination with the 


announcement appeared in the Chwrch~ Times of 
August 12. Onthe 24th of the same month the Bisnor or Lonpon 
manager, or whatever he 
h, advertised for a Priest who 


ete Peony 
pore Seon 
London, and being met by | ®*°e4 


Bishop. Where was the Priest that was 
. Ma. Lyrorp flinched :— 


accordingly sent for the ‘churchwarden, and desired him to take 
away.” 
or Lonpcw proceeded to do his episcopal duty without 


then surveyed the assembled Clergy, most of ps ag orn 
embroidered stoles. His Lordship said sald’ quiet, but sternly, 
ay Le to-day in the 


utlemen in the smart petticoats, 
flinch. With a hesitation 


“ At this the looked at each other innocently, as h they were at 
a loss to comprehend bis Lan bis Lordabip's meaning. “A psuikonaealitesa Seeateed, 
during w! 


Bat the Bishop insisted, and the Clergy presently flinched :— 


“ Again turning to tho Clergy, his Lordship said a 7a 
ask to take off those ri ¥ 

sombapa hts stolo (a white alli one rich crimson 
example was followed by the other 


tant 


Mr. Taseoh bow bowed, and 
crimeon and gold embroidery), and his 





Po were not so much 







then formed a procession, and walked te the west door, where they 
choir, and the service began.” : 


co Apgar af pall borrow the language of a distinguished 
dramatist ; mg ee gy ag 
tion of St. Michael’s, Shoreditch. 
one more indication of being a little afraid to 


— evinced just 


But the unflinching firmness of the Bishor or Lonpon ultimately 


os over the fear of flinching on the part of the Rev. Mz. Lyrorp 


the 
reese or company :— 
will und 4 
Trsesa t's te Boyt 





be oe . mga 


and 
much 


Michael's, Bh 


ah 


In reference to the 
—— rn gar gy mace vidiealoes 

e following wy of im 
same pa) wanting 
savertiood fer a Prinet ha ll Leta eek 


** Sr. MicHARgL AND ALL Ano 
the Bisnor or Lonpon => Thi 


In sayi 
mimes to doff their motley, he 
the Church Times displays 
Yet the act of destroying the 
the Brstor or Loxpow must be admitted to have 


Ry pe Berean 


hay y 

beautifal hai bcd Rss 

Emily (deeply ected, beginning 

not give you a lock of my hair. 

you anything, here take—tak 
[Ridiculous 


cannot— 


the same 


into his hands there and then. 


BShorediteh, with 


behaved both before and iecing tee capviee Wail an Goalaa 
en 


that when the Bisnor or Lonpom ordered a set of 
hisiconoclastic propensities,” 


amare: 


‘was doubtless iconoclastic, 


3 





appeared, 


making a fool of Moneall, proved to ae courageous enoug 
ut unconditionally Epo ete 


then said, ne a > consecrate this Church in 
the prayer of Fhe os and proceeded with the service.” 


determination of the Bisnor 
display 


A in the 


of simious 
ugust 26, 
a 


in penny-a-lining. 


Fee 


———==== 


ROMANTIC INCIDENT. 


Soone in a Secluiled Glen, 


me some lovetekes, wich. all’ fea our To 


memory,—some treasured trifle, which PP peel = me 
Emity, my heart’s idol, pray give me a 


). darling Hewnr, I 


my 


o at having 


foved t 


a I cannot refuse 
Orticle in question put 





AN sishesa doa IN THESE DAYS! 


are tried by 


muzzling was 
few visito: 


ved tried 
ollowing 

- Gavanan” What between 
at once | did not in the least wonder at the fact mentioned 
sidering the heat of the weather, and 
confined only to the 
who ventured near the 
possible. It was quite a panic in the town. 


en bare 
ers 
* Map 


al 


the first and 


that 





Ar a fashionable watering-place in the Ni not twenty miles 
Filey, oe the doors i the pb ag mo path, ty 
sages he the 
za eae we 
third 


where offenders 


it was not surprising that the 





‘* Faithful Alone among the Faithless found.” 


: Bee Times, September 4. 
ag te Nay op ALBan 
If is member's Oot oa 
There’s no fool them all ; 
Not one member for Harpy. 











AN OBLIGATION BOTH WATS. 


Tae French are fond of saying “‘ Noblesse 
posgey nae ; a8, for instance, when an appreciative 
a haunch of venison, or a basket of salmon, or a nice little hamper 


fi led with every variety of game. In such 
Nobility does oblige in a way that is most 


a case, we must 






oblige,” and 80 it does 
Nobleman 


bleman sends us 





Culinary Security. 


Young Lady. Dear me! How stupid! The 
~ ee in _ —_ I wonder what that 
her, Probably, my dear, to make skewer doubly 


Brute of a Brot 


PRB a P 


hed 





by Mz. Lyrorp, by Ma. Tranter, Churchwarden, and by Mr. Brooke, ” 
Our unflinchi ino aoe his and the clerical masque-|a 
radera, whose Corypheous vertises for afraid to flinch from 








as 
can 


has been and put 
be for ? ie 


(Eeit, running. 





CURE FOR THE CATTLE PLAGUE, 


ible that the disease which is now 


ope ed prego 
tchman says like Ros Ror) oe ay cece if the 
Se page ny Sey hie been taken by the horns. 
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THE NEW VENTILATING HAT. 
Small Boy (to perspiring Policeman). “ remen, SHALL I rEtoa 
TH a 


ze Inzix? You’ a¥Fire 








THE NAGGLETONS ON THEIR EXTINCTION. 


Lunch Time. At that unaccustomed hour, the master of the house (MR. 
Naeereton) has returned from the City. He has impatiently par- 
taken of some Sardines and toast, and is even more impatiently dis- 
posing of a glass or two of Chablis. 


Mr. Naggleton, Now, can’t you say what you have to say ? 
Mrs. Non Have you dnished tuneh ? aoe 
Mr. .N. 1 never take any, as you know. What on earth is this 


mystery P i 

Mrs. N. You received my telegram ? 

Mr. N. Why, of course I did, or I shouldn’t be here. 

Mrs. N. QO, I don’t know. I sent it entirely on speculation, as:I had 
no idea where you might be. : k ; 

Mr. N. Where should I be at twelve in the day but at business. Did 
you suppose I was on the top of the Monument, or in the middle of 
next week 

Mrs. N. The message reached you, aud that is enough. Now ring, 


please. 

Mr. N. What for ? 

Mrs. N. To have the things taken away. 

Mr. N. Let’em stop. Will you tell me why you have sent for me ? 

Mrs. N. Do you wih the servant to come in, in the middle of our 
conversation? — 

Mr. N. O, is it going to have a middle? Well, have your way. 

[ Rings, and the table is cleared, to the accompaniment, performed by 
rR. Naceteton, of the tatioo popularly dedicated to the 
Ecrasé of Lonp WxstTBuRy. : 

Mrs. N. (to the Servant). We are at home to nobody. [Exit Servant. 

Mr. N. Who would call at such an hour? | 

Mrs. N. I cannot say. I have had one visitor already. 

Mr. N. Now, Manta, you have not been absurd enough to call me 
away from business because some tax-gatherer has left a paper, or any 
nonsense of that kind? I was particularly en 

Mrs. N. I am sorry that you leave the house exposed to any such 
scandal, but that is not the business now. 

Mr. N. You do look serious, though—None of the children—pooh— 
youd have told me on the instant. eS 

Mrs. N. I am glad that you do me some justice. 

Mr. N. Bother—what’s the matter ? 

Mrs. N. Nothing. At least that is not the word. 

Mr. N. Then I wish “ om ” was. ; F 7 

Mrs. N. Do not begin with levity. This is not a time for it. 
Mr. N. You have something to tell me ? 





Mrs. N. T have. 

[Fetches a writing-case, and takes out a paper, evidently of a legal 
character, 

Mr. N. Are you going to make your will ? 

Mrs. N. (with @ serious smile). 1t is curious that you should have 
used | expression. (Siéés.) NEY, the event which I expected has 
occurred. 

Mr. N. (dazed). But you expect so many events—some of them 
must occur occasionally. 

Mrs. N. You have frequently—I may say habitually—taunted me with 
the remark that my family have estranged themselves from us. 

Mr. N. 1 have never complained of it, at all events. I rather like it. 

Mrs. N. A wife understands many things, said by her husband, of 
which she feels it best to take no notice. 

= NV. Agreed—especially when he hints at any little domestic 
reforms. 

Mrs. N. You will regret introducing this tone into our conversation. 

Mr. N. (growing angry). 1 may regret introducing another tone if 


| you don’t make haste and tell me what you are driving at. 


Mrs. N. Reap tHat! [Places the paper in his hands, 
Mr. N. A \awyer’s hand-writing! Am I cited before Sm James 


Wipe? Eh! (reads). I—I beg your pardon, Maria, I’m sure 
(reads on). Then you were right in remaining in town. 

Mrs. N. Yes. 

Mr. N. Well, she was a good old soul, in spite of her eccentricities. 
i kenge rather liked her, poor Hennretta Fuaccerty, though she 


me. 

Mrs. N. Forbear to judge until you have read that extract from her will, 

Mr. N. Remembered the children, has she? Good old thing ! 

Mrs. N. She has remembered their parents. 

Mr. N. Let us see. 

[Reads to the end of the paper, then lays it down, and gazes in a 
singular manner at his wife. She returns the Sor some 
moments, and then begins to cry. Mr. Naccieton fakes up the 
paper, and retires to a sequestered chair to re-peruse, He then 
comes back to his former seat. 

Mr. N. Well, Manta? 

Mrs. N. Well, Henny? 

Mr. N. By Jove! 

Mrs. N. (half smiling). How do you like it ? 

Mr, N. (in @ low voice). She was all right, I ss seven 

. NV. (with the women’s quick apprehension where worldly advantage 
is concerned, and bless’em for it). On, yes! as sane as you are. 

Mr. N. (Goes to door and opens it suddenly ; then closes it again), As 
I said before—well P 

Mrs. N. What made you do that? 

Mr. N. Servants are curious. ; 

Mrs. N. Not such as mine, I trust. But never mind that, now. 
What do you say to Aunt FLaGcERTy’s will? 

Mr. N. What am I to say ? , 

Mrs. N. Nay, it is a case for your decision, Henry. 

Mr. N. Do you mean that ? 

Mrs. N. Do I ever say anything that I don’t mean? 

Mr. N. LT hope so; I often do. But, seriously ? 

Mrs. N. (smiling). Seriously. 

Mr.-N. (snatching up paper). “Twenty thousand pounds, on two 
conditions, one of which shall be enforced by my executors, the other of 
romper must leave to the honour of Henry Naceieton and Mari, 

wife.” 

Mrs. N. Now, is not that conceived in the spirit ofalady? 

Mr. N. She was a lady, and I am sorry to have to speak of her in the 
past tense. . The first condition is— 

Mrs, N. Read-the second, first, dear. : 1 

Mr. N. “That they entirely and for ever abandon their habit of 
scolding, snarling, and sneering, and study to converse politely, if not 
affectionately.” I thought we always did. , 

Mrs. N. O, you story! And, now the other condition. 

Mr. N. “That they immediately discard the name of NaGGLETOY, 
o- assume, and for ever hereafter bear the name of ——.” My dear 

arta! 

Mrs. N. (laughing). Read it out, Sir. 

Mr. N. “ The name of Lovey-Dovey.” 

Mrs. N. (slowly). ay Pape 

Mr. N. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 

rs. NV. My dear Henry, what a noise. 

r. N. Noise! I should think so. My respected Marta, when a 

man is suddenly called upon to abandon a proud name which has been 
borne by three generations of members of the Coalscutters’ Company, 
and I do not know how many cavaliers, crusaders, and cannibals in the 
previous ages, it is time for him to make a noise. 

Mrs. N. That means that the conditions are Accepted. , 

Mr. N. They are frightfully hard, of course, but then consider the 
children. Twenty thousand pounds, added to the eleven and fourpence, 
or whatever other trifle I may have managed to put into the Post-oflice 
Savings’ Bank, is money. 
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Mrs. N. It is money, dear, and do not joke when we speak of the | 
children’s welfare. Se, ba : 

Mr. N. 1 was never less inclined to joke in my life. Ha! ha! ha! ha! | 

a. ‘: Hush, dear; you will really have the servants up if you go 
on like that. 

Mr. N. Lovey-Dover! I tell you what, we ’!l travel on the Continent. 

Mrs. N. 1 should like it of all things ; but what for? 

Mr. N. We should break ourselves gradually into the name. Mon- 
sIzUR ET Mapame L’Avuvé D’Avvé would not be so bad. 

that be honourable P 


condition is not the one 
it be safe ? 
pair of breech—of breech-loaders. 
\! How much is that a-year, dear ? 
in but something that if 
as fast as a woman doubles a 


talk like that, Hewny, if we are 


ing of the will, Manz. 
L eens ° one woman whom 
id, the abstinence will be no priva- 


(Can Mee te tne But there! 
as This line is inexplicable 7 - puoet 
severe to ycu, my poor, ‘ i mus’ 
his ord) “As if : sand for tea Well, th 
4 s begin. Well, then, 
had better write to the exeoutors telling them 
; people take new names ? 
can pay your Sovereign eighty-two 


Licence, and if you prefer keeping 
new name, and pay nothing at all. 
be most respectable to have the 
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Mr. N. Why don’t you go and ask the genteel SnorcnLEy ? 
rs. N. Now, Heney, is that right ? 
Mr. N. No, it isn’t. 1 withdraw the Sworcuey. But we haven’t 


| begun the new}régime yet. I think we may go on as before until the 


money is forked over. " 

Mrs. N. The sooner we begin the easier it will be. 

Mr. N. And we are both in very good tempers, so there is a platform 
for a good start. And so, my dear Mus. Lovey-Dovey, I salute you 
by your new name. eachanged. 

Mrs. N. And are you serious about travelling ? 

Mr. N. Have you not often wished to see Rome? 

Mrs. N. Ah, my wishes have been too often (recovers herself’) granted 
by a kind husband for me to insist on ing he dislikes. 

Mr. N. But I don’t dislike it, and we ’ll go, and look after that shawl 
which you thought proper to sell (recovers dnmse/f), and very properly 
tas, fas $0: 66S pee Cael, Caer ae liked it, though I fancied 
you did. 

Mrs. N. Rome! That will be (delightful. And long before we come 
back, all the talk about this affair will be over. 

Mr. N. Yes, our dear five hundred friends will have swallowed their 
envy, hatred, and malice, and x 

Mrs. N. Don’t make fun of such words, Hewrny—though you do 
make me laugh, and you ought mot, dear. 

Mr. N. To right, though I mean wrong. 

Mrs. N. lam sure of that. Well, you write the letter. And 
then, will you order some the new name, It’s very absurd, 
but I shan’t feel that I have secured the legacy until I have sent cards 
to Pag py ‘o lal 

r. N. We'll put Twenty Thousand Pounds in a corner, an 
i. whole business Our Gotpen WeppiweG, May we live to keep a 
real one. 


Mrs. N.. Amen, with all my heart. 


And so ends the Hi. the 
[ paver oe: Ay Naggletoms, but you shall have one 








MEMS FROM MANXLAND. 








RE you anxious, dear Punch, to find a retreat 

where there are no nigger bands, and not one 

a= barrel-o ? Yes, of course, I know you are, 

for must be so whose fate it is to 

live in on, and have any brains to work, 

and any need to work them. Well, then, 

come to Douglas in the Isle of Man, and see the tailless cats and the 
monstrous three-legged Manxmen. I have actually been staying a 
whole week at this sea-town, and I have not once heard a banjo or a 


Does dream, however, that if you come to Manxland you will find 
no other aural nuisances to plague one If this were happily the case, 
do = think I should be fool enough to advertise the Paradise ? 

. From 


the organ-grinding e, Douglas happily is free; at least 





las 
it was so when I visited it. Nor, although the fish there is capital 


and cheap, were there any 
So-holes!”* or “Mackreel, four a 
Hastings, Lowestoft, D One 
ttle came ay sonelines al morning, jaat at ‘broaklct 
ea my ; 
time, my relish for my herring oun oa spoilt by a duet between a 
small boy with'a horn, upon a shaky, epen, wheeled _— that was 
called the “ Cresent Buss” [sic], and a dog that lived next door to me, 
and tried to howl in unison. Then the little natives have just learned the 
song of “ Slap Bang / Here we areagain !” and you hear them squalli 
it at every cottage door and every street corner. How is it that su 
songs become so popular, 1 wonder? Once let a tune be whistled 
through the streets of London, and every country town in England 
within six months will ring with it. 

I believe that this annoying song was first imported into Manxland 
by the people who'swarm thither from the cotton-spinning country. 
The natives call them “‘ cotton ” and seem to hold them in con- 
tempt, although many a Manx et is the richer for their coming. 
Where they get the —— which they fling about so freely is more 
than I can tell; nor have I any notion why they fix on coming to the 
Isle of Man to spend it. If the scenery attracts them, they have rather 
an odd way of showing their attachment to it. All they seem to do all 
day is to ride about in cars, smoking bad tobacco, and playing at All 
Fours, and you see them at their ride’s end, with the prettiest views 
accessible, sitting in inn-yards and playing All Fours still: and this is, I 


serie tt il 
! as 
righton, 


‘| presume, how they enjoy seeing the scenery. Nearly every man Jack 


of them is attended by his Jit, and the girls all play at cards as ever- 
lastingly as the men, and join them in singing “ Slap Bang /” with great 
relish and rejoicing. 

I may add that these Slap-Bangers return from their trips often in the 
middle of the night ; and with their holloaings and howlings they make 
the night as hideous as the Foresters did lately, when returning 
—_ —_ oe be | Crystal Palace trip, eae songs, +“ gy 

orns, and blazing off magnesium wire, to frighten g horses. 
Disafforesting Commission sat the while I was in Manxland. What a 
blessing it would be, thought I, remembering that night, if a Commis- 
sion were to sit for disafforesting the Foresters! ; 

Besides flirting, playing All Fours, swigging beer and smoking 
* spankers” (a sort of big cigar I saw thus labelled in the shops), these 
rollicking Slap-Bangers have the still farther excitement every evening 
of a ball, which is given well-nigh o~ to all who choose to go to it. 
The ball is an a/ fresco one, and is held at the pier’s end; and although 
the floor is stone, and the band a stray accordion, the dancing is kept 
up with splendid energy and spirit. I think it a great pit such hard- 
working honest dancers have not a better ball-room than this rough 
stone pier, Casinos and Cremornes such as London is polluted with 
I view with loathing and disgust; but. the dancing in and was 
mere ‘honest exercise, and had not a whit of the foul 
flavour in it. Vacasunnvs. 
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“FIE! CABBY!” 
Oabby (in withering Accents on receiving Sixpence). “ Fars Sex! Hownvatr Sex, I cats yer! 'oORDIN’ TO MY 'XPER'ENCE OF YER!” 








THE.WEATHER AND THE'PARKS, CONJURORS IN FEATHERS. 


Deak Puncn, ..- : September 5, 6, 7, 8. Tue Birds of AnIstoPHANES are puzzling enough, as many a school- 
I PROMISED ‘you, several meteo-&c. (too long a word) letters. | boy knows, but twenty times more puzzling are the birds of Ma’aMsELLE 
Couldn’t do it before ;, can’t now. : Heat on. Thursday and Friday tre-| Van DER Mexnscu. 
mendous. . Sun. nothing, in the shade., There ,is no shade. I have; These birds, if they were tng to play at cards as well as peck at 
purchased a refrigerator, and shall sit in it all day. This letter ’s taken | them, would soon be brought before a Beak, and charged with being card- 
me such a time on, account of a fly. I am now, without rising, going to | sharpers. There is a certain Java sparrow that, because of his poll, 
kill him. .He has, flown... Let me return to my subject: the Parks. | we presume,has neen named “ Cardinal ;” and this Cardinal is really so 
The weather is the same in the Parks, I suppose, as here : go and see. | clever with the cards, that we should hardly be surprised to see him play- 
I don’t. know what, position is best; chairs and sofas “‘all hot.” Good | ing double dummy, and clawing his three tricks for a revoke made by his 
bye, I retire to my refrigerator. Yours langnidly adversary, Just ask him for the ace of spades, or any club or diamond 
fake : 0! ~ re} | Which you have set your heart upon, and he is off like a bird, and never 
An O! rHE-HeaT’uN! | rests till he has picked it out, afid, so to speak, has played it. His 
_P.8._0° the Heat ’un, Can’t do anything fannier this weather, J/| teacher only knows how much time and patience she has spent upon his 
laughed at it.. Once. - Really. training: but the result is that her Cardinal seems oleverer than 


P.S8, I send a fly for dissection. Inquest and p.m. exam. 2 P.M. RicHg.re0, and more cunning than De 














A Trifie from the Humber. PINTAGRUELISM. 


5 ‘ ot fate 
. Dowx with Dutch yeast,” Hull, frantic, cries, Mz. Davin Satomons, in the Star, recommends that all cows, under 
The rascal Dutchmen put clay ¢o it ; medical treatment, should have given to them, several times a day, 
_ The only Cray we wish to Rise certain “ stimulants, such as strong ale with gruel, or brandy with 
Is one whom we elect to do it. gruel.” Perhaps the “ strong ale and brandy” would not be a bad 
Land of Green Ginger. thing for the poor creatures to, revive their animal spirits. We fancy 
‘ there are hundreds of poor agriculturists, who, whether ill or not, 
‘deiitm ey eueedapants would not mind being subjected to the same “ medical treatment ;” 
i, a aad only, if they were allowed a choice, they might probably prefer “ the 
_ “Ownyues, where Caprarn Coox was killed” has been for years | brandy, and the strong ale,” without the gruel. 

inseribed on our globes, to mark a place inhabited by Savages. Our 
globe-makers henceforth will be good enough, with the self-same object, 

to mark “ Prussia, where ALraep’s Cook was killed. A Warr or tae Acs.—Wanted, to enable agriculturists to contend 
with the present prevailing epidemic, a new Farmercopaa. 





























Cavrion-Monzy.—The best is that which a man has earned for , 
himself.—_Banker’s Magazine, and Punch, Tae ovty Sipe a SexstsLze Maw wow Takes.—The Seaside. 
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AVE you seen all the Re- 
ports of this year’s Con- 
gress? Yes. Then you’ve 
still got to see mine. It 
is special, and for you. 
All others are incomplete, 
and as the advertisements 
of patent mustards have 

, it, none are genuine unless 

sigped thus :—Proressor Fiurr, ¢. e, my- 

The reports, above mentioned, com- 

posed under the influence of prejudiced and 

envious persons, whose names I have entered, 

as Maximiiay, the Emperor of Germany, 

used to, in my private “ book of insults,” do 

not contain any of my papers, nor do they 

’ z _ give what certainly appeared to me to be the 
most interesting portions of the scientific proceedings. I send in m 

little account to you which shall supply the deficiencies. First, I will 

give you the names of my own papers, which I carried in separate parts 
of my luggage ;. I could not be aufficiently unfortunate to lose them all. 

Physiology. The art of Making Faces. (In my Bag, also false nose and 
whiskers.) 

Geology. Illustrated by a performance on the Bones. (Great coat 
pocket ; handy for practising in the Railway Carriage.) 

Architecture, Use of the Air-pump in erecting castellated edifices. 
( Portmanteau.) 

Geography. The question, “‘ Where are you going on Sunday ?” satis- 
factorily answered. This included practical demonstrations in 
Street Gymnastics, or the Use of the Globes and Poles. (Jz 
large globe cases marked “ with care.) 

Mathematics. A few words on Squaring a Beadle who was arguing 
in a vicious circle. Illustrated pugilistically. (4 portmanteau to 
itself, including gloves and change of linen.) 

Physics, Thoughts on N. Conscription and the Black Draughts : 
with remarks on Shaking before Taking. a fitted with 
burnt corks for blacking my face ; and medicine ) 

Economic Science. How many Donkeys go to a Village Pound? Also 
the process of making a Shilling go as far as Half-a-Crown. 





Illustrated by experimental conjuring. (4 doz of tricks packed | 
up in a large clothes-basket for doing the Stopaxx trick, Swords | 
separate.) 

I arrived in Birmingham safely with all my scientific paraphernalia. 
Some idiotic friend who doesn’t understand these things asked me if I 
was going to the Donkey Show? His joke meant, he explained, the 
British As-sociation ; a low, coarse fellow, whom I only quote to show 
you the persecution that Science is exposed to even in these days, 
was dressed in a scarlet gown, college cap, and carried side-arms, and a | 
fishing-rod for Sundays. ier 

After some difficulty I found one of the Association Rooms. Here 
is my report condensed. Oa 

ALS, 


Mr. Bezre Juxzs, F.R.S., at least I chink it was Mz. Juxgs, said 
that he had got something to say on coals. He proceeded to make a 
statement. 

Proressor TYNDALL offered to haul Mr. Juxes over the coals for 
that remark. (I didn’t catch it, though Jukes did.) 

The discussion was at its height when it suddenly occurred to me 
that I could sing “ Old King Cole.” Irose. Shortly afterwards I fired 
my pistols, loaded with grapes, in the air, and pretended to vanish. 
Finding another door open, I looked in and said “Bo!” They couldn’t 
find out who did it, so I then went to the school of 

GeoLocy. 

Sm Roperick Murcuison was saying something about bones. 

A Gentleman expressed his opinion that grilled and devilled they 
were excellent for supper. I voted for him. 

P a a ua Puttuirs said that as a beverage Beaune was not to be 
espised. f 

Sm Roperick, without noticing these interruptions, proceeded. 
When he had finished, the President asked if there was any just cause 
or impediment, &c., &c. 

I had, lots ; but, unfortunately, when I stood up I found that I’d 
brought my paper on Architecture. I said I’d be back ina jiffey. When 
I returned from the hotel the room was empty. 


Excursions. 


The next day there were excursions, alarums, drums, trumpets, vide 
SHAKSPEARE, passim, and I spent the morning in the station- 
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and Geography stopped at home. I°managed 


house. Sci Geol 
ouse. Science, ee 


to join them. We didn’t do much. The three gen ! 
Scientific Room read papers, but they were on Se Times and 
other daily papers. I = my composition on Mathematics out 
loud, but at the request of the members present deferred my lecture. 
I looked in at Geology, who had his coat off and was fast asleep with a 
fly on his nose. I awoke him, and offered to fight him for sixpence or 
read my paper on this subject ; but while [ was ing the MS. he 
porn Ag I caught Geography at a cold luncheon ; he said he should 
he delighted to hear me a On coming from my room with 
the volume, I found that he had been obliged to step out on business. 
The waiter hadn’t time to listen, but showed some interest in the pro- 


ceed 
Taal dey hee wane large gathering to hear something about 
CANNIBALISM. 


Proressorn Rawttnsow gave us to understand that he shouldn’t like 

a cannibal. He didn’t know any cannibals personally. a 

ipke about being acquainted with an “Eton Boy,” but couldn’t get it 
y in time. : : 

Mr. Crawrurp said that there had been Scotch cannibals and Irish 
queieb, * He insisted that cannibalism was merely a matter of taste. 

‘or his part—— 

Mr, nxs asked why the subject hadn’t been stuck to ? 

The President observed that it had been stuck to. im 

Mr. Dasu, F.R.S., said he hadn’t heard anyone define cannibalism. 
(I hate Dasu.) : : : 

Da. Cames replied, that if Mr. Dasn had only Jistened, instead of 
trying to make Professor Kenneta M Kewzre laugh, by playing Punch 
and Judy dolls with his pocket handkerchief, he would have heard 
something very much to his advantage. 

I rose and commenced my Mathematical Paper. . 

The President said it hadn’t much to do with cannibalism. 

I explained that ¢ha¢ was the fun of it. 

iS 

said I co erence, however, 
my “ Physics.” Here I produced a bottle, labelled. 
The Pr si t ex i the sitting was over, and that my papers 


be 
zuectastes inst their being taken, and proposed that we should 

canni 

Meeting hastily adjourned. 

PaystoLoey. 
While listening to a few arguments in this t, I had stooped 
| down and put on my false nose and whiskers, I then got up, and was 
proceeding with my Paper on Making Faces, and was going to give my 
| celebrated imitation of “‘ The Clown at Astley’s,” when a message was 
brought that | was wanted outside. Imagine my delight on seeing the 
Prince of all the Silurias sweetly playing on the boot ack. I have been 
Hatohney. “ T see 


living with him ever since in his Palace at Colwell 3 
| him nite in the Hall.” Publish my Unread Papers, and pity, pity 
| your unhappy but respectable Manta. 








CONVERTIBLE TERMS. 


_ “IT Supposs, my dear, you have come here upon a vo! 
sion!” said an elderly lady to a young one, on the 
reply was a triumphant smile of assent. 

At the earliest opportunity, we inquired of the elderly lady what was 
the meaning of the above mysterious term, “Conversion.” “ Why, to 
convert a young gentleman.” “ Yes, precisely; but to what?” we 
inquired in our simplicity. “ * to matrimony, to be sure,” was 
the half contemptuous reply. “Do you mean to say, my dear Sir,” 
she continued, in a paren semi-pitying tone, “ that you have 
lived all this time, and never yet heard that when a young lady visits 
Scarborough, it is popularly said that she has gone on ‘ 4 voyage of 
Conversion ?’ and it is pretty generally her own fault, I can assure 
you, if before the season is over, she does not manage to convert some 
one. And so, young gentleman, I should advise you to look out.” 

We acted upon the advice, and left the place instantly.—Mr. Punch’s 
Unmarried Contributor. 


of conver- 
pa. The only 








Roo-ey-too-ey ! 


Tue interview between Quzzn Victoria and the Kine or Prussia 
| at Darmstadt is stated to have lasted only half-an-hour. Nine-and- 
twenty minutes too long; for we cannot imagine what our QueEN 
could have to say except, “ You old Fool, why don’t you mind what 
you are about?” However, that may take some time to translate 
into Court German. We are glad that our Sovereign, with her usual 
good hang got out of bad company as quickly as was consistent with 
courtesy, 





A New Name ror, Tooru-acHe.— Greadenpest. 





LIGHT WINE. 


(4 Temperance Drinking Song.) 


FarewELt to Port, farewell to Sherry ; 
Those drinks shall never more be mine. 
Henceforth, when I would fain make merry, 
I mean my liquor to be wine. 
A little book by Dr. Daurrt, 
O all good people, read it through ! ; 
Shows what your Port is; how they brew it; 
How they concoct your Sherry too. 


The vines of Xeres and Oporto 
Afford those compounds little fruit ; 
Their body owes its fulness more to 
nt — pees vd — root. 
ose potent pop ions, 
That, chiefly, with their strength inspires ; 
Those pseudo-vinous pre’ ions 
Potato spirit ’tis that 


The stuff of yore that thou didst guzzle, 
I too propose to quaff, Dz Maps ; 
The wine that to thy dying muzzle 
Thou wouldst have put, was made of grapes. 
Cheap French, Italian, Grecian vintage, 
Thank Giapstong, I can now obtain. 
No more alloy cf Hamburgh’s mintage 
Misnamed of Portugal or Spain ! 


Dean Crosz, and Lawson, strict abstainers, 
And thou, Maine Law Alliance Por, 
You too, in soberness youth’s trainers, 
Ye leaders of the Band of Hope: 
No more in idle agitation, 
Against the liquor-trade combine. 
If temperate you would have the nation, 
Exhort Jonw Butt to drink light wine. 








LIGHT AND HAIR, 


Here is another brilliant bit of complex calculation, which we take 
from the Mechanics’ Magazine. It is a pity that the calculator, in dis- 
coursing upon such a subject as Light, should have succeeded in making 
it so extremely dark :— 

‘A writer in Cosmos has calculated the mechanical equivalent of, the total 
light of the sun, He finds it to amount to something like that of 1,230septillions of 
* bougies,’ or to thirty-five billions of tons lifted a billion of kilom®tres per second,— 
the lifting of thirty-five billions of tons (French), a billion tres being about 
equal to lifting the weight of the earth twenty feet,” 


lucid P?. We wonder how many billions, or 
it would require to make clear the meaning 
of the above confused compilation of figures? The safety of these 
arithmetical athletes, when they distort themselves, by piling up these 
absurd heaps of millions and billions, is that no one cares about giving 
himself the trouble, either to verify, or disprove them. One is bound 
to take them for granted, or rather one does not care precisely whether 
it requires a’ billion, more or less, of tallow candles, or bougies, to give 
us anything like an equivalent of the light of the Sun, and so the calcu- 
lation passes unchallenged. We think Bassace himself would sooner 
be ground to death by an Italian organ than undertake such an idiotic 
Herculean task. It was only the o ~~ that we read about a 
German professor having discovered the difference of the number of 
hairs on the heads of four young ladies, viz., a blonde, a brunette, a 
young lady with red, and another with chesnut hair. We forget who 
was the winner of this hair-coursing match, but we should extremely 
like to know where were these young ladies’ Mammas all this time, 
to allow this inquisitive Professor to be quietly manipulating their 
daughters’ heads, and not to stop him, and, also, how long he may have 
been engaged upon the delicate investigation? Where is the Koglish 
Paterfamilias, we ask, who, upon finding a dirty German (Professors 
are not the cleanest race in the world) playing with his darling Eui.y’s 
ringlets, would take it as a satisfactory excuse to be told that “ he was 
merely counting the hairs.of her head, in order to solve a problem.” It 
is our opinion that the solution of the problem would be the very rapid 
cutting off of mein Herr. 


There, is it not extremely 
septillions ” of “ bougies” 


iid 








The Prussian Warm Bath. 


A Horr Cockney, with reference to the murder of poor Ort, 
said a very shocking thing; only there is some truth in the remark 
that he meant for a pun. The wretch observed that the affair of Ort 
was likely to get Bismarcxk’s master into ’ot water ! 
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i\THE GUIDE TO BRADSHAW. 


CHAPTER VI. 


Bradshaw's Nationality—Romance of Bradshaw—High Level — More 
Fun— Puck—An Ordinary Train—Shutting Steam off—The Terminus, 


OMMENTATORS are 
of opinion that the 
* Guide,” is the 
ho A pe: 
rollicking jov 
son of Erin, . For 
instance, in one 
of the Irish time- 
tables, we 

that the first trait 
is fo arrive in time 
for the 850 for 
Dablin, and, at 
the end of this 
announcement, we 





I afnounced them at x 
ta i 


at Ludgate Hill, sees you locked in your carriage, and then cries 1, 2, 
cl, (this indicates a chuckle) and ff he 


stopping where you are: then o' 
run like a merry elfish Puck of Raifoegs 2s he § 


s. 
The intending visitor to the Crystal Palace will settle by what train 
he will go, according to the text of p. 78, &c. But the hlet above 
alluded to contains errata, must also be consulted, or all the 
arrangements are null and void. Therein will be found that— 
“The Train stated to leave Ludgate Hill per Beckley at 5-18, should be 5-15 Aft. 


Should t¢? Aye, but isit? And it isn’t, why BRapsHAW 
catches you there, and if it oie have relied upon his first 
? 


3, 
"ll 


statement, why he has jocular over it than ever. 
And what — the é calls these errata “The 


Companies her he. Press,” as much as to say, 
“ Well, my traveller, # you in don’t blame me. But if you 


follow my advice, I still say that trains @o 0 & such and such times as 


Comp by BravsHaw, nor will he give up his 
liberty to the ; and if, in another month, Baapsnaw chooses 
to publish a third dition, with Ais opinion as to when trains are 
likely, or ought to start, what’s to im Po 

In Page 78 you will find one of two tains in which the comfort of the 
traveller meets with every | attention as concerns eating an 
Our kind-hearted, thowghtfal author intends a hint to rail- 

writes— 


hich | ¥8¥ authorities when he Wi 


With what en-|f 


joyment, a delight 
peculiarly Trish, 
must Brap- 
SHAW have antici- 
pated the difficul- 
ties of his stu- 


dents. 
The question arises,—if punctuality is not guaranteed will the train 
be there at 850? 
lf the second train is there for 8°50, will the 8°50 train be there to 


it ? 

Supposing the 8°50 arrives at 8°50, shall I be in time if I go one hour 
before or an hour after ? = 

If I go at once shall I be certain? No, Punctuality is not guaranteed ! 

If I start now and wait for both trains, will one train wait for the 
other subsequently ? ‘ 

Will it not be better to stop at home and think? 

This is what the O’BrapsHaw would call “ Botheration intirely !” 

North countrymen have some right to a property in Brapsnaw. 
Their claim is founded upon the following ground. Note the North 
British line. Observe that it runs from Aberdeen to London. Mark 
closely that the traveller is not requested to spend any time at 
Dundee, nor Edinburgh, nor Abbotsford, nor Kelso, historically in- 
teresting though they be; no, BrapsHaw has one note, secreted in 
the fourth column, charmingly hidden as is the place to which it so 
touchingly refers; “‘ Stop,” says the note, “ Stop at Nook Pasture on 
Saturdays.” Yes, far away from the turmoil of camps, from the busy 
mart, BrapsHaw will invite his friends, lovers of solitude and contem- 
plation, to join him rons in Nook Pasture on Saturdays. He 
— — us here, would hold us bound, would playfully catch us with 
a Nook. 

Tenderest. reminiscences, Fey ony Doped him to Noox Pasture. 
She has gone, maybe the place has been sadly changed since first our 
then gay gallant with his blushing bride, halted on his return from 
Gretna, at the humble pasturage! Happy memories! Let the traveller 
by the evening train, to or from the North, stop on Saturday, and shed 
a tear of joy to Auld lang Syne and the happy past of Nook Pasture. 

This year’s August Edition of BrapsHaw is replete with genuine 
humour, and in the little pamphlet peeceeny ny th, entitled “ Alterations 
in the Main Line,” our author far out-does all his previous efforts. The 
notion of publishing a wat all was an idea emanating from a 
master-spirit of the age; but the notion of issuing with it a short un- 
stitched pamphlet of only one sheet, not easily intelligible and very 
easily misunderstood, or lost, was a crowning burst of wit that could 
have only originated from one person, and that Prince-Jester, King- 
Humourist, and-Emperor of Satirists, is, it is needless to say, BRaDsHAW. 

The opening of the High Level Station at the Crystal Palace, on the 
London, Chatham, and Dover line, was an opportunity not to be 

and oar author (farceur, that he is!) has made the most of it. 

Page 78 commences with a practical joke, suggestive of boisterous 
animal spirits, rude health, and BrapsHaw out for a holiday. He 
takes you to Ludgate Hill with a view to the Crystal Palace, and 
Beck , if you will, and says he— 

“ Lidgate Hill to Beckenham at 5} and 7°55 Aft. 1, 2, 8, cl. Stopping. 


That is, he induces you to take your ticket and your seat in the train 





“1 & 2 Ordinary to Chatham.” 

One and two, or from one to tio, is a Very good time for an ordinary, 
which might be be yy set out in @ saloon carriage. This meaning is 
delicately conveyed to the y by Brapssaw, when he thus 

urnishes his own railway table. ree 

Some commentators would have it that our author joins in the cry 
for “ More Bishops,” and wish®s to suggest to the railway directors 
the institution of so many traits in @ day devoted to episcopal use, and 
carrying their Lordships’ revetéitces thither in 
their onerous functions. > k 

And now let us stop: for @vén & We write these lines the glorious 
light of an autumnal sun has fallen wpon last month’s Brapsuaw, lying 
helplessly on our arm-chair, i his sere and yellow leaf. He is not ex- 
hausted, but we are. He be bound by no Company, nor will 
Company go to the expense of binding him, and we too will be ‘ 
A bumper at parting, my Guide, my familiar friend; let us quaff the 
interior cask, tap for tap, and so fair. If we have been able to 
cheer the confused inquirer, to point the way to wanderers in the 
Bradshawian mazes, if we have been in time to prevent the travellin 
bachelor, or pale student, from despairingly jumping to a sudden an 
unwarrantable conclusion ; if we have shown the impatient public that 
the difficulties are for the most part only apparent, and that throughout 
his work BrapsHaw has striven to combine amusement with instruc- 
tion, romance with practicality,—then these few short Chapters have 
achieved their object. If they haven’t done this, they haven’t, and 
nothing that we can now say will alter the facts. And so, travelling 
public, commending you to the ever-laughing philosopher, BrapsHaw, 
we bid you heartily farewell. : : 

_ Ring the bell. Any more going on? No thank you. That’s the 
ticket. We stop here. 


arge of 








“ Mewar Apstraction.”—Stealing the ideas of others and fancying 
them your own. . 
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PIETY. 


Matilda Jane (catching the Pastor after Sunday School). “Ou, Str, PLEASE WHAT WOULD YOU CHARGE TO CaRisten My Dott?” 








A GROOM AND A GENTLEMAN, 
(To Mr. Punch.) 


Sir, 
In England every man’s house, however humble, is, as Mr. 
Cox has said, his castle. The damsel who escaped from her father’s 
castle, in company with his Master. of the Horse, has, you see, Sir, 
married that retainer. It is a truism to say that she could not have 
done better. Besides, the man of her choice is by no means unlikely to 
turn out avery good husband. Let her not be twitted with havin 

married a groom ; a Groom-in-Waiting is no bad match for a Maid-of- 
Honour. There is no material difference, Mr. Punch, between one 
groom and another but what it is quite possible, if not very easy, to 
remove. Provided that a groom is a gentleman by nature, it is only 
macmenty to educate him, if he wants education, to make him a fit com- 
panion foralady. Now, Sir, this particular groom is very much of a 


a. He honourably tried to persuade his lady-love to stay at 
ome, and he behaved disinterestedly as to her money. His concern- 
ment with that noble animal, the horse, seems to have inspired him 


with chivalry. His father-in-law should now provide him with a private 
tutor to teach him the languages and other things which the husband of 
aclergyman’s daughter ought to know,and the manners and utterance re- 
quisite to enable him to converse with bishops, deans, yourself, and other 
persons of dignity and fashion. Who, however, knows that he cannot 
ronounce English? S#axsPeaRe once held horses; but, doubtless, 
e was accustomed to call a horse a horse.. We are not sure that Mr. 
Smiru is in the habit of calling a horse an oss; if he is, let him be 
instructed to aspirate his h’s. 
The Duke of Venice, in Othello, tries to reconcile Brabantio to Des- 
demona’s marriage with the Moor by the observation that :— 


“* If virtue no delighted beauty lack, 
Your son-in-law is far more fair than black.” 


Much the same consolation, Sir, may be suggested to Mr. Smirn’s 
father-in-law. Mr. Samira is evidently a very fair and straightforward 
young fellow. There were like to be mulattoes among Bradantio’s 
grandchildren. No fear of that sort exists in this instance. Ma. Smita 





needs now no longer be a groom, except in as far as he is a bridegroom. 
Due culture will render him altogether worthy of the good fortunes 
which he had a right to accept; and he would only require polish to 
shine in Socie ty if, instead of Groom, he had been Boots. This remark 
may be laughed at, but ought to be attended to, like many observations 
made by your humble servant, DULcAMARA. 








A SCHOOLMASTER ABROAD. 


Ir is curious what bad English is written by good schoolmasters, 
Here, for instance, is a specimen :— 


DUCATIONAL HOME (half terms), 30 guineas, inclusively, to fill 
two vacancies, combining maternal care with a good English and French 
education. Eminent masters and laundress. 


Now, what are we to understand by this grammarless advertisement ? 
Pray, is it the “home” which is “to fill two vacancies?” and in what 
way can these vacancies combine maternal care with a good education? 
Then, we wonder, is the laundress as “eminent” as the masters? and 
in what way is her eminence especially displayed ? We are as particular 
as most people to choose good masters for our children; but we own 
we never thought of requiring that their stockings should be eminently 
scrubbed, or their flannel waistcoats eminently ironed. 








A Cardinal’s Notion of Industry. 


CARDINAL ANTONELLI gave a passport to some brigands with the 
character of industrianti, This complimentary style of denomination, 
after all, is only borrowed from the French. Is it not the custom in 
France to call their thieves Chevaliers d’Industrie? Brigands seem to 
be the only Jndustriels who flourish in the Papal States. 





Wuart Raruway Enerves, if they could only speak, as well as 
whistle, would most probably say, in the event of a Collision.—‘‘ Now 
then, Stupid, where are you a-shoving to?” 
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QUEEN HERMIONE. 


Pavia (BriranntaA) Unvetts tue Statue. “’TIS TIME! DESCEND; BE STONE NO MORE!” 
Winter's Tale, Act V., Scene 3. 
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OUR YACHT. 


ur whether it was the lantern, 
or the Lieutenant’s snoring 
that sent me ‘off to sleep, I do 
not know, yet somehow or 
another I fell into a doze with 
my head on the log-book. I 
was awoke by the Commodore 
calling from the deck to me to 


get my companion up, so I 
shook hi ape B 
justly, as it tanned 
req 


and not w 
to get up the Companion, no 
as f had re 


out that I had 
 eiga| to get 
my companion up. ¢ .B. The 
Companion is a ladder almost 
dicular, leading from the 


he 

that Lwas to watch. I asked what I was 
just to get into the way of it.” The Cap- 
il they got under way, which they 


the watch. It was pitch dark, 
in town, and one or two in the 
Rover, and sang a song about “The 
Rover is free!” stopped by a request from the Commodore, up 
the Companion, that I would greatly oblige them below if I would hold my 
duivented row, or go for’ard an > a On going for’ard the Captain 
in the “ fo ” objected, so 1 kept the Hed Rover to myself. Becom- 
ing ti i * Oh, gaily goes the ship when the ram tum 
i my own, in consequence of forgetting the 
words. It was getting very cold, so I walked up and down. 
A voice from below me on ynrins about like that. 
Tt was the Lieu No one,” he said, “could get to sleep if I 
i up that row pa zl might have some consideration.” 
I thought this a little of the Lieutenant,,but I sat down with my 
back the entrance to the Compani to wonder if 


original 


Ss. i 


ion. I 
i good fun after all, and if this was the sort of way I 
ie to spend my nights. bout this time hunger set in, 

’¢ get anything without alarming the whole ship’s company. I 

i to oats wea *d slept on shore until we had regularly 

started. As a clock at Bangor struck two, I became aware of 

the pins and needles in my left and foot. As I was compelled to 

stretch myself and walk chose the side away from u- 

tenant. Somebody said, “Hollo!” I  prete ’ 

“ Hollo” being repeated, I said, “What?” The Commodore said that 

be better for one to give up trying to 
down the Companion, for I was getting 

“Fis explained to me that from the, position in which he was 

in hi : dancing about (as he chose to describe it) on 

w, he put A." would I like to have my nose danced on? 

yee needles. _Said pins and needles be 

is I walked about amidships (N.B. “amidships,” 

i ion of the vessel between the forecassel 

I sat down in the same position 

as before. I determined not to be domineered over any more, and 
while I was making up my mind to speak to the Commodore and 

Lieutenant seriously to-morrow, I fell fast salon, 

It was daylight when I was awoke by the Lieutenant, the Captain, 

d the Crew. I felt very uncomfort and sticky. Sticky ’s the 
only word I’ye got for it. The Lieutenant said, “I was a nice 
fellow, I was, not to call him for his watch.” Call him? Wouldn’t 
I have called him, if I’d only known it. He said it was 5 lagi | 
turning in now. I thought 1’d just take a snooze for half an hour, an 

uite fresh. He replied very well, so I went down the Companion, 

- The change from day dress to night dress on board our yacht appeared 

to be of the most simple description. It consisted with the Commodore 

and Lieutenant, at least, of yoy Bw your boots, coat, collar, and 
and there you were. The Lieutenant had put his carpet-~ 
away, so I couldn’t have that for apillow. The Commodore had pla 

my portmanteau and a folded rug under his own head, so I was to 

invent another novelty in bed furniture. : 

A small lying in a corner was the very thing. It did not 
add much to my comfort to find that the barrel was labelled in 
white letters—GunrowpeR. On second thoughts I put it outside the 
doo where the Commodore subsequently fell over it, and swore 

yon account of his shins. My ingenuity being exhausted, I 
up my P-jacket, put it under my head, but it was no good ; it 
never would accommodate itself to being a pillow, and kept its buttons 


nded not to hear. The| |}, 


placed | bod 
sm 





all inequalities, on account of the obstinacy di 

Rolled up tight, it was too small ; folded loosely, it was too large : 
in either case equally uncomfortable, 
* What a fidget you are,” growled the Commodore 


teau. “Why don’t you sleep?” Sleep? 
1 was i 


the Gonsmasdot when ke waid, “0 Me 
e Comm when $ } 
Ee ee 
he complained, and trying to disturb id nothi 


mined, for the second time, that I’d remonstrate wi 

tenant quietly in the morning. 

impoosibia eMlstah taming Vem seein 
Ww: 

of the deck, feoga ‘which may nose, Una 

distant, so that I could 


nt 


a ; ‘ 
from the deck; “ : 
ay ee slept, before.” hat ou 


in 


for there was, no 


served out by the Commodore . Seeing some smoke issuin 


from the chimney which was to the stove. in the forecassel, 

was told that the Treasure aoe he breakfast. 1 iat curious to 

know how cooking was managed on board a vessel, and went for’ard to 

earn. I had to look down the forecassel companion ; was a mixed 

eee ot pouty aati, and fried fish, All that I could see was the 
rew’s legs. 

It appeared that the forecassel being too small to admit of the Cook 
and the utensils, such as pan, coffee-pots, &c. at the same time, the 
‘Treasure had to leave his legs outside, so to speak, ie the rest of his 

‘ky. the cooking in this cupboard sort of a cabin. Although the 
oke had a chimney all to itself, it preferred coming out from 
different parts of the stove, and hanging about the'cabin, so that the 
upper part of our ‘l'reasure was entirely lost to view, and all I could 
see was a pair of dirty-white trousers waiting outside for the return of 
the body with the breakfast. 

I returned from this sight banger than before, The Commodore 
was examining my Log. Where, e asked, was our latitude and longi- 
tude? when did the Lieutenant take his turn on deck? how was the 
wind? and how about Greenwich time and probable weather ? 

I was obliged to confess that latitude and longitude had always 
puzzled me, and that Greenwich time was another difficulty. How 
people managed to be always right wherever they were by Greenwich 
time bothered me, and I owned it, As to the wind I could. I confi- 
dently said, always tell that by holding up my_pocket-handkerchief, 
but there were some winds that were uncertain, That the Lieutenant’s 
watch was not down was owing La pe : 

Here the Captain announced b as ready in the cabin, and we 
went down the Companion. 








Not a Doubt of it. 


_ We often hear people debating on the origin of Croquet, and wonder- 
ing by whom and where the game was first introduced, As to the 
locality we have no means of forming an accurate idea, but we think the 
frogs were certainly among the first to croak—eh ? 





Tae Worst Dizemma vor THE SprrriTvaLists.—Buffalo Horns. 
(Don't you understand, stoopid? The Buffalo Law Court has declared 
them Jugglers, and liable to the Juggler-Zaz !) 





in the most prominent position, whether inside or out. It seemed to be 
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NOTHING 


Absent Old Gentleman. “On! Ha! Postman, ro? My Name ts—zn—1s—zn—” 
Rural Postman. “ Att niautT, Siz! Ma. Ropinson. No Letraer For you, THIS 


Morne, Sm!” 


Absent Old Gentleman. “ Dezzan me! Do You THINK THERE WILL BE ONE-- 


THIs ArrERNoon?” 


EULENBURG AND OTT. 
(4 Song of Sans-Souci.) 


Onty for killing a mere cook, 
Forsooth, they ’d have us bring to book 
A soldier and a noble lad. 

Oh pooh—those people must be mad ! 


Why punish Evtensure? For what? 
cause, they say, he murdered Ort. 

Well; in a street row, at the town 

Of Bonn, he cut the fellow down. 


My soldiers have a right divine 

To cleave such caitiffs to the chine ; 

A right to Prussia’s army given 

And through her King derived from Heaven. 


No more that youth who slashed Orr’s brains 
Did murder him than 1 the Danes, 

Seizing my neighbour’s land—for why ? 

A plea that was—ho ho !—a lie. 


I, by my will, if not my hand, 

My thousands slew to = said land, 
Then piously thanked Might Divine 
For my success in that design. 


MULLER, poor fellow, did but slay 
One man, and took his Ss away. 

I sought in vain to intercede : 

They hanged him for that single deed. 


But Evitzexsurc—why, you might tell 
Myself to hang myself as well. 

T’ll slip my own neck in a knot 

Ere he shall swing for killing Orr. 


Orr was VictToria’s servant, true ; 

He was Napoigon’s subject too. 

But Europe’s peace to break they’re loath : 
I laugh at France and England, both. 





No Anachronism. 


By far the majority of learned Commentators are now 
agreed that the words cf Hornace— 
“ Exegi tum sere p ius—” 


refer to his having contributed a column to Punch. 














FROM A DEAR OLD CORRESPONDENT. 


Deak Mr. Puncs, : Tuesday. 
OricrvaL composition is, of course, impossible to a man who 
has not got his books about him. You know what watering-place 
literature is—the Guide, seven odd volumes of bad novels, a resident 
doctor’s puft of the locality and sneers at the next towns, /ibretti of the 
hristian Minstrels and Sienorn Sneveuuiccr’s Concert, Bradshaw, 
a tract, and the young ladies’ Common Prayer-Books. Small help can 
an original writer get from these sources. And I ought to add, that 
the heartlessness that can call on a contributor taking his brief holiday, 
for any kind of work is, I would fain hope, rare. But as I do not 
bathe, because I am afraid to leave my valuable jewellery at home or 
in a machine (American burglars are conscientiously visiting all the 
houses, and, disguised in aap nowns, pop into your bathing-machine 
the moment you take your header), and remain at home while my family 
is in the sea, I may as well send you a few lines of the sort of writing 
which you may Pre-Raphaelite, graphic, photographic, or what you 
please. Use the letter or not, as you lik ’s one to me, while I can 
get a cigar and iced Seltzer. 

I perceive that some other young man wrote last week a frivolous 
column, evidently intended to record the chatter of some young lady 
here. It has given great offence, and I am very glad that I was not the 
author. The folks on the Spa, Spaw, Spar, or Spay (Yorkshire pro- 
nunciation is charmingly unfettered) consider themselves the cream of 
fashion; and the manufacturing swells, with their honest big hands 
agonising in yellow gloves, will make short work with that other cor- 
respondent, should he be detected. But I dare say that he has sneaked 
away. 1 hope that he has paid his bill, extortionate though it probably 
is. For the borough folk devote themselves with Apollo-like 
energy to the daty of skinning the metropolitan Marsyas. The washer- 
women here are the worst in all the world, the dearest, and the most 





impudent. I advise ladies to bring, no matter at what cost, all the 


garments for which language has no name, in sufficient quantity to 
enable them, aided by the lady’s-maid, to defy the coarse-handed old 
harpies. Rents are awful, but the manufacturers are rich and the me- 
tropolitans are foolish. You can get a very comfortable back bed- 
room, however, without a view of the sea, for four guineas and a half, 
though, if a handle comes off the rickety chest of drawers, you are 
charged fourteen-and-sixpence for glue to fasten it on, and abused into 
the bargain. 

Still, Scarborough is a delightful place, or my own sweet ~— 
makes all places delightful to me. The bay is pretty, and dear Sir 
JoserH Paxton laid out the cliff and Spa to perfection. I never con- 
descended to come here before, but Iam not sorry to have seen the 
place. Having, as you are aware, resided in Paris, Vienna, Berlin, 
Constantinople, Grand Cairo, and Gravesend, I am not likely to be 
enthusiastic about a third-rate watering-place, crammed with bumpkins. 
But it is a pleasing locality. SHaKsPEARE alludes to it in that exqui- 
sitely plaintive and touching song sung by Des ma in her grief :— 

“* My mother had a maid called BARBARA, 
Who afterwards was cook at Scarborough,” 


Her history is a legend of the place, and she is buried in Cornelian 
Bay, near here, and so called after Cornetius the Centurion, who 
landed there with the Eleventh Light Preetorians Blue, in the reign of 
Titus, the Delight of Mankind, and Slayer of Jews. But there is 
nothing except the Bay and the Spay. There are no walks, and the 
roads are so ——— that no person of ordinary humanity drives. 
I may mention Oliver’s Mount, a promontory, on the top of which 
rather good ginger-beer is sold. There is a harbour, but he who has 
smelt it once smells it all day, and never again. There are boats, but 
the owners hate a gentleman for trying to hire one, and prefer to crowd 
their dirty vessels with — called “ Cheap Trippers,” who go to sea 
in complete black and. beaver hats, lark uproariously until just out of 
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the bay, and then are feloniously sick. I have said that I do not bathe, 
but some people do, and complain bitterly of the ramshackle machines. 
I cannot think how folks can be so discontented and uncharitable. 

Your other and frivolous correspondent has described the Spa, and, I 
must admit, —- though sarcastically, and I shall not attempt to 
gild his refined gold. He scarcely mentioned the Music Hall. Itisa 
good one. When there is music given there, or an intellectual 
entertainment, a few people come, and the windows are left open, so 
that the ventilation is good. hen mountebanks appear, or people 
with black faces, who jabber negro-jargon, and solemnly emit the 
oldest conundrums, the hall is crammed to suffocation by an audience 
that shrieks with delight, and the windows are hermetically sealed and 

ined, lest an outsider should get a glimpse of the delicious show, 
and then you have a headache which lasts two days. I am an ultra- 
reformer, but my eagerness to extend the suffrage is rather rudely 
checked when I hear two thousand fools yelling with ecstasy at such 
things as amuse us here. I believe, however, that a majority of 
fools have the suffrage, and, on second thoughts, I ask myself, how I 
d do wrong in giving it to else? The answer I receive is, 
that one does not come to Scarborough to solve political problems. 

Iam a great lover of the trian a, my dear Mr. Punck, 
except when it is vulgarised by indecent she-Jews, and | am happy to 
say | there is ery good Circus here, 10 which I. great resort. 
I think that the excellent y ed F. 
me by this time, and specially addresses his best epigrams to me. H. 
looked at me yesterday when he said that he had never seen a man with 
a more expressive counting-house, I regret that he takes an unfavour- 
able view of matrimony, which, with all its faults and tyrannies, is the 
keystone of civilised society, and 1 do not think that he should narrate, 
in public, his domestic grievances. But he and I have many feelings in 
common, as he may have seen by my at. This Circus is meat and 
drink to me, panem e¢ Circenses, You will correct the Latin, if wrong, 
as I have not my dictionary of quotations. 

There is also a theatre here. [am not fond of the theatre, because 
Mrs. Ericurvs will always take her children, or her sisters, or her 
lady friend (until quarrel) and I am excluded from a front seat. But I 
am informed that the Manager, iim Hicxsoy, is full of talent, and the 
critic of the Scarboroug. te further informs me that the perform- 
ances are excellent. As this eman is evidently a writer of a high 
order, and as his notices sparkle with gems which ought to have Jong 
since attracted the notice of the London editors, I shall insert a few 
lines from his criticism on the Hidden Hand, a piece of much merit :— 

“We will refrain from giving the plot as it uently mars the pleasure of an 
intended observer—suffice it to say the realistic teristics are in every way 
perfect. Miss Hickson’s Lady Penarvon, though to our mind an ungracious character, 
was rendered with that propriety and artistic finish, that she carried the sympathies 
of the public ay oe her. Mr. Smith's impersonation of the Lord had all that 
decision of manner so happily marks his style of performance and is at all times 
so cqreantis The next character we advert to is Mr. Mark Moss Mellor's 

—here is a creation in which the actor revels, for not restrained by conven- 
tional rules he is at liberty to give his own interpretation of the part. . Mellor 
seemed perfectly to enter into the spirit of the scene, and his execution was equal 
to the or grag May we of which partook of the true spirit, and the result left 


er to be desired. Miss C. Burchell’s Enid was one of those realizations 


that commands the respect and admiration of all Miss Mandlebert as Muriel was 
certainly in one sense out of her way, but not as regards the public, for they were 
with her in every sense. The getting up of the piece is a coup d’a@il ; and whether 
the it praise is due to Mr. Small, artist; Mr. Sullivan, who so artistically 

the lime light by which such great results arise; Mr. Smith, the 
stage manager : or to Miss whose presiding taste has given a vitality to 
what might have been barren, waste, and unproductive, we pause to determine. To 
conclude, were we not restrained by space from making er remark, we should 
record a most meritorious début made on Monday last by Miss Linda, as Gertrude, 
= I janie a 5 pew ho = 4 3 her on 2a occasion, when A _ - 

ice to her efforts, for as @ grace it many possessing the line o 

‘business she is now entering (namely, the Soubrettes) suffers from—vulgarity— 
which this lady, we are happy to say, is quite clear of.” 


I do not 
an intended observer, nor, as the Hidden Hand was written by a friend 
of my own, can I allow (in public) that it could under any circumstances 

waste, or wapreduative. But I will not cavil at oor 

when transcribing such a beautiful passage. It is not wonderful that 

natic art and artists are so eminent when so much discriminating 
and intellectual criticism comes to their assistance. 

_It is difficult to do justice, by means of photography, to my expres- 
sive , and I had resolved never again to stare into acamera. I 
was told that there was a first-rate pho pher here, and that I ought 
to sit to him. I refused. If he fail, I said, a worthy man will be 
mortified, and why should I party him? If he succeed, I said, I 
shall make his fortune, and why should I make the fortune of a stranger ? 
My wife, innocent babes, and emphatic mother-in-law implored me in 
vain, I was Corrtotanvs. But when I heard that the artist in question 
had in the first place made his fortune, and erected a palatial studio, 
and; in the second that he was a truly brave gentleman, who, on an 
awful day of storm, not to be forgotten here (when Lorp CHaRues 
BgavcieRc and other noble fellows, who sought to save some wrecked 
sailors were themselves swept away to death) had dashed into the sea 
to give aid, und had been brought out insensible after his gallant effort, 

I said that I would go and see a brave man. And I went to shake 


with him that the plot of a play mars the pee of 








scarcely escaped with life from the crowd of Yorkshire beauties who 
besieged the saloon, but I divided my large heart among them, and ran 
up into the sun-chamber. The likeness is proclaimed by all who know 
me to be a triumph. fF seem, myself, to miss something of the noble 
exyeeasion, preemad thoughtfulness, pensive yet pla) smile, and 
phrenological perfection which I possess; but if those who love me are 
satisfied, I am debtor to the brave Sarnony. Which fact reminds me 
that there are life-boats here, and much are they needed, and if the 
thousands who come here to amuse themselves by watching the Ocean 
had grace enough to pay for the sight by sending a trifle to the Boat 
Fund, they would sleep the better on a stormy night. 

My family has returned, and clamour to me to come and lunch. I will 
grant their request, for the sun has come round to my window, and the 
glass is at 90°. I have thought of leaving this Scarborough, but what 
does it matter where one is baked? Still, do not rely on me for regular 
contributions, for we are not far from York, and York is on the road to 
the Caledonian Canal, which seems to 8 t something of coolness. 
So, you will say, with questionable wit, does this intimation. I care 
not. Stocks have fallen, not so the respect and esteem with which I 
have the honour to subscribe myself, 

Ericurvus Rotrunpvs. 


Low Conduct Lane, Old Scarborough. 








DON’T BE MUFFS. 


a French horse ; but in Eng- 
land there is a wonderful 
phenomenon observed by the 
wise. No racing foals are 
ever born in December. We 
do not for a moment impugn 
the honour of the French 
stable, or the wisdom of the 
Doncaster stewards, but 
kno what is ‘known 
about English racing, we 
cannot join in a hoot against 
: an English owner for ha’ 
pening to suppose that Paris is about as innocent and gui as York- 
shire. If sentiment Aes into the stable we shall soon be feeding 
Gladiateur with gilded Oats, like what’s his name. 








RACY RESEARCH. 


WE beg to call the attention of Sporting gents to an advertisement 
in the Church Times. It contains the Contents of the Myglishman’s 
amet Se September, 1865. Article, No. 4, is entitled “‘ Medieval 

ookmaking.” 

Mediseval research is, no doubt, fascinating, and to some degree 

rofitable ; but we feel sure that the abovenamed article will present 

ut few attractions to the readers of the Church Times, who in Book- 
making, as in other respects, are harmless as doves, We therefore beg 
to recommend the production to those who possess more of the wisdom 
of the serpent, the readers of Beli’s Life. ‘* Medieval Bookmaking’”’ 
will doubtless furnish useful hints in sharp practice and general 
imposition. 








Notice to Ladies. 


A Brit will be introduced into Parliament, early next Session, 
enacting that a promise of marriage, to be held binding, so that the 
breach of it shail constitute a ground of action, must be given in writing, 
and attested by two competent witnesses, This measure provides that, 
should it pass into an Act of Parliament, an abstract of the Act shall 
be posted at the doors of all Churches and Chapels in the United 
Kingdom, and also at the entrances of the principal drapers’ shops, 





THe most Loyat or Cup-BearERS.—A Blind Man’s Dog. 





| hands with Mr, Sanony. I beheld his well-earned medals, and I 
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HOW THE SNOBS WERE SERVED AT THE SEASIDE. 








THE HEIGHT OF INGENUITY. 


paragraph, extracted from a contemporary, is at least 
as good a substitute for news as the description of the monstrous 
pippin or immense cabbage just now in season :— 
** worntous Devicez.—A gentleman near Wareham, in 
carrots and 


THe subjoined 


Dorset, who has a small 
field in which there are — id wurzel, with which hares and 
rabbits bave been maki , has put a dog’s house in the field for the accommoda- 
tion of a small puppy. The puppy is loose by day; and he barks all night long. This 
effectually scares away the hares and rabbits.” 

Wonderful! A device hardly less ingenious than that above detailed 
is rather generally adopted by armers for the‘ — of driving away 
the sparrows that come to devour their crops. ey provide a small 
clown, or an aged rustic, with an old and a little gunpowder, 
instructing him to the firearm with a small quantity of that 
explosive substance, and keep letting it off from time to time. Another 
expedient, almost equally clever, is one which some gardeners are used 
to practise during the summer to frighten the small birds off from 
eating the fruit. It is their wont to station in the cherry-trees, or 
among the raspberry canes, or the goose : 
figure resembling Guy Fawxes with a short pipe in his mouth; the 
arms of the effigy being sometimes jointed, so as, when the wind blows, 
to be moved about by it. -The device of setting a puppy to run about 
a field by day, and chaining it up in a kennel there to bark at night, 
however, is certainly somewhat more ingenious than the establishment 
of a scarecrow; which is of no use whatever at night, and does not 
terrify hares and rabbits. 

Bat, in truth, the interest of the intelligence, comprised in the fore- 
going statement, lies in another direction than the quarter in which it 
seems to point. The fact that a little dog, chained up in a field and 
barking all night, effectually scares away hares and rabbits, has no 
doubt an importance of its own, which is not to be underrated. But 
that fact is one capable of being regarded in quite a different light than 
that wherein it presents itself to the agricultural mind. The puppy 
which, chained up in a field, barks all night, and effectually scares hares 
and rabbits, does, when chained up all night in a yard, bark in like 
manner, and effectually deprive everybody in its neighbourhood of 
sleep. The proper place for such a little beast to be chained up in is 
the middle of a field, where, if it does no good by scaring away hares 


and currant bushes, a} can 





and rabbits, it does no harm by destroying anybody’s night’s rest. It 
is much to be wished that all persons who keep noisy curs had the 
ingenuity, as well as the goodness, to prevent them from murdering 
their neighbour’s sleep by the admirable device of chaining them up in 
the middle of a field. 











YORKSHIRE CAUTION. } 


“ Way, my dear fellow, how is it Pha are not at the St. Leger? I / 
thought you lived at Doncaster?” said a friend, unexpectedly meeting | 
another on the promenade at Filey Bay. 
“* Yes, and so I do,” was the reply, “‘ but the fact is, I am at present. | 
a forlorn, melancholy exile. It’s true I rent a drawing-room floor by | 
the year in Doncaster; but there is a clause in the agreement that £ ! 
am always to turn out during the racing week. During that week the: | 
people of the house e nearly as much as I pay them during the 
remainder of the year. ‘That is‘ why you see me here. -This is the 
fourth day of my banishment, and if you have any charity in your soul, 
you will invite me home to dinner, and comfort me in the best way you | 








“ HAVE YOU READ HIS SPEECH?” f 

Tue BisHor or Oxrorp may, if he likes, — the Cattle disease 
to bea punishment on the English because they have not subscribed 
sufficiently to the memorial to the late Prince Consort; but foreign. 

cattle are also diseased, and even the unctuous SaMvEL will hardly say } 

that Continental Europe was (bound to aid in erecting that monument. ' 

We fear that he must discover another crime, if he is resolved to go } 
beyond natural causes. Meantime it is clear that if oil-cake will do our | 


beasts any good, we know where to go for any amount of oiliness. \ 





From Boulogne to Folkestone. 


Ar Boulogne-sur-Mer a Statue to Dr. Jennen has recently beer | 
erected. There was some question as to the inscription. What motto, | 
said the Maire, shall we give to this Jenner-al benefactor ? Lot 

An English nobleman, residing at Boulogne for the season, readily | 
answered, “ Jenner sais pas,” 
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MEMS FROM MANXLAND. 


= 
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EAR Puncu,— You, 
who know every- 
thing, of course 
are well aware 
that the Arms of 
Man are legs, and 
that these are 
three in number. 


e- 


ggg Bh 
the motto of the 
e mo 
Manxman. Whether the natives of the island have a more than common aptitude 


for falling on their feet, wherever fate may throw them, is more than [ can say. 

of a leg seems to favour the idea, and many of the Manx folk, 

‘ e pers . Ipictured to myself a Manx 

boy with three legs turning “ Cath ” by dozens, with the help of his 

ten fingers and his fifteen toes; and I thought how handy he would find his extra 

limb to be at football, though at cricket it would somewhat increase his chance of 

being put out “leg before wicket.” By the way, is this third leg of theirs a left 

one or a right one? How a biped London bootmaker would stare at being asked 

to sell a pair and half of shoes! And what would Sruxtz, I wonder, charge to 
make a leash of trousers ? 

But these are idle fancies. However numerous they may have been in good Kine 
Orry’s reign, the triped Manxmen nowadays are just as scarce as dodos. So far as 
I could learn, too, the tailless cats are dying out. I only sawa couple of them 
while I was in d, and these possibly had suffered artificial decaudation. 
The cats I mostly saw there were like the Ghost in Hamlet, and “ could a tail 
unfold” as well as cats in general. So I fear the tailless tribe will soon become 
extinct, and naturalists will class them with “ griffins and King’s Arms,” and 
the other “ fabulous animals” that Mr. Weiler talks of. 

The mention of rare animals reminds me that I did not see a tipsy man in Manx- 
land, though the facilities are great there for getting cheap strong drink. There is 
less duty upon alcohol than is imposed in England, and what would buy here half 
a quartern would there purchase half a quart. You get a pint of Dublin stout in 
bottle for five halfpence, and they charge you only threepence for a bottled pint of 

Wine is low-priced also, and every grocer sells it, and you see “ fine fruity 

rt” announced at one-and-six per bottle, and “rare old crusted ditto” as 
ow as two-and-nine. About the age of this “old ditto” I confess I have my 
doubts, for I chanced one day to get a peep behind the scenes. Atacertain Manx 
hotel, whose name wild zebras should not draw from me, I one day, while I was 
paying for refreshment at the bar, beheld a bottle of old port brought from the 
cellar #% @ jug, and thence poured into a bottle, and so served up with dessert. I 
have often drunk draught porter, but I never drank draught port: and how my 
head and health would stand it is more than I can tell. 1 once heard of a farmer 
who, being unused to port wine drinking, complained of a slight headache after his 
first bout of it, and owned to some surprise at this unusual result; for, being a 
careful man, he was sure he “ didn’t take much more nor half-a-gallon of it.” 
Perhaps the wine which so upset him had likewise been brought up from the cellar 
in a jug, and this may have been the reason why his brains had been affected by it. 
hen next I visit land, I certainly shall hesitate in ordering old port, 
lest I get some which has been as long as ten minutes in bottle, and which 





for aught that I can tell, may then be viewed as rare 
old wine. 

_ You are aware, no doubt, that Manxmen enjoy the splen- 
did privilege of making their own laws, and that an Act of 
eramuigaied” af Tynwald: Hill, s vlace, not far from 
* promu! 4 il, a p no m 
Castleto the Westminster of Man. Thither at set 
times, in solemn slow procession, come the constables and 
coroners, and councillors an , and House of Keys, 
and parish captains (are they do you think ?) with 
his Grace the Lorp BisHor and his Excellency the 
LreuTzNant-GoveRNor, and there they promulgate the 
acts of Tynwald by reading out their titles and their mar- 
ginal notes. Formerly, the Acts were all read through é 
extenso, and being composed with the usual verbosity of 
lawyers, they occupied a day or more in thus read 
forth. The last Act thus “ promulgated” was summer 
spouted out by His Honour Deemster Damxwatsr, 
who, by the time he ended it, must have found his mouth, 
I fancy, water for some dri The Act which he then 
read was entitled in Manx pam, **Slattys son caghlaa 
yn aght jey Fockley magh slattysyn Tynwald,” which you 
will see, at half a glance, simply means, “ An Act to alter 
the mode of promulgating Acts of Tynwald,” by rendering 
needless the extended reading aforesaid. I wonder how 
many more years will pass before we find there has been 
seeniahented ‘An Act to Render Needless the Tynwald 
Court and Acts of Tynwald,” to be followed by “ An Act 
to Do Without the Governor, Exterminate the Council, 
and Shut Up the House of Keys.” What horrible Manx 
names I may be called for this s' tion I tremble to con- 
ceive; but I own I can’t help fancying that, were the 
Manxlanders to condescend to rank as common English- 
men, their interests would be better served by sending 
Members to St. Stéphen’s, than by their excellent Go- 
VERNOR Loc, and, “not to 5 promaely ” all the 
whole bunch of the Keys. Could Manxland ardon the in- 
dignity of being spoken of as Manxshire, and put up with 
the affront of being treated and regarded) as a simple 
English county, the xshiremen would soon find English 
capital flow in for them more freely than it now does, and 
supposing that they felt their hearts made heavy by the 
ene, Say would be consoled by feeling their pockets 

ea e 

baw seem a trifle bold in me to venture this opinion, 
and prematurely contemplate the benefits of change. “‘ Let 
well alone,” is a good old-fashioned maxim, and with all the 
disadvantage of not being wholly Eaglish, the Manxlanders 
don’t do so badly after all. Indeed, in many points they 
are a people to be envied even by ourselves. They have 
no Income-Tax, no turnpikes, no beggars, and no barrel- 
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4 ag ig least, in a week’s stay there I never once was plagued 
; a. —- ow advantages the’charms of pretty coast scenery, 
sea to swim in, some — 


delicious kippered crings, a coer oe blue 
= cheap =" —o hills to ramble on, tobacco at 
uty, a 9 game country,* warm baths a each, and matton 
seven a pound,—add ‘all r= attractions, and own a trip to 
d presents a Yempting propeet, inspite ofthe five hours or #0 
Ba to isit the: + Autumn, wish 
you pay av re nex or, if 
to see a myriad of wild flowers, you should go there in the We 
remain, yours most contentedly m town,—say, for a day or on but 
not much longer, at this season, I assure-you,— VAGABumDUs. 


* The country is indeed acapital one for game ; and what with Sentoen ena ee black- 
, snipe, quai d hares, the 
veal, eae, Ereaitta only takes the trouble 








red-hot mvective or two 

y driving? f allude to 

their perambulators along. I can 
in the streets. I was prun over 


mot upset, and 

gen forcibly re- 

meric Wet T hear, so many 
= shouldn't im the feast wonder 
ient attack of that most terrible of 

RD Daxsy, or LORD PALMERSTON, 
will begin to 


impunity? In my 
short of £500 for repped and im- 
infallibly have to undergo. 
Lam, Sir, yours, laid up in ordinary and flannel, 
Orp Hossizr. 


PS. a= yng: Sir, the danger is all the greater, because it is so little 
or ay ne Sega where one is accustomed to walk leisurely 
linsle corpestinn taro run over, or knocked a or trampled 
But some of these nurses are regular Van Demonesses, in 
way! Fame tee har ng npn 





NURSING EXTRAORDINARY. 


curions scene in a London Court. There were ten 
ababy. The united.ages of the ten babies might 
teen. And what might have been the united ages of 
inly, not more than forty-five or 
oy In many ~ my oll Amp ng it — w that a girl is no sooner 
t to carry am she is sent ou’ carry sOme one younger 
she is. In a household where the door can scarcely be shut 
—- saying is) from the number of children that are 4 a gic! 
from the 7 reason, more serviceable cg 
Sagemen brothers.and sisters, whereas 2 gir ee 
apparently takes a great pleasure in doing it. 
iti is her eres thes thing—about the onl one that necessity allows her. In 
this way, me in a court of St. Giles’s have the advantage over girls of 
the Court of St, James’s, inasmuch as they play at Mothers with real 
shildren. If we wished to be sentimental, we might say, that “ Badies 
are the live dolls. of the daughters of Poverty.” 


E witnessed a 

gil each cary 
ve been ab 

those who were am them ? 








TO ENGLISHMEN AND FRENCHMEN. 
Remedy for Sea Sickness.—The entente “ Cordial.” 





A GONE GOOSE. 


Te most respectable Fenian hitherto arrested is a tailor. ‘This 
smacks strongly of the celebrated Cabbage Garden. 








How 10 Discover YOUR REAL. WoRrtTH.—Become suddenly poor. 


ALL IN THE DOWNS. 


@ Ceagic Gerand-Motel Gpera in Four Acts and a Lot of Tableaur, 
BY A. SUFFERER, ESQ. 





DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Supernatural or Favisible. 
‘Whe Manager (any Responsible Person). Grand Hotel Directors. 


Persons the ing. 
The Grand Cashier." os 


Assistant Grand Cashier (commanding four broken 
—_ _ne (High Priestess, Grand Manageress, or Great Grandmother of 


Chorus of Grand Porters and Grand ‘Boatses. 
Chorus of Grand Waiters. 
The Great Grand Head Waiter. 
Driver of the Grand Hotel Van. 
Grand Guard to the.same. 
Persons in the Drama. 
Mr. Ist Passenger (out for a holiday, witha song). 
Mrs. Ist Passenger (of invalid — 
2nd P ®, ng (a Wrhi mad 
Srd Passenger (a Onicketer, in flannel). 
4th Passenger (a Rejected Candidate at the late Elections, airing iimsel/). 
Chorus of Passengers visiting the Grand Hetel. 
Chorus of Visitors, stopping therein. 
Chorus of Waiters, Chambermaids and Honsemaids on the different floors. 
Chorus of Ladies in the Ladies’ Coffee Room. 
Chorus of Gentlemen in the Gentlemen's Coffee Room. 
Grand Pages. 








ma an 
Scene 1—2A Railway Station. uh the Interior 
begs Station —_ — mg view mph Whe - 
Policemen, Flymen with flys, Onnibus men, we. wc. Near the 
arrival ‘orm are seen the Prisoners’ Von, driven and 

guarded bythe Grand Officials of the Grand Hotel, ; 

Chorus of Porters, 5c. 
See, see, the a is arriving. 


ge: mel we re iin, 


SORES 


Chorus of Passengers (heard without). 
To the Sea! ‘To the Sea! 
Oh, happy day! 
Come away ! 
We are arriving. 
{ Ticket Collectors. (Opening Chorus in “ Les Huguenots.’’) 
Tic-kets ! Tic-kets! 
You’ll oblige us with your tickets ! 


[Repeat till Tickets and Passengers are sufficiently collected to enable 
them to leave their carriages and regain their luggage. 


Chorus, after “‘ Masaniello.” 
I’ve one portmanteau. 
Here it is. 


A box. 
A hat-box I possess. 
Your number. 


A carpet bag. 
A trunk. 
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Gentleman (name unknown). A leather case. 
Porter (to some one). That ? 
Some one (joyfully). Yes. 

Grand Hotel Fan Driver (from his private bor singing seductively to 
Passengers below). Where are you going to, my noble blade? 

Guard (to . Where are you going to, my pretty maid? 


All (joyfully). To the Hotel Grand, Sir, she said. 
Ensemble. 
The sea! The sem! The open, free! 
et Ae 
e 8 
And the jodi “~\s 
Away to the Grand Hotel! 


[Grand Driver flourishes whip, Passengers wave their hats, 


say “‘tchk” to their horses, the Grand. H. Fan Guard, 
jiendish joy, indicates that the Visitors aretm him clutehes.. Bustle 
as the drop falis, 


Endof Act I. 


ACT Il. 


Scenz 1.—Hall of the Grand Hotel. The Hall Porter haw ushered 
several Visitors into the Hal@. Attendant Porters and Bootses gloat 


aver the luggage of the newly arrived. A few resident Visitors are 


scam compassionately looking on thenew acquisitions. 


lst Pass. (in admiration of the Martie the elegant balustrades, 
the height, Pore men 7a ie be 


in 
%g ie proportions of the building and the beautiful 
ca 
(ectatie How noble! How truly great! 
rs. 1st Pass. We shall indeed be happy here. 
[Solemn music by a German band without. The shades of past Visitors 
glide gloomily from the Coffee-Room towards the Lavatories ; 
they pause— 


**On each majestic form they cast a view, 
And timorous passed, and awfully withdrew.” 
[Passengers in pantomime charge them to speak, but the Shades slowl, 
shake their heads and vanish, , 
2nd Pass, (recitative). Ye marble halls! Vassals and serfs by my 
side I see ye. But where the person of whom to order rooms? 
Ali. Pass. (getting tived of standing). Where? Where? 
Hali Porter (in uniform), They come ! 
[Trumpets without by German band. 
Enter, from second door iw bureau, a Grand Cashier in moustachios and 
Intelligent Grand Assistant. They regard the Passengers silentig. 
At the same moment there , as from some ethereal region, the 
J 2 , MapaME GorGzous, and advances in a stately mea- 
ds the Passengers. Ali bow. Si appear on 
every landing up as far as the eye can reach, choruses of Grand 
Chambermaids, Grand Upper Hi ids, Grand Waiters, Grand 
Upper Waiters, all leaning over the balustrades. 


Mrs. Gorgeous, Welcome, Signors ! (Chord.) What would you? 


All, Rooms! Rooms! 
Mrs. Gorgeous (while Cashier and Assistant write numbers on paper 
and deliver cards to Visitors). You to thirty-two. 
[Pésttor humbly recetves card and appears puzzled. 
You to eighty-three. 
(2nd Visitor thinks it a conjuring trick, and won't tell his number to 
anyone, 


Pos 


You to ninety-five. (Ditto.) 

You to pany oon 3 Ate & (Ditto, they all compare cards feebly 
ou to one hundred, &c. &c. itto, they all c re car 

Invalid Lady (looking at the staircase with terror). I cannot! ) 


I cannot ! 
already (aloud) 


r 


Mrs, G. (aside), What! Rebelliaus 
Nay then—the Lift ! 
Pusan. 
Chorus of Grand Officials. 
The Lift! The Lift 
= the sfoies —— ifs! 
your floors yow’ll s 
No or evies 
Wewilbheed. Rise! Rise! 
_ [Visibors, clinging: ta their eards, are led towards the Lift. 
Awa oe torthe doors! 





[The Lift rises, containing as many of the Passengers as it can hold at 
once, the others remain in @ state of uncertainty and anziety 
below. The ascending Passengers are in the charge of a Grim 
Grand Hotel Guard, Another Lift rises with Visitors’ luggage. 
The Grand Cashier waves counterparts of tickets in erultation, 
and the Grand Assistant makes a triumphal entry into his own 
book. The Chambermaids, Housemaids, and Waiters on the 
different landings strike various attitudes indicative of cat-like 
expectancy for the issue of Visitors from the Lift, whose voices are 
heard getting fainter and fainter as they R “up, up, up”; the 
Waiters, Hall Porter, and Porters in Hall, crouch before 
the High Priestess of the Grand Hotel, as with one hand she | 
proudly points upwards, as if towards the booked Visitors, and 
with the other motions the remaining trembling Visitors to silence 
and obedience. The shades of Resident Visitors are heard wailing 
in the Lavatories as Ourtam falls, 

Grand Tableau, 


(To be Continued.) 





“WE FLY BY NIGHT” AND DAY. 


Visrrors at the Seaside have suffered from flies more than any one 
else. Not only were these myriads of insects a source of perpetual 
stinging annoyance, but they have constituted in themselves a new kind 
of “devouring element.” We know in many lodging-houses it has 
been quite impossible to keep meat for longer t a few hours. 
Instances have been known of a large joint has been had 
for dinner, and not a’ morsel of it has been left for supper; and this 
fact has been forcibly illustrated by the lodging-house-keeper pro- 
ducing the bones, as a proof of how extremely clean these entomo- 
logical police have done their work. Not. only has it been in the 
article of animal food that these devastations have been committed, 
but tea, sugar, butter, candles have all suffered to a corresponding 
degree. Where these Flies have once gained admission into a house, 
the distress they levy is of a most devastating nature; for, like active 
sheriff’s-officers, they clear everything before them in a very short space 
of time. The moment you have ocular proof of their visitation, 
which is not eg | difficult, as they have am unpleasant trick of getting 
into your eyes, the = remedy is to pire notice to quit immediately. 
So busy have been these Flies lately, that we have been informed 
| - a respectable families having been driven up to Town expressly 

y them. 
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AMENITIES FROM ALDERSHOT. 


First Soldier. “Wet, Bos, wHat Manoovers pip HE Give you To-par!” 
Second Ditto. “On, sust THm Ree’taR Taisac—Riont Hatr-Turn, Lert Hatr-Turn, anp Take THE Beccars’ Names Down !” 











THE FENIAN COLLAPSE, 
(The Lament of an Irish Bard.) 


A Goriovs enterprise has come to griel, 
Crushed and defeated by a dirty thief, 

Two dirtyithieves, I mean; a march they steal. 

The base Lonp Wopgnovsg, and Sm Rosert Peet, 


The flower of insurrection, strife, and blood, 
Ts nlpoed entirely in the swelling bud ; 

The foul police, with preconcerted plan, 
Trod out the flames before the fire tn. 


With noiseless war-cry, and with silent whoop, 
The blackguards on the People's office swoop, 
Surround the dwelling, and its inmates seize, 
With quiet confidence and perfect ease. 


In durance vile the noble heroes are 

That were to be the leaders of the war; 
The printers, writers, shopboys, basely sold, 
Two labourers, tailor brave, and sailor bold. 


The wily priests with interested view, 

Cold holy water on the project threw, 

The gentry all refused to join the scheme, 
And so the milk is spilt, without the cream. 


Arrested are the serjeants, and the drill _ 
Behold the mighty movement standing still, 
At Erin’s Fenian Yankee banner torn, 
Derisive malice points the thumb of scorn. 








THE POETRY OF GLENMARK. 


Her Maszsty last week went to Glenmark and took lunch by the 
side of a spring, over which, in remembrance of a former occasion 
whereon she visited it together with the Pamycr Consort, Lorp Dat- 
HouSIE has had built a structure of granite in the form of the ancient 
Scottish crown, surmounting a basin round which is inscribed the 
| following legend :— 

“ Rest, traveller, in this lonely scene, 
And drink and pray for Scotland’s Queen— 
Victoria!” 

Perhaps some of our readers will imagine that, in the foregoing lines, 
ox recognise the hand of our old friend Poet Ciosz. Is there room 
under them for any more poetry? If so, we should like to record the 
subjoined couplet there, by way of response to them :— 


** I'll pray for Queen Vicrorta here, 
But go and drink her health in Beer.” 


From Lorp DatHousie’s spring we should be desirous of adjourning 
to his Lordship’s cellar. 








Natural Sympathy. 


Tue BisHor or Oxrorp having touched upon the subject of the 
Cattle disease with more pathos than wisdom, drew down upon himself 
some sharp comments from a leading journal Now we need not sup- 

se that the right reverend Prelate any sympathy for the Pope’s 

ulls, yet the sanitary condition of cattle must bea subject of perplexing 


anxiety to Oxon, 





A SOCIAL CONTRADICTION, 
Our “ Juvenile Correspondent” says he cannot make it out, but he 

















“Tue Toorn or Time.”—Dent (THE WATCHMAKER.) ook in the | finds that, with most of his acquaintances, he has “ fallen out,” through 
French Dictionary for “ dent.’ ' having neglected to “drop in.’ 
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ERIN’S LITTLE DIFFICULTY. 


Britannia. “YES, MY DEAR! THAT’S THE SORT OF DRILLING TO DO HJM MOST GOOD!” 
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A VOICE FROM THE SPIRIT-WOOLSACK. 































































MB i. business is that of yours? Chancery 
jusiness, 
Was that your business in life? Yes. 
What is there that in Chan 
Riu? “ie Ba 


Will you give your name? Ex— 
jEuamvenoven ? Ass! He was Lord Chief 
us' 


What were you? peat Cheneriee. 

When? From 1801 to Twenty years. 
doyou mean? Afterwards, from 1807 to 

of eminence, | 1827. 

Panvouspell ont name now ? Blockhead. 

t] 


No, yours ! iS i 
Will the dear.spirit be so kind as to give his 
real name ? JomwBcorr Loxp. 


es do i you? Sapport Dzxsy 

a 

ee assurance to subscribe anyself, 1/,. 
Waithfally yours, 


Vuritas, 





How to Dress your Shop- Window. 


29th o' 92. : 
Will you please toex-| Henw is pomp and-vanity, worldly show, and 


you !— 


? 
urisdiction| ‘A cakeof 312 oumees, the of 
ieaabe J 300-tons of usrts; hastees exlilgiad ts the window of 


are “you #0 ex- | ‘2° Oriental at Bendigo. 
D vexed 1 Mr. Punch is 
meretricious 


High Court of - | the window, and look at the tremendous crowds 
Courts jurisdiction in nearly all suits of that are drawn there instantly! The truth i 
exceed the value of . It lowers ue & Se 2 ee ay snumt a 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 
(From an Esteemed Correspondent.) 


a 
i 
‘ 
Mi 


. , seems that they 
T°d killed tigen, ‘The rabbite ie this con 
of life when I shoot at do the same ; 
I owned, candidly, that I shoot so 


! 
di 
| 
i 






September, 





flasks, | how, just jerked itself up as I was firing. 
my aim. I can’t shoot with a cigar in my 

my eye, I — one — shot coming 

sitting in a , 

took a beantifal shot. There ! and 

well killed too, as I could find nothing-of him. but his head, one leg, and 

a 


e 


any one 

range of the romantic literature of France, and that is ALPHONSE 

In this + yg + Ne it is the proper thing to exclaim “A. K.,”—i 
‘all correct.”’ 


pnp a f 
would only be right, i ’ 
~’ | to rechristen it, and to call it henceforth “The Philadelphia Theatre.” 





any artist that knows anything about fore-shortening, and then tell me 
where you ’ll hit him, 


But the other Hare that ran to ight? 1 forgot that I had.a second 
barrel loaded. Wisn T semamakendaionetioae 


How about those two rabbits just outside the ? The some- 
[think T Shes 


Fn : 
home, though; I'saw a rabbit 
crept up to a gate whereen I rested my and 
was no doubt about his being ki 


I shall soon get into practice, and will send you some partridges up 


to London. In the mean time get some m London and send “em to me 
down here. 





A Singular View of French Literature. 


AN lish , who has read more French novels, perhaps, than 
2 SS knows but of one moral writer in the whole 


words, “ 





INNOCENT CREATURE! 
Ax old lady wonders that, when the thread of the Atlantic cable was 


bro the Great Eastern didn’t give a tack or too, and so repair it. 
er srateiedl keene See a very good 
needle on board. 





Mr. Punch Acts as Godfather. 
So many eminent American actors and actresses have recently appeared 


at the Adelphi—to say nothing of the names of WessTeR and J ErrReson, 


two great presidential celebrities—that we think it 
fe and complimentary $0 our ‘Trensullealae cousins 









NORTHERN MYTHOLOGY. 
“ A Curerrarn To THE Hicuianns bound.’—Paomeruevs. 
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VERY CRUEL. 


Street Boy. “ Ptzasz S’ R’memper THE Grorto, Sm!” 
Old Gentleman. “Wat! anp Natives Hatr-a-Crown a Dozen ! 
UNFEELING VAGABOND, GET ALONG WITH you!” 


PHNIXISM IN IRELAND. 


From our facetious friend who is studying Natural History 
on the Shores of the Shannon. 


Heanine that a rara avis was about to make’ its 
appearance in this green—very green—isle, and that St. 
Patrick having exterminated the serpents, had promi 
to perform something still more startling, by revivifying 
the Phcenix, I came here, two or three days ago, like a 
model student, to look, listen, and learn. On my arrival 
I proceeded to the Laboratory of the “‘ Patent Patriotic 
Incubator Company (unlimited),” for having revivified the 
Pheenix, the Company contemplate extending their re-crea- 
tions, among which the dodo and the megatherium will 
figure boany. The ashes of the Phoenix, I thought, looked 
exceedingly like small coal, but an earnest Editor, who had 
been blowing with all his strength until he poo in 
danger of apoplexy, assured us that we should soon see 
the pyre burst into a flame, for which purpose having lit 
a lucifer match and applied it to the embers, he began to 
fan them with a newspaper eof straw. It was highly 
instructive to watch the scientific operator and his com- 
peers by aid of bellows, mouth, and paper, and with hands 
not over clean, labouring to kindle the contumacious cinders, 
Some prosaic people did not scruple to pronounce it a 
sham ; some who were subscribers demanded their money 
to be returned, and a sudden cry of “ Police!” ing 
the incubators, transformed a questionably national into 
a really nervous agitation. At length, when public dis- 
satisfaction had reached its climax, a slight flutter was 
heard, and lo! a raraavis indeed rose from the dust-heap 
where it had ‘so long ingloriously slumbered. Will you 
believe me without a solemn statutory declaration? Instead 
of the classical bird which I had anticipated, I beheld one 
that is sacrificed to Ericurvs on Michaelmas Day, and 
which on spreading its wings, proclaimed its superiority to 
the Sassenach by something between a crow and a cackle. 
Briefly, Pheenixism in this green—very green—isle, though 
a pretty ornament for a cabbage garden, has the rich, but 
decidedly vulgar flavour of an Irish goose, 











Ecclesiastical Billiards. 
Tue Celebrated Convocation Players flatter themselves 
that their little game is won because they’ve just made 


You .Lirriz 
ai their 25th Canon. 











OUR YACHT. 


Our breakfast, my first breakfast on board, was simple and unosten- 
tatious. There ts a table in the cabin. Its legs are up in the air ; that 
is, it is supported from above instead of below by thin ropes, which 
with some little ingenuity we have now reduced to equal lengths. It 
must be a very good arrangement this when the ship is in motion, 
as, through its swinging about, the centre of gravity (I believe I speak 
scientifically) is invariably preserved. Our ure of a Cook sent us 
in some excellent some excellently boiled, and some thin 
slices of bacon beautifully grilled. We all that he was a 
Treasure. The Captainand Crew breakfasted er in the “‘forecassel,” 
or hold; they’ve got no table, nothing but the top of the stove, and 
from what I baw fl aumpens they must lie in their berths while taking 
their meals, as on -. other supposition the disposal of their legs is a 
mathematical impossibility. 

The Lag came to our cabin for a second supply of “rations,” 
which sailors, it appears, prefer to tea. The Commodore served out a 
tumbler of brandy between them, and told them that after breakfast we 
would get under way and sail down the straits. It was arranged that 
this was the time to make my daily entry in the Log. I now refer to it. 

“Tuesday. Wind blowing down the straits ;” that is, when I held out 
my pocket-handkerchief just now, it was blown out towards Beaumaris, 
and my hat went in that ion, while my hands were engaged with 
the log and handkerchief. The Captain said it was blowing freshish ; 
the Commodore wouldn’t let him go after my hat in the small boat, 
which was d. 

Log again. “ Freshish wind ; hat overboard ; no attempts at a rescue. 
Getting under way. The Captain says he must take the tiller (N.B., 
not a pengemen but —. to do with steering) and the Com- 
modore tells me I must bear a hand (N.B., a nautical phrase, we are 
all talking nautically now, and I have given up wearing braces) and 
assist at the cab-stand, or cap-stand. (N.B., I think it was the cap- 
stand; I don’t like to ask the Commodore what is the meaning of these 
phrases, because it makes him so angry, and his explanations are not as 


clear as I should have expected from a person who knows so much 
about these sort of things; but I gather {that cap-stand, which is a 
sort of post to which the anchor is fastened, is so called from the ex- 
pression a ‘capful of wind,’ of which you can’t take advantage unless 
the anchor is unfastened.)” 

I regret to say that there was a little disturbance on board to-day. I 
further me to say that it was, to a certain extent, my fault. 1 have 
apologised, and peace/reigns again. It was, in reality, the Lieutenant’s 
fault, not mine. He came down-stairs to talk to me soon after the 
order about bearing a hand at the cap-stand had been given, and we 
agreed that the Commodore was rather over-bearing. hy should he 
call himself a Commodore? Why should Tom only be a Lieutenant? 
Why, I added, should I only be a Mate? Tom said he wouldn’t stand 
it if he was in my place. e agreed that something ought to be done 
about it at once. We ought to s tothe Commodore. Tom observed 
that as I was going on deck I might at once speak to him, and he would 
back me up. On consideration I thought it would be better if 4e spoke 
to the Commodore, and J would back him up. [ liked the idea 
of backing him up, because, as I have said before, the Commo- 
dore does get so angry. We settled that we’d both go and 
speak together. We went up on deck, I first. The Commodore 
was at the head of [the Companion. (N.B. The cabin ladder.) 1 
told him I wanted to speak to him. The Lieutenant, instead of backing 
me up, went down the Companion to fetch his hat. I hate a fellow who 
sneaks away. I told the Commodore that I thought as our voyage was 
only for fun, that is putting it as pleasantly as possible, I ought to be 
something more than a Mate. The Commodore wanted to know what 
I meant by “fun?” I said that my meaning was it was all a lark. He 
meee, that he understood me, and I’d better bear a hand for’ard, I 
refused unless I was something more than a Mate. 

What would I be? he wanted to know. 

Not having given this point sufficient consideration, I suggested that 
I should like to be a Cornet. He said if 1 was going to play the fool 
we'd better give the whole thing up. Did I know, he asked, that rank 
on board a gentleman’s yacht was recognised in the Navy? I didn’t 
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know this, but if it was so I certainly preferred being a Cornet to 


an 
oe said Cornets weren’t nautical, eck Same. The Lieutenant 
joined us here, and said way of toe wt that I had better 
oan a Commission in the asked if these were 
inthe Navy? The ae a reomees decidedly, recognised 
——- It struck me that this was a very good idea as a pacific 
mpromise. It was agreed that I should apply for a Commission to 
dmiralty by letter ; a iow hey grant these to — 1eu | ke commissions 
pay x meron and that ould write up to Town for a uniform. 
They told me that if I to save expense, I’d better write to 
Mr. May, the costumier of Bow Street, who had plenty of these uniforms 
second-hand as good as new, ans 7 aver moderate figure. We as 
wait for it, but the parcel gy pet be addressed to me on board the 
Saucy Nautilus in the Docks, 1, where we should be ina few 
The ‘he mebor wrote the lei while I _ agg a _ 
—* oe and precious ml ge 
three of us and a stro: Fcban to get i on board ae enone 
up; we all bore hands i. hauling her up. The ae are ups .we 
cried, ‘ Tally-ho!? all the time, and ae “Now together! Tally-ho! 
o!’ We are moving as write, so J can’t write any more. 
M+ - freshesher ; latitude Fs longitude “uncertain at present ; compass 
tell us all about that. We’re fairly off. A Life on the 
Gasen Wave, Tally ho!” 


obs . Lreopen this to say T’ve made a mistake The Cap-stand isn’t a | 28 


we haven't got such a thing on deck. I thought that the 

ee by fad swe the anchor is ——— was the Cap-stand; it isn’t, that’s 

ney i ingot, = often of a a nm they told me 

said, “ that’s it, of course,” as if I’d only forgotten the name. 
my artfulness. Tally-ho ! 








A PARAGRAPH TO PLEASE THE PIGS. 


TuPIp old Dogberry wished that 
somebody would write him down an 
ass 5 4 _ P. pmetody = 
=~ e Daily ess, 

the liberty of writing himself down 
in ita pig :-— 


** DISEASE IN PIGS. 

“ Srm,—Having read in your paper of | € 
Saturday a paragraph under the above 
head, I write at once to inform your Cor- 
respondent, through you, that assafcetida 
is an effectual cure for the distemper 

pigs, having experienced it 
oo a month ago. The dose for 


shi se p Penns mixed op, and'then | § 
— to dope a ag oo foal ora 
thi of an ounce of assa- 

be given.” 

Foraught we know, this remedy | ; 
es really be a pus oe > 
co = uaa will 

to the writer for having 
made it a Bat the 


hardly, one would think, 
grateful for his mentioning a fow of them ts follows — 
edy is a cheap, saf safe, and simple medicine, cannot generally 
= known among, the small farmers ~ and cottiers, = ahiefy aot suffered from 
I am, Sir, your obedient Servant, 


“ Aghamear, sare er ree “ Joseen GRIFFITH.” 


Te nw ha Ae My baer? ms 
deve themselves as spoken 
of as a! when >A are named as — suffered from the common | life 
porcine malady. ‘dow fit” Halt an assafcetida will suit them, if | 7°°° 
y venture on an ounce of assafcetida in some 


Boar de greg porcus” that unfortunately 
a disease, it may be well for him to try the 
athe ae meres old his nose while he is taking it. 








Dissecting the Body of the Waters. 


A Mzpicat student, who has just been to Boulogne and back, says 
he is no +g surprised at the enormous strength of the waves, 
the quantity of mussels he has found in them. 





A GREAT CONSOLATION. 


Miss Burpert Courts may have lost her cows, but she can never 
lose lose the milk of human kindness. 





CHINESE CORRESPONDENGE. 


Elegant Extracts from Letters of Fan-x-Fay (Her Gelestial Majesty's 
principal Maid of Honour) to Lavy Grace DasHawar. 

Your dear Brother, whom I met during his recent/visit to Pekin, has 

so often mentioned sweet name when conversing on love and 


that thes line fo ong whose pas ny T av 
‘our manners 


in 
Se ee 
iffer, who shall deci r 


doctors, 


certainly Zoe exe than 
superior in nce a crow 
but that which in us would be se 


aes eal aor ald 
Is there not a similar Ss pein 


you are such a bene- 


tand 
volent people—for all sorts and conditions of men. These charitable 


ions, quaintly called Clubs, are open day and 
urgent case‘is ever denied admission. Here the 
repose which fashionable coteries conspire 
monastic window serenely yiews those c 
with such pleasing terror. * 

We have been much hiend by your eau monde for our small feet, 
but remember, we’do a walk like a child of earth with golden hair. 
have often been lost in astonishment when thinking what opportunities 
you lose of cong, Bel ome Ee and 
open new c for your young, 


very lady have 
attached, whose zee it shouldbe to. to carry 
where her inclination ma dictate. om shudder, because it seems so 
much like slavery, but w our aérial couch 
aways raise-a deserving ob him our his ‘ied shakey 0 clap action 
—I mean, of course, by givin 
ag | of action, finde 








The Patience of the Reader is Requested. 


Mors. Turers, in consequence of a ong oon Nae of pee 
is g to devote himself to the composition of a new li 
ern ee , will bid farewell, “ a long farew mop elie 
A aa breaker of words in Paris (we could give 
this i is _ the first time by many that he eo hoards at 
the “ Vale Lf trans 





EXTRACT FROM A SCARBOROUGH LETTER. 


** Come here, my dear Cuariie. It ee ~~ of laxury md lazi- 

ness, par excellence I know of no place, where the oem ‘aire and the 
bly united and carried to such 

the English } Haske for such confounded Lazyrones as you.are.” 





AN IRISH PARADOX, 


Tue Irish Fenians have committed a gross absurdity in their illegal 
drilling. The Fenian “circles” have been an endenvouring to form them- 
selves into squares. 


A Sure Test or Metrinc WeatHer.—The number of dips at the 
Seaside. 
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DISTRESSING INFANT NIGHTMARE, 
FOUNDED ON THE LEGEND OF “‘ BANBURY CROSS.” 


vie: 


a ZS iP : 
i@a ie 
SWS “aa \ ANS NZ 
‘ 


THE CLERK. 


I Come from haunts of Courts and Hoare, 
From counting-house and alley, 

I hear the City monster roar, 
I traverse Holborn Valley. 


By Ludgate Hill I hurry down, 
Or slip along the byeways, 

By twenty pumps that slake the Town, 
And fountains on the highways; : 


} Till home I go, at half-past five, 

he Surrey side the river, 

For men may ride and men may drive, 
But I walk on for ever. 


I grumble over miry ways, 

heed the shoeblacks’ trebles, 
T enter doors of noiseless baize, 
I wear a pair of pebbles. 


- With many a o> banks I go, 
To clerks both fresh and sallow ; 
And many a forenoon I bestow 
On linseed, hemp, and tallow. 


I whistle, whistle, when I hail 

The Surrey side the river, 
For men may drive, and ride by rail, 
But I walk on for ever. 


I pass by boys with pewter pots, 
And luncheons under covers, 

I see the eggs with splotchy spots’ 
That might be happy plovers. 

I slip away at noon to dine 


here chops so many swallow, 
| I order one from off the loin, 





SE 








And one all hot to follow. 


And out again, till home I go, 
The Surrey side the river, 

For men may ride and men may row, 
But I walk on for ever. 














GREAT EVENTS IN OUR DAILY LIFE AT 
SHRIMPSIDE. 


Seeing the Children bathe —One little shrimp so fond of the water 
that we him the .“‘ sea-urchin.” 

mer 4 the Children dig.—As much pleased with their oe as we 
are with our clubs; and filling their barrows with a satisfaction only 
equalled by that of grave archeologists opening tumuli. 

Tapping the weather-glass.—As great a nuisance in the house as the 
hap in the drawing-room, which steadily refused to go to sleep under 
an hour and every known lullaby. ‘The landlady had the calmest of 
tempers—set fair. It was never stormy in the kitchen. 

Going to the Flagstaff to see in what quarter the wind was.—Not vain 
enough to think we could detect delicate shades of difference, such as 
N.N.E. and N.N.W.; only revealed to pilots and coast guardsmen. 

High Water.—The finest tides.at two in the morning. Remarkable 
fact that the tides are always pitifully low when we are at the sea. A 
week before we come they are unusually high, and a fortnight after we 
are gone the waves wash over the pier, and throw their spray in at the 
Terrace windows. A similar fatality befals us as to amusements. The 
Mammoth Circus bills are still on the walls; the great conjuror gave 
his last performance three nights before we arrived, the sisters SopHo- 
nisBA and Esmerapa will appear in their unrivalled entertainment 
the Friday after we leave. To ebb back to the tide, avoid all 
persons who ask troublesome questions about the influence of the moon 
on the tides, and the exact meaning of the terms “spring” and “neap.” 
Woe betide us, if we are ever pressed for this information by the Civil 
Service Commissioners. 

Taking an Observation of the Cambrian Hills—Almost as great a 
nuisance as the weather-glass and baby, for when we had a fine bright 
day we were not suffered to enjoy it, being invariably told that the 
Cambrian mountains were so distinctly seen, that the next day was sure 
to be wet; and so it was from the milk in the morning till the milk at 


night. 
Going to see the Shrimps caught, and george a ly for private con- 
the large ones P 


there was then a brisk competition for its possession, we, who are | 
averse to a paper-war, felt ful to get a glimpse of the supple- 

ment the first day, and were placidly content with the local paper, | 
which one of the subscribers tothe room persisted in calling The Daily 

Currier. We heard afterwards that he was in the leather trade. 

To the Circulating Library—We left without obtaining the third | 
volume of any one of the four novels we read conseeutively. 

To the Station to see t 
those arriving, and curious study of the meeting between husbands and 
wives who had been parted ever since 9°30 a.m. Certain little hampers 
brought by the gentlemen, objects of interest to the ladies—almost 
as much looked after as the dear husbands themselves. 

To the Crescent.—To see the moon rise (when not cloudy). 

To the Terrace.—To see the sun set (when not rainy). 

To the Green.—To hear the band 
nology; but only occurring periodically, once a week. It was the 
Olympiad from which Ca event dated. We had roast ducks the 
day before the band played last week, and the day but one after the 
CHIPswINGs came over to tea from Gardenbright; and don’t you 
remember those particularly fine shrimps we had the evening the band 


attentive to PENELOPE P 
The Day of our Arrival, and oh! ruddiest of all Red-Letter Days, the 


Day of our Departure—For though Shrimpside is strongly to be recom- 
mended as a retreat not infested with excursionists, nor do f 

but capital for children, reasonable in its tariff, and free from blind men 
playing the accordeon : it was a little too quiet. 








Milk-Paley’s Evidences. 


most sour spirit about the high price of milk. They do not like paying 


can, or 








. Eating that supply. Who did get 
the News-rcom.—As the Times did not arrive until evening, and 


r 





To Frrenps.—Is’Genwerat Prim a Quaker ? 





Whitlam ity of 
oO! 
London. —September 30, 1865. 
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ct 
City of 


he Train come in—With much compassion for | 


lay. he era in our marine chro- | 


played, the first week we came, when Percy VERE was conspicuously | 


nkey-ridden, | 





Szverat Correspondents in the penny papers are complaining in the | 


fivepence a quart for it. However, they have already their own remedy; | 
they are baat a to take it in. It is purely a question of milk | 
8 . 
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A SHABBY RELATION. 


Uncle, “ Gzonct, BERE’s a Bgavtirut Caromo-LitHocrarn I’ve sust Bovucar. 
Very CuzaP I gor rr. Now, I want YOUR ADVICE WHERE TO Hana it. I was 
THINKING———” 

(disgusted). “A CHROMO/ WELL, OF ALL THE Beastty——Look HERE, 

Unctz! I sHOULD TAKE THE OPPORTUNITY WHEN THE CooK was IN a GooD 

HUMOUR, AND ASK HER, AS A GREaT FavVoOUR, TO FIND A PLACE FOR IT BEHIND 
THE Back-Kircuen Door !!” 

[Fact is, ‘George thinks his rich relative had much better spend his Money in 

Original Pictures, and in those of one talented young Painter in particular. 








CHIVALRY AND THE CUDGEL. 


We have‘ to chronicle another instance of the new reading of Blackstone, so 
efficiently illustrated of late by both paid and unpaid Magistrates. That eminent 
Judge—sometimes Homer nods—was s0 illogical as to write that the Law regarded 
personal safety before that of property. This mistake, excusable in a century 
when joint-stock 8, railway scrip, and electro-plate were not, is daily receiving 
correction at the hands of London and country Justices. The latest instance is 
the following. One Witi1am Fietcuer, Somerset, farmer, lately made a furious 
attack on some girls, who, under the guard of their governess, strayed from a foot- 
path to this British farmer’s hedge and picked blackberries. _Whereon this 
creditable specimen of Zummerset flew at them, and beat two with his stick till 
he drove them, shrieking, over a stile, and so off his land. Their necks and 
shoulders were covered with bruises and weals. In due time the gallant Fretcuer 
appeared before the county istrates at Bath. The Chairman told him, ‘‘ No 
man, with the feelings of an Englishman, would have behaved in the unmanly 
and brutal way he »? and fined him—forty shillings and costs, such costs to 
and brutal he had,” and fined hi ty shillin d cost h costs t 
include a guinea to the young ladies’ solicitor and a guinea to their doctor. 

Considering that the 1 chapter of the 24 and 25 Vict., section 43, provides 
& maximum of siz months imprisonment or twenty pounds fine for an aggravated 
assault on women, sentimental sticklers for personal comfort might consider the 
Magistrates ridiculous! lenient ; but if girls ran at one’s blackberry hedge where 
: the 7 who wouldn’t run at ¢hem with a cudgel, and raise “ weals and con- 
usions 

Purses and turnips are to be ‘guarded by county Magistrates with great se- 
verity, but shins and bones must take risks. Whether we can make the other 

ummerset farmers coincide with us in our sympathy for Mr. FLeTcHEeR we don’t 
know—but floreat Baculum ! 





IN VINO VERITAS. 


“T'll heat his blood with Greekish wine to-night.” 
Troilus and Cressida. 


THE wines of Greece! the wines of Greece! 
(‘Twas thus a Shambro’ merchant sung) 
It gives the tortured mind no peace, 
o think that Britons, old and young, 
Their port and sherry can forget, 
For Santorin, or Mount Hymett. 


The Scian and the Teian Grape, 
An English palate seem to suit ; 
In vain the wine of Spain we ape, 
With distillation from the root 
Produced in regions of the West: 
Folks will maintain the vine is best. 


Say, where hath gone the jolly nose, 
Compact of colours red and blue, 

Which showed by spots like fruit of sloes. 
The source to which its tints were due? 

Acute and keen, not squat and broad, 

Its sharpened nostrils sniff out fraud. 


Fill high the vat with Shambro’ wine ! 
We will not think on themes like these ; 
Let ’s call the mixture Sherry fine, 
Or any other name they please. 
Rebuke not, friends, the buyer’s voice: 
Who pays his cash should take his choice. 


One writer, sure from northern climes, 
Maintains that toddy drinks as well ; 
Another “Taster,” in the Times, 
Declares it hath a tallowy smell. 
Rise, Porson! from thy grave, and halloo, 
Tis obdt rdéde ode THAAD. 


Fill high the bowl with Shambro’ wine! 
On Brighton’s beach, on Scarbro’s shore ; 
Exists the gallant landlord line, 
Who pile their charges as of yore. 
Of their six shillings grant but one, 
And Shambro’s fount shall still flow on. 


Trust not to vin of the Franks, 

Tho’ pure from Baccus’ grape it wells ; 
In northern roots, in northern 8, 

The only hope of profit dwells. 
Not thus shall Jonw Buut be beguiled ! 
Cries Denman fierce and Drurrtr mild. 


Oh, place me on Elbe’s muddy bank, 
Where, free from each intruding eye, 

Safe I may try each chemic prank, 
And keen analysis defy. 

Potatoes, wash, and drugs combine, 

And smash th’ accursed Grecian wine. 








Just the Difference. 


Mr. Puncn was walking the other day in the neigh- | 
bourhood of Chatham, in company with a distinguished 
foreigner, when the latter inquired the meaning of a broad 
arrow, which was engraved upon a post. “The Broad 
Arrow,” said Mr. Punch, ever ready to give information; 
“is the distinguishing mark of the Government.” “And 
what, then,” rejoined his friend, “‘is that of the Opposi- | 
tion?” “The Long Bow,” instantly replied Mr. Punch, 
handing him a newspaper containing the Conservative 
speeches on the results of the recent elections. 





CHESTERFIELD IN THE CITY. 


Tue gentlemen in the City are proverbial for their polite- 
ness. Forinstance, we have been informed, on most credible 
authority, that a Bank Director never meets the Old Lady | 
of Threadneedle Street in the Bank Parlour without in- 
stantly rushing up to her, and saying, in the most anxious | 
manner, “I hope, my dear Madam, that 7 rest during | 
the night has not been in the least disturbed ? ” 





Tue Ricut Sort or FentanisM.—Its denunciation by | 
BisHor FEENy. 
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ALL IN THE DOWNS. 
A Tragic Grand-Wotcl Epera in Four Acts and a Lot of CTadleaur. 
BY A. SUFFERER, ESQ. 
(Continued from page 125.) 





ACT IIL 
Scenz 1.—A4 Private Room.in the Grand Hotel. 


Mr. and Mrs. lst Passencen discovered, sitting on sofa. 
the Clock point'to Nine; Time: Morning. 


The hands of 


Mr. lst Pass. (recitative). iy ay a ara hour gone, 
Yet cometh not the breakfast. (Rings.) 

Mrs. 1st Pass. 1 faint! I gasp! 

Mr. 1st Pass, Nay, despond not, dear one. (Rings.) 
Why answer they not the summ: 


Enter — - ey with nothing. 
Grand Waiter, You rang, Sir 
Mr. 1st Pass. saa ote Rang! Did T! 


Romanza. (Minor Key). 
At half-past seven, 
When in my bed-room, I 
Ordered the meal ; 


Tt comes not ! 
Grand Waiter. Sir, to it will I see. (Quick Movement.) 
(Remonstratively and You ordered it not of me. 
(Promissory.) But here it will soon be : 

Let’s say in minutes three. [Ezit, aepirtnn. 
Mr. 1st Pass. Cheer up! <A biscuit in my pocket I have got. 

[Nibbles the remains of a cracknell. 
Mrs. . Pass. (refusing to nibble). Cheer up! Alas, no biscuit, not 
t 


alo 
Of such confections: would supply 
The place of breakfast. No. I faint! Idie!! 
(Symphony. Mr. lst Passewoen comforts Mus, lst PassencEr 
until Clock hand points to 20 minutes past nine. 
Mr. 1st Pass. This is too bad. I will no 
longer stay 
My hand. 
[Rings violently. Enter a New Waiter, 
Wh ei - be this delay ? 
ew yrvell (indignantly). I know of this 
no m 
io _ enreel: T served you not before. 
lst ave (furiously). The breakfast, 


ae hour and five moments 


Bit I will complain, 
d this, this again 
f never, never, never, never 
Will put up with. 
Jew Waiter (agreeing). Pit i is adbed too bad ; 

Bat see the distance dishes have to rise. Deprecatingly. 
Mrs. 1st Pass, (in a faint ee Butthere’s.the Lift. [Closes her eyes. 
New Waiter (also Ali yes; but when we tries 

To get the Cook to exeeute our wishes, 
He says he cannot serve in time the dishes ; 
And add to this, believe £ do not joke, 
The Lift has ceased to aet ; in fact, ’tis broke. 


(Chord, Exit, waving napkin. 
Mr. \st Pass. Horror! 
[Falls into an arm-chair, Mrs, 1st Passencun,/aintson sofa ; after 





five minutes of 
and two eggs. 


am 7 


Mr. \st 7S (rubbing his Mands). The bread! the butter!’ andj the 
Waiter. I ithe , be content. J ’ 
ér. I prithee, be con’ abt [Brtt, scornfully 


Mrs. 1st Pass. day! 
Mr. \st Pass. (rings tore violently than ever, Biter am Bitirely 


Fresh Spee ~ Wi ere is my Waiter? The one of whom 


Batirely Bk Waiter. Siz, I will ‘send"him.. Amon, 


(Ie come got coll ting, drial’ the ton aach sh far 


spoons, the hands of the Clock potat to Ten. 


og ed music, another Waiter enters with és 
The tors revive. 


The Manager we'll seek, 
To him we will speak. 
Justice and right 
For the Englishman | ty! 
[They embrace.‘ He waves his umbrella 
and she her parasol ; they rush to the 
yo and are going out, as a Grand 
New Waiter enters, bearing one fried 
an and an egg-spoon. Tableaw, Scone 
closes. 


Scznz 2.—The Gentlemen's Coffee-Room, 2wp, 3np, aud 41H Pas. 
SENGERS. discovered at various tables. Other Visitors, looking pale 
and hungry, are picking bits of crusts off the rotis, or playing feebly 
with the salt at tables in different parts of the room, Waiters conversing, 
lounging, and bustling about nothing. 


2ud Pass. Waiter, when és my breakfast“coming ? 
Waiter. Have you ordered it, Sir P 
Qud Pass, Have I ordered it / 1! (Chord.) 
Qnd, 3rd, and 4th Passengers (rising and coming forward). 
Aria. 
*T was when Aurora’s light 
Succeeded darksome night, 
3rd and 4th Pass. Rataplan. 
Qud Pass, That each of us here rang his bell 
rae . _ — — of this Grand Hotel, 
nd ordered and ordered our morning repast. 
(Solemaly.) Our breakfast ! 


Invisible Chorus from Ladies’ Coffee-room (faintly). 
Our breakfast! 


Waiters (to ome another, pianissimo), Their breakfast! 


Bravura. 


At least gts we said ib should be; 
is ten o’clock now, 
And here I vow 
Wei dn neither fish, eggs, nor tea-e-e ! 


All. i Th They’ on 4 Neither fish, eggs, nor tea. 
[All Visitors in Gentlemen's Coffee-Room rising and coming forward, 
nz shaking aloft their knives, forks, spoons, toothpicks, 
penci 


Qnd Pass. 


Qud Pass, 
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ime and thirsty, and on the board 
solid viands covered and stored, 


fae a the P ’ use 
t So there ’ ey 


For nfortably), iia 
Cashier (aside, uncomfor em ! 
All mes) There ’s no excuse for them / 
[ Drums, Semel. The High Priestess descends. 
Mrs. Gorgeous (contemptuously). ‘hat means this noise ? 








Vengeance! Vengeance! 
b pase is the Oppressor ? 


Ban ran Reteuer? 


Tavisible Chores from Tail! Oxffee-Room (moaningl). All Passengers (half-daunted). We wish tosomplain, ix, &e. 


Hear us! we plead ! ere follow 
oe seria Se etna 


, ; alternative. But 
horas in Casta Cafoe- Room (as daford). — one compiins Se Genel ote 
on 'the spot! Cashier, Valine at Officials (cheering ap). The Geand fi Listen! The 


Fetch here the , 

to say to him we ‘ve got. , 
5, ee a a a 
a ee him. He's away 


End of set TH. an. pee (rh ee “mn sett Bool Pashsos lucie 


ACT Iv. 


Ss 
eS oor All the Passengers are complaining) Ail, doway'! away Will. not ' 
Grand Cashier, The Grand Waiters and some timid Visitors 4 i eal 
nigieptegenting tie Team Grand Chambermaids, Housemaids, We'll 
Waiters on the different landings, as before. ay Pay Yours Bills, and hurry away ! 


Hark ! we hear the distant station bell, 
Farewell! a a ng Seer fe the Grand Hotel. 
Ho-te 
Mrs. 1st Pass, (soprano ad lib.), Ho-0-0-0-0-tee-c-e-el, 


All (with crashing finish), The Grand Hotel ! 
[Grand Porters seize luggage, Cashiers receipt bills, Mrs. GorGEovS | 
by a fe ascends. 4 la ona as Modes, in the Lift, | 
ar above the threatening Passengers, vainly menace 
Srom below, and is gradually carried out of sight, probably into 
the presence of the Invisible Manager, as on the Grand Finale the 
Curtain falls. 








UNANIMOUS TO A CRINOLINE 


1st Pass. (furiously), ae dinner — oe I get, Lapy Cxtrton has been presented with a testimonial subscribed for | 
p od ca anes eng ys Se e by eight thousand of the women of Nottingham. We do not allude to | 
that’ ° ordered t the mere fact of the testimonial as anything very extraordinary, because | 
By onee. in these days testimonials are to be had almost for the asking; but 
All (emphatically). And that’s = } case. what we consider the most wonderful part of the business is, the rare | 
circumstance of its having come exclusively from ladies, and the still 
Andante. — oaag Sw ye of so aa - eight thousand nae avis all ngreedl 
Pass, Lest together for the same laudable purpose. Rarely has such unanimity | 
ied Td dined (ot not bee ace » been known before, and especially towards one of theirown sex! Now, | 
your house on su pper intent, if the object of admiration had been a puilne. we can readily pes 
Before to my Bed-room (the fourth floor) I went. to a distmguished individual, who would undoubtedly achieve an ec 
T asked for 2 a sandwich, of ham or of beef, if not a far greater success even than Lapy Cuirron herself. 
Or even a biscuit by way of relief happy individual, we need not say, is Mr. Punch. He bas po 
Or butter and b: for m cae conga. so many hearts, that he could almost cry that there is not another one | 


No eatables were to be had, as they said, left to conquer. 
So my child and ds. must go fasting to bed, 
one er “epee Rept” 
base come to 0 Deethy pes srvishiy idanrapted the owing cascer of the Atlantie-Guble: be ree, | 
snappishly wing career e ic le. The rea- 
[fhe C Cashier emviles, arvtbetiogly. son_of its circulation being suddenly stopped was, that ithad never been 
Basso profondo. properly “ registered for transmission abroad. ae ‘We hope the Directors | 
. But the head waiter says there ’s a waiter whom will repair this defect previous to the next issue of their interesting | 
_ should always find in the Coffee-~Room periodical, which, like other serial stories, always manages to break off | 
half-past twelve ; yes, on purpws, when we are most interested, leaving us to be buoyed up, as best we 
fot folks as may come from the terminus, may, with the oft-repeated promise of “ To be Continued in our Next.” | 
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ENCOURAGING PROSPECT! 


Piscator Juvenis. “ Percn?” 

Piscator Senex. “No!” 

Piscator Juvenis. “ Wuat Sport, Teen?” 

Piscator Senex. “ WHY, KEEPING CLEAR OF THE WeeEDs!” 


Piscator Juvenis, “ Any Sport, Sim?” 

Piscator Senex. “ On, Yes; verry Goop Sport.” 
Piscator Juvenis. “ Bream ?” 

Piscator Senex. “No!” 








THE FENIAN DRILL-BOOK. 


Pathronised by the Highest Arthurities of the Bould Brotherhood of 
The Warrlike Sons of Erin, panting to be free, and selicted for 
practical parrposes by His Aminince and Riyal Hoighness Kernew 
‘mt Dotan. Proivate Addriss of the Kernel is 24, Shear Street, 
Retail Clothier. 


Rigulashun the Firrst—See now, boys, ’tis this: in riverince to the 
clothes ye shud ware, To begin with, ye don’t nade a lot of ridgi- 
mintels; ye don’t, but ye must have a stock anyhow. And what isa 
stock, boys? Sure, then, ’tis an invintion of the Saxon (bad luck to 
"em !) that used to put them in pairs round the two fate of any prisnars, 

d ’tis this they’d put round your nicks and thrample on yez, they 
would! Bot the day will come whin ye’ll roise as the Poyet sez— 


** Loike a Fanian from the foire!” 


Sure, ’tis the Faynix Parrk that I mane; “ Loike the Faynix Parrk 
afther a foire,” that’s the way of it, bot the oidear’s the same, any way) ; 
and now, boys, for— 

Rigilashun the Sickened.—Tis thus it is: on ardinary drill days ye’ll 
come in yer ondress, but on a field day yez won’t come in an ondress, 
bekase of the ladies as moight:be prisint as spicked taturs. Yell thin 
come in your full driss. And what do I mane by yer full driss, boys ? 
Sure, ’tis the Shake oh! Over yer showlder blade (which shall be in a 
scabbud as broight as plate powther can make it, anyway) and on your 
showlders thimselves the glithering bagginets, accorthing to yer rank ; 
for, sure, ’taint av’ry one of yez can be a kernel or an admiral, 
though, maybe, ye’ll all roise to that same aminince in toime. 

The Mounted Cavalry shall ware boots, to distinguish them from the 
Infanthry. Don’t be jealous, boys, bot remimber ’tis for the Ould 
Counthry ye foight ! 


Rigulashun the Tharrd.—Av’ry one of yez shall carry a revolver, bot 





yez had betther not load thim, ontil yez get accosthumed to foiring thim 
arf, as dinger moight insue. 

Rigulashun the Farruth—No one of yez shall be heavily armed, 
bekase such things moight impade yer floight. 

Rigulashun the Feefth—The Arrmy shall be deevoided into two paarts, 
The Standin’ Arrmy and the Sittin’ Arrmy, which, ye’ll moind, is the 
Infanthry an’ the Come Bot, whin the inthoire farces go to 
ay a town or acithy, say, av ye plaze, the Cassel, thin they’ll 
all sit down before it. This is tarcticks—meeletary tarticks. 

This Nash’nal Arrmy shall be deevoided into sub-divisions, aiqually 
into two-thaards; one-thaard bein’ the Arthillery, and the other tharrd 
the usual sojers. This arrangement comproises the inthoire Farce at 
our deesposal. Besoides thim above minshunned, thar will be the 
Rigilar Throops and the Irrigilar Throops, which manes, boys, thim as 
comes av’ry day to duty, an thim as comes any day as shoots thar con- 
vaynience, an’ thim as doesn’t come to duty any day, at all, at all, The 
ponishment for not comin’ any day at all for six months is, that the 
offinders shall on av’ry day of such illusion of duty, be kept at thar 
drill one hour afther av’ry one else hasjgone. ’Tis sayvere I am on yez, 
boys, bot ’tis to kape arder amongst yez. If ye all desarted yer drill 
av’ry day what ud be the consekens? Sure, ’tis myself ’ud kape yez at 
it till ye came back. 


ON THE WURRDS AV COMMAND AN’ DRILLING IN GINRAL. 


Whin the Farces are assimbled the Arficer will say (widout usin’ me 
book, or, at laste, usin’ it under his coat tails, so as not to be obsarved by 
the min) to thim at onst—Attinshun! Whin yez hear this wurrd ye’ll 
know that somethin’s comin’ next, so yez mustn’t think av goin’ away 
at all, at all. An’ what does come nixt? Sure, ’tis the playtoon exer- 
cise. An’ what should the playtoon axercise be fur? fur the 
musi’shuns of the Band, no less; that’s the Play toon axercise. And 
ye’ll chorus, boys, will yez, to “‘ Zhe Green over the Red.’ Hooroo! 

Azercise Nomber Two.—Farm a Square, will yez, boys? An’ how may 
yez farm a Square? Sure, the Arficer in command will stand in the 
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THE RE-UNITED STATES. 


CoroyzL Norra (to Coronen Sourn.) “ WAL, BROTHER ; GUESS WE COULDN’T BOTH WIN: SO LET’s 
SHAKE HANDS, AND JUST LIQUOR UP.” 









































BIEN eR oy AVES, 2) ets OE SAS SSSESSSS PARAS SA GH. 8 | 











Octozer 7, 1865.) PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARE 








middle, and the boys will come all round him: that’s a Square. Thim| I told the Commodore I wasn’t much of 

that’s to the fore in front will knale down, to let thim behind ’em see | have subsequently discovered) when on 

what’s goin’ on. This is a purty soight iatoirely. be on shore, I don’t know, as I have never had the 
Azercise Nomber Three-—Prepare to resave Cavilry. Whose Cavilry ? - I knew something about 

Wait awhile till I tell yez. If’tis yer own Cavilry that ye’re goin’ to | Years 480, oe See oF 80 

resave, sure ye wadn’t budge a fut; bot if ’tis the Oavilry of the inimy, | bitd tied to a pendulum ima 

divil a bit would oi stay to be cut to by:the-loikes o” thim, an’ | dirty man, in s 1 

t’would be i i observed tliat a ae 
+ fate Patol te arf ught I’d copy the other fellows im 
; : : bot! rifles that didn’t require ramrods 

trcan sosiap feo men ot SOs 

a ‘ Kencigagee vet seeing the man 

Ps rarer all ge tg a = was to put a capon. Sol 


rs ee Tier ie 
Barracks. —"Thar’ll be Barr’ks for yez in toime, Whisht, now; titwe”s of » “He 
ent the whoile t 








affin ew 

, wasn’t anywherenear 

j —- 7 _ 
not prepared 

it within a mile - 80 

Bangor,—juat, in 

at the entrance 


AL 


; something, In rather hastily and jaun - 
me LIS A. CB. nol Pn ike firing vy “gly medy 
: .B,, no 

Phe ladders, but the | against seasickness), I’ jerked the ramrod sharp 
Commodoreand Lieu- | 24 it striking against the wads or 
tenant) say that they | the air, ever so high, and fell into the sea. 
came to shoot Puffins, | little boat and recovering it. The Captain 
I am not ,|that. My shooting was over for the season. 
ceaal Tae yng, [a my Calmer. Pipevall 
fast or 1st dinner. ions No. 3 for Captain 
Latitude and longitude as before.” 

At this meal, the waves being’ still 
swinging table with one hand and eat 

of two holding while 





am getting no end} wh 


breakfast.—Wind blowing Any way. [The Lieu- 3a hui : 
joke’, it means: NE. way. 7 When the Commo- wind ie wer 8 ake Ae ace fi podge 
i to make idiots of ourselves, we'd aiternately sprawling over ‘ame with. soup 
et moheen = 9 idiots, a ropes broke, and we were all on the floor together—tins 
5 till 9 remy hie Putin Ape plates, hodge-podge, sea-pies, my gun, log book, and powder- 
are war in the foreeececl, that in| 206 ot jaind bus the Siphavod eum His’ Sof cour sh 
9 eches Waetabie nie brought - ee Poffins char, nyse” Sr no alga 
“94, m— Passi is. 0 8 
i "ve mea Tam lying on deck, noting down in ; : in. 
my Log. Re a given mp powder, shots wads, and caps, and I’ve , sn OF. ie om hie egp Agra 
Stow, and, conttaryt0 my wile expenation T fel gute well | strongly advocsied, anougst ethers, by Ms Buapare Courm. The 
cont my wi ion, I feel qui » : 0 - . 
sing, fur sheer joy, ‘The Rover is free!’ I don’t know any more than man best qualified for this laborious pursuit would be, we fancy, 
that line, and haven’t a notion of its tune. We sight the Island’ of] the old friend of our youth, Watxuvcame. 
and the sea. How h the sea looks about Puffin !— 
to the’ Straits. it is roughish there, qpma ume wou pore 
is free! the Rover , == me 
i i Wur is the ee across a Valley? 


it’s a wire. 
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THOSE CONFOUNDED GLEANERS! 


PLEASING ASPECT ON ARRIVAL AT “THAT STUBBLE, WHERE WE’RE SURE TO FIND THE BIRDS; LEASTWAYS THERE'S THREE LOTS 
AS BELONGS THERE.” 











FROM A VALUED CONTRIBUTOR. 


Dear Sr, , Inverness. 

I appress you with this formality because you 'took a liberty 
with me last week, and I neither attempt nor tolerate liberties, my old 
cock-a-lorum, you know that. You me “a dear old Correspon- 
dent,” whereby r remind me of Cuvrer, and the dictionary people, 
and the crab. I am neither dear, old, nor a Correspondent. I am 
cheap (though I admit that my salary is noble), I am in the prime of 
life, and I am not a Correspondent, for jyou do not write to me. Ifre- 
quest that you will preserve the becoming heading which I have 
affixed to this despatch. 

Your Valued Contributor left Scarborough, having been boiled, 
stewed, fried, and baked by the merciless sun, and having become that 
brown (as Mr. SkercHiey would say), that a middle-aged young lady 
in the train took him for an Oriental heathen, and proceeded to labour 
for his conversion, but was undeceived by his interpolating an inquiry 
whether she did not think that Miss Louisa Pyng would jbe delightful 
in [’ Africaine, whereat the fair missionary “shut up,” as SHAKSPEARE, 
= Lorp Bacon) says in Macbeth, but not “in measureless content.” 

am told that ‘my mild remarks on Scarborough washing and other 
matters have ruined the place. Iam sorry, but it were better that all 
the Scarburghers should run violently down their steep place into the 
sea than that a London Swell should present such a shirt-bosom as‘I 
ae cue to wear on Friday in presence of the aristocracy of the 

ig s. 

It is needless to say that I had to wait at York. Everybody always 
has to wait at York. It was, therefore, thoughtful in the inhabitants to 
build the Minster, and lay out the Gardeus, for the comfort of delayed 
persons. I visited both places, but chiefly took up my rest in a quiet 
shady corner of the second, close to the tomb of the great painter of the 
Undraped. Here, like a Buddhist, I meditated on my own superiority 
to the rest of mankind, until it was time to embark in the Glasgow 
train. You will have been prepared for this revelation by a passage in 
the close of my last letter. My dear old Punch, it was too hot to stay 
in England, Even you who, like an author’s wife, regard him as a mere 





machine for the manufacture of profitable pennaarly , would have 


melted to see me melt. I felt that the cool air of Scotland was necessary 
now, if your Valued were expected to enrich your columns during the 
coming winter. Anyhow, I have come to the capital of the Highlands, 
and from that capital I defy your columns. T think there may be a 
joke here, but I cannot work it up, for— 

It is hotter here than it was in England, 

Sir, Mr. Punch, the dim mist is upon Tomnahurich, and intense heat 
is signified. The Ness makes mournful music with half its volume. 
My dog, my Garry ([ call him mine, for I intend to steal him) lies 
elongated, and will only stir the remotest feather of his Skye tail in 
response to my d call 
who brings me soda-water; I am ashamed to increase her trouble. 
I cannot take off my coat, much less my waistcoat, because there are 
ladies in the library. I cannot decide whether smoking makes me 
hotter or not, but I will again try. 

Hotter, I believe, my dear friend. And a lady has taken my chair, 
and looks piteously at me, as begging that I will not disturb her. Can 
I be cruel to Beauty? I cannot. You would not wish it. So I proceed 
at a little chess table, and the inlaid work is cool to my pulse. What 
the writing may be worth, I dare not think. It is not weather to write, 
— ou are an unnatural old monster to demand MS. at my fevered 

nds. 

I came from York to Glasgow. The train seemed to me to traverse 


the greater part of England and Scotland, but it did not much matter, | 


and we arrived at last. I am habitually temperate, and after four or 
five bottles of Scotch ale, I retired to my couch. I suppose that I 
undressed. I suppose that 1 dressed again at six in the morning, for ‘I 
was properly clothed when I fairly awoke about half-past seven, on 
board the Jona. But I know nothing about it, and merely state my 
impressions. 

hat awoke me was the most awful smell I ever tasted. I have 
lived in the Temple, when the Thames was at its worst, but that odour 
was all Arabia compared to the stench that woke me on the Clyde. 
Never again, Mr, Punch, never again. If ever I come northward more, 
by the waters, and I hope I often shall, I go by rail to Greenock, and 











I actually say “thank you” to the maiden | 


Pd ed ee tee mere et 
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.there embark. Greenock is a worse Woolwich, but I shall escape that 
in! stream. Dante must have smelt it, and remembered the smell 
when he described a certain portion of Z’Inferno. I trust that I shall 
not, in middle age, feel the effects of this voyage. Yet, I need not tell 
you, nothing is ever wrong in Scotland. I think that the Scots are 
d ed from the modern Americans. I did but hint that the Clyde 

assured me that the odour was due only 

and another rushed to the library of the Jona, 

and brought me statistics to show that the mortality by the river 
was not in excess of the proper decimal points, or something. I don’t 


care. 
All hours of suffering pass. What saith the glorious Prometheus 
of Smexaey, when threatened with years of future anguish P— 


“ Perhaps no thought may count them—still, they Pass.” 


, after a time, we eseaped into the delights of the coast, the 
oe eee we i saie@cisetion, Keep away, you 
congeners. 


on, no donkeys 1 

no abominable bands of music. be bored to 
three days,- for there is nothing here but the loveliest 
mountain andi islet, and intense quiet, broken only by the 

wash of wavesof green crystal. Keep off, for [hate you. 
I have'im other days: spoken of my beautiful Jona, with her noiseless 
motion, luxurious deck saloon, and other magnificences. I am told 
i i = that a ‘sister = 

. My eyes, what good breakfas' 
i ’ speak of comely trouts, of pleasing 
mcent marmalade. Here also you may write 
lying the material gratis, and there-are 
wo might have writtenjan article for odes 
Mr. Punch, only I didn’t. Evening brought us to Oban’s pretty bay. 
I wish I could conceal from the Cockneys that there is a new first- 
rate hotel here now, but Mr. Campsect, the owner, has printed the 
fact in , and it is no secret. If, when refreshed and adorned, 


T made a sensation among the elegant lady-tourists in the drawing-room, |. 
I cannot help being handsome, 
ocks, observed to our friend the Lonp Mayor. Agl 


as our friend Mr. Bennert, of the 
c wandered, star- 
light om @ cigar on my lip, I could not refrain from 
thinking, my dear how sweet) it were to! fly from the ollow 
world and take up one’s abode in some peaceful place like this, 
somebody che mane one’s bills, and oneself being left free to elevate 
one’s mind, “refine it, gradual, for its final flight.” If you feel 
inclined'to promote such views, in my case, write to say what you wi 
stand per annum; and how you would like to remit. 

Once more upon the waters, and once more at seven o’clock. I was 
away to Glencoe. I am bound to remark that I think the Scotch have 
made the most of the little measure of police that was carried out here. 
The row they have made over it would induce,a foreigner to believe 
that Highlanders had never jore, and by one another. 
I have felt it my duty to controvert the popular view of the affair, 
wherever I went, and have several times nearly been put !to death in 
consequence. To-day, however, I had no opportunity of giving battle, 
| for the six or seven-and-twenty persons who were in the coach with me 
were mostly English, andJas they kept on asking the guide for primar 
instruction, inquiring in whose reign the Glencoe {business occurred, 
and whether Mary Queen or Scots was concerned in it, and so on, 
I should have ting with children. But I had an opportunity 
0! ing a row about a much worse cruelty than the Glencoe affair, 
namely, the abominable cruelty to the poor horses who drag us tourists 
along the hideous roads, and are flogged the whole way there and back, 
about eighteen miles. The conductors assist the terrible lash of the 
coachman, by getting down and prodding the animals with sharp sticks 
or scourging them with ropes’-ends. a party of mechanics aved 
half as brutally to horses, on a journey to en Court, we should 
all cry out about the raffianism of the lower orders, and demand ven- 
geance ; but ladies and gentlemen are different—-and indifferent—people. 
The boat-company has “y4 to do with {this system. But there it is, 
and a disgrace to English and Scotch humanity. I was glad to see a 
writer in the Z%mes publish his indignation at it. 

But it is too hot to dwell upon the recollection. I returned to my 

t vessel, then the Pioneer, and at last, and for the only time since 
es parted from me with tears in your fine eyes, did I behold rain. The 
ills vanished in mist, and the storm came down. What a relief it was 
to hear the fierce plash ! soul exulted and rejoiced, and my skin 
became soft and cool. And the rain came in no niggardly fashion, but 
handsomely, and as if glad to see you. Down, down, for three or four 
hours, and even when it might as well have stopped, for with all the 
gallantry of my nature, I refused to crowd the ladies by entering the 
omnibus which takes us from the boat to Banavie, and my Sunday hat 
is finally and fatally spoiled. But when I took off my hat to Benjamin 
Nevis, that royal personage took off his cap to me, and the Valued 
exchanged courtesies with the Mountain. 


; | what the 





_Ben Nevis is everlasting, and so, with the’ necessary deduction of 
le contingencies from possible conduct on your part, is, my 
my dear Sir, the regard and esteem with which I subscribe myself 
Your faithful Servant, 
Ericurus Rorunpvus. 





CARELESS COURT CIRCULAR. 


Dean Mr. Poncu, 

me “— to call your attention nary pease in which 
some of the Ne Jourt Correspondents dismiss the proceedings 
of Royalty. Ido tes wito does not ?) like knowing all that my Prince 
does!and; my Princess. I should like to be.informed as to his move- 
ments in ae. cuts, that I might sympathise with him; and 
how many times le is helped to at dinner. Also; I should 
like to hear whietlier the Princess icky, tchicky, or itty, itty, 
sing, or what Her Royal Hi does say to the babies, and 
ica do say-to her. Do they obuckle and crow Boyallp or 

not, or what? Is it not hard, then, to be cut short with— 


“ The Pamcer or WALEs with Patnce Lours, &c., went out shooting.” 


“ Se.” What’s etcetera, who’s etcetera? Is it the Parcs or THe 
Asturias (that’s nof unlike etceteras, Prince of Etceteras might 
be a grand title), or the Prince Holohoulu,-I mean He or Prince 
Nolensvolens ([ never can get that name right), or, im shor, as I said 
before, what does the writer mean by etcetera P z 

Sir, if this sort of thing is permitted, or passed over without notice, 
the Royal Jewxrxs’ employment will be gone, and our Court Circular 
will be reduced to tliis sort of thing :-— 

Balmoral, September 


The QuEEN, accompanied by &e., &c;, &c., drove to the &., &c., &e., 
and returned by &e., &c., &. 
Patncess HeLena went out driving with &c., &c., &c., BARONESS 
Gummy and Hon. &c., &c., &. 
ELR.H. &c., di, &c., deer atallines &c., &c., &., and killed, &c., &c. 
On the Royal Family, &., attended at, &c. Dr. M‘Leop 


took for his, &c:. The Equerries were, &c., &c., &c. 


Now, wouldn’t this be unsatisfactory? Of course. 
Yours truly, Taincumaysic, 








BEGINNING AT THE WRONG END. 


We wish the English authorities would copy the following good 
example :— 

“The authorities of the town of Kremsmunster, in Austria, have rigorous, 
interdicted servant-girls, ladies’-maids, &c., from wearing crinoline.” . 

So far this is good, but it would have been much better if the 
Austrian authorities had begun at the other end. Servants imitate 
their mistresses; mistresses are not in the habit of copying their 
servants. Now, if the.above interdict had beem put on the Herzogixs, 
the Grafins, and the Fraus and Fréuleins, moving in the higher circles, 
the “servant-girls and ladies’-maids” of unster would not 
have been long before they followed’ the fashion as set them by their 
superiors. Thus, Crinoline would in time have become virtually inter- 
dicted in the lower as much as in the upper classes, and before long 
would have been as little known in Austria as freedom of the press, 
liberty of conscience, or any other wer which is not allowed to be 
expanded without due authority from the Police. 





The Fenians. 


Dic, si Fenius es, quee foenea fosdera fiant. 
Foedera faaisece: fosaore, fac, t : 
Factum in foenili foedus, faredque, facetum est ; 
Farciferum a furcé quis revocare velit ? 
Feux Martiauis Puncaivs. 
Note 1. Ad doctissimos.—The question of etymology is at once decided. Fenian, 
or rather Feenean, meaning gentleman stuffed with hay (or straw), hence man-of- 
straw—scare-crow. 
Note 2. Ad tirones.—Fetix Martiatis Poncarus does not mean Field-Marshal 
Puncu. The words describe Mr. Punch in his epigrammatical capacity. 








On Dit. 


Tue Governor of the Bank contemplates giving me gen every 
Saturday afternoon to the wearied Clerks, His band be supplied 
from the resources of the establishment under his control. He has, we 
believe, already engaged a Fifer and two Tenors. As a note of one of 
the latter was false, he has been advantageously changed. Among the 
first morceaux attempted will be “ I know a Bank,” 





Inscription ror Street Letrer-noxes.—“ From Pillar to Post.” 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Ocroser 7, 1865, 


























TRYING SITUATION 


Or Ligutzvant Dotiop, oF THE Bamsuire V.A., aT THE RatLway-StaTion, aFTER a Guortous Frevp-Day. 


HE 138 GBEETED aFFEC- 


TIONATELY BY THAT InteREsTING InDIvipUAL, BomBaRDIER M‘GuTTLE, OF HIS BaTTERY, WHO HAS BEEN, AS USUAL, INDULGING, BUT TO USE 


HIS OWN WoRDS, Is ONLY A ‘* Wee Taine Squirry,” AND WHO PROFFERS 4 MEDIUM OF RECONCILIATION. 


Toe LiI®UTENANT IS WELL 


AWARE THAT THE EyEs OF THE Misses FencisL8, THEIR BROTHER THE LINE CaPTAIN, AND HIS OWN COLONEL, ABE ON HIM. 











THE IRISH REPUBLIC. 


Tue Fenians conspired, and the divil a rason 
Them bould revolutionists had for that same. 

That ’s why they committed the crime of High Trason, 
In as petty a way as ’tis asy to name. 


They practised their broom-handle exercise nightly, 
In the heart of the bog, on the crest of the fill, 

After dark, with the moon on the turf shinin’ me 
They shouldered their mopsticks and went through their drill. 


Their necks whilst they qualified thus for suspension, 
On what fond design were the Fenian boys bent ? 

The QuEEn to reject twas their hopeful intention ; 
To set up an Irish Republic they meant, 


An Trish Republic ! I’d like ye to see one; 
Though Id be a traitor to mane such a thing. 

Och, sure, a rale Irish Republic would be one 
Entirely controlled by an absolute King! 








Domestic Economy. 


“T pon’r so much care about ‘the high price of meat now, as I 
am going to effect a tremendous saving in other respects; I am resolved 
| that henceforth my children’s washing shall not cost me more than 
| Fourpence a-week.” “Fourpence a-week! Why, do you know that 
you have got two boys and two girls?” “Precisely, but I have seen 
a very respectable place where they advertise, ‘ Kips CLEANED at Two- 
PENCE A Parr,’ and I intend sending them there for the future.” 





Upon wnat “ Ling” HAVE THE GREATEST NUMBER OF ACCIDENTS 
HAPPENED ?—On the C.R.I.N.O. line. 





A LITTLE MISUNDERSTANDING. 
A DUOLOGUE. 
Scense—A Dining-Room. 
Time: Interval between First and Second Course. 





CHARACTERS, 


A Gentleman, who, having been roaming about the hop country, has much to say about 
it. He sits nexi to 

A Lady, who takes no interest in the cbove-mentioned subject, but having lately been 
** taken in” at a Seaside Lodging-house, is ** twice shy" because “ once bitten.” 





' Gentleman (during a pause, turning to the Lady). I’ve been in Kent | 

ately. | 
p® (reserving her story). Tadeed P 

Gentleman (thinking she might have asked him something ubout the 

county, decides that he won't say anything further). Yes. (Changes his | 

mind and proceeds.) You could hardly get about, out in the ‘fields, | 

because of the hoppers. 

Lady (with a lively remembrance of her own sufferings in the Lodging- | 

house). Ou! how horrible !!! 

[Goes on to explain that she had given notice in consequence, and that | 

the Landlady had had the impudence to accuse her of having | 

brought them in herself in the luggage. But she didn’t know that | 

_ out of doors, &c. Sc. Gentleman tries to explain that he didn’t 
mean 1——, Enter the Second Course. 








Poor Consotation.—It is but poor consolation to a Frenchman, | 
who, on the Folkestone boat, is suffering agonies from sea-sickuess, to 
attempt to assure him that it is only “ une maladie passagere !” 





Wuat To Expect at aN Horer.—Inn-attention. 
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CUB-HUNTING. 


MONSIEUR FRAMBOISE MAKES HIS DEBUT IN THE ENGLISH “‘ CHASSE.” 


THE FIRST VIEW HALLOA GIVES HIM A LIVELY IDEA OF 


THE MUSIC HE HAS HEARD 80 MUCH OF. 











A NIGHT AT THE ADELPHI. 


Ir you care for first-rate acting, visit the Adelphi while Mr. 
JEFFERSON is personating the drunken, incorrigible Rip. He plays 
with the most perfect ease throughout, and produces his greatest 
effects without an effort. There is no straining for points, and it is not 
so much this or that icular touch, but the picture as a whole that 
——- — 5 the crowded audience the heartiest and warmest expressions 
of approval. 

Wesster, I see, advertises his seats as “re-stuffed;” from 
observation I should say they could be stuffed and re-stuffed to over- 
flowing any night during the run of Rip Van Winkle. SoMn. WEBSTER 
“Here is your good health, and your family’s, and may they live long 
and prosper.” 

I am going again, because I like the piece, and because I went with a 
learned friend the other night. I call him “my learned friend” because 
he is a gentleman who always knows everything about anything. 
During the first act of “ Rip,” he asked me to tell him the story, and 
finding that I was uncertain in my details (for I wanted to listen to 
the dialogue), he told me the story ; explained what a difficult subject 
it was to treat dramatically, mentioned the number of times it had 
been “done” before, how often Mr. Jerrerson had played it in 
America, with other interesting anecdotes concerning Mr. JEFFERSON, 
and other members of the theatrical profession in private life. At the 
end of the act my friend went out, returning three minutes before the 
commencement of Act II. My Synopsis of the second and third acts is 
as follows :— prem 


Rip, in Sleepy Hollow, fires his gun—my friend asks to see the bill, 
and informs me that the legend exists in Irish, in Spanish, in French as 
well asin German. Mr. C. J. Smrrn enters as adwarf. My friend 
informs me that Mr. SmitH is a very clever actor, that he saw him 
once as Sxuffes,a Prompter in Dinorah under difficulties; that he 
recollects, do I? O. Suir, who played the villains. Scene changes— 
shows Hendrick Hudson and bis ghostly crew playing bowls. My 
friend wishes to know if I recollect that wonderful outline etching of 





this situation; as I do not, shouldn’t I say that Gustave Doré would 
illustrate this subject admirably? He thinks the adapter has missed a 
— here, he should have made the old fellows, at least—he doesn’t 

ow if it isn’t better just as it is. Here follows a brief account of the 
life and lite: career of the author, with an inquiry into the merits 
of melo-dramatic pieces generally and the state of the Drama in England 
during the last twenty years.—Rip falls, curtain falls. 


End of Act IT. Exit Friend, 
ACT, III. 


Sleepy Hollow. Jzrrerson waking. Capitally made-up; super- 
naturally old of course—should like to see his dog—Village of Falling 
Waters—lapse of twenty years supposed. Friend returns—soda-water, 
not iced—mistake—don’t think soda-water and brandy as a 
quencher—wishes he hadn’t taken it—Mr. PHILiirs appears as Old 
Derrick—Friend thinks Purixres ought to be quieter—recollects seeing 
PHILLIPs very good in some things—thinks Mrs. BrutineTon excellent. 
Wasn’t it fifty years that Rip was absent in the original ?—don’t I 
know ?—think it wasn’t, eh P—very likely. Charming writer WasHINGTON 
Inving—no one like him—I’ve read the Sketch Book of course? How 
capitally JerreRson’s made-up, isn’t he? Where’s his dog—dead of 
course—pity one didn’t see the dog in the first scene. Recollects a dog 
performing in some play, Dog of Montargis thinks it wasa—WeExsTER 
might have got that dog—only it was years ago—forgets how long. Saw 
WessTeR once in a beard like JerreRson’s—only dirtier: after he’d 
been in the Bastille—dreadful thing the French Revolution and the 
Dead Heart, yes, that was the name of it. Muss Sims plays the daughter 
very well, RocErs isn’t bad, saw RocgErs in Minerva twice—thinks the 
piece will have a long run; very good really, hope he’ll come on after 
the curtain ’s down—clever fellow JerreRson, very clever. Curtain falls 
—re-enter Mr. Jerrersoy, in obedience to a unanimous call—my friend 
says good night to me, and hopes [ ’ve enjoyed it. 

If ever again I——but no matter. 








A Goop Game or Cricxet.—Eleven Bachelors play eleven Spin- 
sters at Lady’s Ground, and the result is a Tie. 
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FROM A VALUED CONTRIBUTOR. 


yt ” 
,\ 








Drumnadrochit. 
ur doe OF Punch, my last de- 





7m my om part, I could 
I mean, however, 
= fe of him who was 
pectfully the ey When the tren 
lands should cal him i in battle arya visum—and once more ped 
to rise at six in the yy ae ire Wi 
and to-day I indulged this whi hing my 
meal (haddock, cho jam, ae mar- 
eeizOne ton, and jie ose Fn ged rnp 
“ engraving of Mr. Pots alti is ques 
Cpegeins » young he aoe 20 Se on tell 
me that lange numbers of Valued 
ons i pat g and in the | 
| face figure of the ~ u ma remarkable resem 
blange to myself. sae pe not also born to a 
mansion and estate, thous 7 sh tion x my genius makes this 
regret almost ungracious. Mt Baar would paint the touching 
scene that occurred when a ny oan chalking your utterance, pre- 
sented me with the delightful Villa pa " and stables, and hot 
and cold water on the premises, to which I shail haw: — returned in a few days. 
But a steam-boat, commanded by Captain Peter Turnage, the most agree- 
me, certainly for no one else, were he a Duke. I strode on board the rom 
burgh as the clock began to strike seven, and with the last stroke the order 
was given tounmoor. We glided along the smooth Canal of Caledonia, and all 
the mountains were nay Rak in the morning sun. The mists rose from each hill 
as the clouds of obscurity disap: ape ae and unveil genius fespesially 9 of the Valued 
kind) and the lady’s maids and flunkeys were ordered to the fore-part of the 
vessel. Aristocracy of the most preternatural order eame on board, and 
counted one Prince, three Dukes, and half-a-dozen Marquises, besides many 
splendid Chiefs and Chieftains in fall Highland costume. I.counted pothing 
lower than Earls. We were a only company, and I felt irradiated b ~ 
much magnificent Pedigree. tell you that one nobleman offe 
a fusee, another = me sre, tat we prt. fortunate in the weather, and a third 
| lent me "the Saturda ou may judge of the terms of easy affability epee | 
| which I placed en dcr with that illustrious assemblage. The great Highland 
Gathering at Inverness had—in addition to the repet that I was to be on board | 
—crowded the boat with that galaxy of the well-born. Our voyage was not | 
marked by aught calculated to disturb our aristocratic composure, and we 
reached Inverness early in a roasting afternoon. Here, however, all composure 
wanes. The landing place is some distance from the hotels, and earriages are 
necessary. There was about a tenth part of the number that was required. 
The pile of luggage was not so large as the great Pyramid at Gizeh (which you 
are aware I have ascended *) but larger any of the neighbouring reamida, 
and this - had to be subdivided, and heaped on tie few vehicles. 
owners of these carriages were true philosophers. They stood stolidly by 
while we fought for ion, and kindly permitted us to hoist our own 
luggage to the roofs. hen we were closely packed, they forced in a few more 
passengers, and demanded our fares. Some paid. I would not pay. Bat I 
saved nothing. I had one companion, and two trunks. A London cabman, of the 
most savage character, would have deemed himself overpaid with two shillings, 
for the journey that was performed with me. I nobly d half-a-crown, 


expecting t s. A second half-crown was demanded. You know m sweet. 
ness of nature, and may in some sort guess at the reception of this demand. 





| But my gentle pleading did not avail, and being apprised _ friend that I | % 


| could not drag the driver to a dungeon, I flung him down his second coin, 
with a description of my views of the business, and in regard to his 
Future. He picked u — ane . Lhope he will spend it in drink, and insult an 

1] Inverness magnate. ‘eateh it hot and hot, fora Scottish magistrate 
is none of those who pre = an offender, but is of those who recollect that— 


“ Tf he hath not gold to fine, 
He hath shins to pine.” 


‘= 4 we are not, it is not for want of our Contributor's incessant allegation that he has done 
| 80,—Ep. 
| 


able of all captains, and yet a strict —— would scarcely wait even for | 


Inverness is a favourite abode ef ‘your Valued Correspond- 
ent. It is one of the cheerfullest of cities. Even the Cemeter 
is delightfully laid out on the top of a great hill, or mses 
mountain, Tomnahurich, and I have never seen else- 
where so admirably chosen a resting-p The Ness is 
always sparkling and singing among its islands. 
a comfort and satisfaction to.a.eriminal to be t 
tenced in such a handsome place as the Castle. The’ Volun- 
teers are very gallant, and send crack shots to Wimbledon. A 
new street has been built simee I was last in the pees and 
it isa very handsome street indeed. It has been - led Union 
Street, in honour of the ee ge tland and England, 
and to show that ihe spiel of the Highlands is loyal to the 
Hi Swowse, who had better, when he 
ting Grounds, keep out of the way of 
ns that slay them 
ers, has a grand 
Rang. ty, upon, then. P 
make out your time very agrees in. this 
 egpecually if one Z at the cos vo 
F oe Pe a practice of a am aes fond, not 
or the sake of f series money, for whieh I eare no 
), ~_ because if 


aS & means | a, 





friends to y and kindness of their nature. 
Tt is our fe singles to A others i in fovelons 
, teristics, 


their best charac- 
and generosity ? 
and for whieh a 





and what is better than 
Of the Games monty Ta 
fine mew field is provided, .with a gallery for the 
lads, . oe say Tile, bg ot, Poe oo tien — 
ut a man ae place 
the Highland T shoul 
had ted. There » was much pee bere 


aus was _con- 


— proud as ¥ am ae be a Fiendsh buat I believe that 
from , e stores of my universal know a at I afforded to 
one of them some new information as to the works of Pops, 
| and to the other threw some new light upon the character 
= Sevaeiae. When such minds meet, it is a good thing for 





If you ask me what made me revisit Culloden, I am utterly 
‘unable to tell you, and therefore I think your wisdom would 
itself more richer, as SHAKSPEARE (or Lorp Bacon) 
eed in abstaining from the question. The day was broiling, 
i the ‘road was dusty, and I knew ‘the ground perfectly well. 
| Yet I went, and sat upon the Duxe or Cumper.ann’s big 
stone, or boulder, added my own stone to the cairn over the 
grave, and came back again to Inverness. have not,as | 
remarked in another letter, my! dictionary of quotations with 
| me, but is there not some wonderful Latin saying about semo 
repente Suit turpissimus—no, Dick TuRpPmn’s non-repentance 
is nothing to the present purpose—the quotation I mean is 
nemo omnibus horis sapit. But the) Pretender himself was 
not particularly wise in coming to ‘Calloden. Suppose he 
|had won that trick, and the others, and the Stuarts had 
|reigned until now, what should I, your Valued epee 
|have been? An awful consideration ! My talents would 
have fitted me for enything,_ of course, and I pen 9 I should 
| have been a Cardinal. I should certainly not have been 
a gay and playful Valued Contributor, conidia: alternate dia- 
monds of wisdom and spangles of wit to a Satirist of king- 
craft, priesteraft, and mobcraft. 1 think that you, Mr. 
Punch, would have been hanged. It is not for me to specu- 
late whether the result which that incident would have had 
upon the welfare of mankind would have been beneficial or the 
reverse. 
But I had conversed with men and women too long, and 1 
began to feel it was necessary for me to commence a conver- 
sation with Nature. I therefore filled my cigar-case, gave 
directions that the Zimes should be regularly sent.on to me, 
put Epmonp Axsovut’s last volume into my pocket, and once 
oe threw myself on board the vessel which Captain TURNER 
on this oceasion commanded from the quay oaly. I caused 
myself to be set ashore ata small pier projecting into Loch 
Ness. Near that point I kuew, of old, that there was a calm 
and sequestered scene, easily ‘reached, yet far removed from 
the noise, turmoil, and strife of a re There are hills as old 
as creation, and women who look a little older. There I 
determined to rest and be thankful. But L resolved to defer 
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the commencement of a natural life until I should arrive at my place 
of sojo so I got into a carriage, and was driven into the glen 
in which F write. I am at Drumnadrochit, which means, I am told, the 
place behind the bridge, so it must have been christened from over the 
way, a& the vi is before we come to the bridge. The scenery is 
lovely, but I have not yet beemable to throw myself upon the bosom of 
Nature, The Highland breakfast is sadly in the way of a man who 
‘live simply and abstemiously, and open his soul to the influences 
of the’ ae 9 Pe oy ay humble, and pure, and 
trustful, you olly, 
an armchair, light’ your weed, cntlinn i That is not, I suppose, the 
attitude of mind’ or boda whieh the Pantheist worships the Vast 
Snake. what can I- N can resist those breakfasts, and 
lass who spreads them for me say. 
but toast on cold water, because 
wi to be I to wound that black-haired 
maiden’s feelings? Ought i doubts into her mind, and in- 
struet her that there iths than her own exceedingly hot 
Calvinism? How beset with difficulties, O my friend, is our path in 
i in doing what is pleasant 


and you stick yourself in 


ves from being tempted | h 


what is called our 


I will 





sound of the stream, even 

wander to the blue lake, and climb to the, 

the rocks at its foot. Likewise, I 

ich i behind iron bars, and tease 

to amy barefoot little Highland girl who’ 

vent extravagance. But tor the 

qeslitying myself for other communings | 

» Indeed, I am far from sure that Dr. 

Tripuex would ageagre of my tampering with my constitution. It 
may be that you hear front me again before I write for money to | 
take me home. Yours pensively, | 
Ericunvus Rorunpvus. | 





A BRIGHT, (BUT NOT) PARTICULAR, STAR. 


THE most conspicuous of the gentlemen whose names appeared in | 
the mendacious list of Confederate Loan holders, concocted in America, | 
and republished and commented upon here by the S¢ar, in its own | 
peculiarly generous and candid style, having given the lie direct to the | 
concoctors of the forgery, the Star turns from virtuous indignation to | 
— pie. But even its humble pie is served up with the peculiar 

lar sauce. 


“Nobody,” exclaims the voice of the Star, “ can pretend to say that! _ 


the comments of the Star upon Mr. Detanz’s appearance in the list 
would have been in the slightest degree unfair if the document had been 


ant. \ 

“If!” “ Great virtue in an if,”—even for the unerring Vox Stellarum. | 
on e out of the starry region wi// run away with the notion that 
eu 

authenticity of the di t. i 

Oh, that an enemy had done this! How the Judges of the Star- 
chamber would have been down upon him, pinched him in the Spanish 
boot of dilemma, flogged him with sarcasms, pressed 
heavy leaders! ‘But sublimer still in its coolness, is the comfort whieh 
the extracts even from exposure 
poraries have made an elaborate boast of their determination not to 
publish the now famous list, until the doeument had gone through some 
private process of verification here.” 

The ridiculous purists—the silly scruple-mongers ! 

What ! find a ful of mud, reeking and ready-made, to fling at 
an adversary, and talk of analysing «i 

The Star knows better. “ Nothing,” it observes, “could be more 
foolish and dalefu than such a; notion of propriety... . . Whispered 
about, this charge might have’ endured for ever: openly exhibited, it 
has been refuted within two days!” 

And so the Star shuts up—radiant! In spite of the castigation 
they have brought on themselves, people “ with baleful notions of pro- 
priety” will be apt to insist, that the Star is condemned, not for pub- 
lishing the list, but for taking its truth for granted, and making it 
the text for a gross and attack on some—we were going to 
write brother, but we will say—contemporary journalists. The question 
of comment apart, they may probably maintain the opinion that even 
if yoga lies d¢ one way of inviting their refutation, the task 
. not a we ignified one. That, no doubt, is another baleful notion 
of propriety. 

It is an old complaint—as old as the decay of Astrology—that the 
voice of the stars is aioe voice. But now we sce that one star, at 
least, feels the utterance of lies to be one of its most useful functions, and 
loudly takes credit to itself for uttering them. 

Happily, there is an appeal from this new Star-Chamber to English- 
men’s sense of fairness, courtesy, and honour. a 





THE THAMES AND ITS TRIBUTARIES. 


Heze is an announcement, from a trustworthy contemporary, that 
must needs interest all those who are accustomed to drink any of the 
water which London is supplied with :— 


“THe THAMes CoMMISSIONERS AND THE SEWAGE oF Wixpsor.—MR. Menzies, 
acting under Masor-GeneraL Seymour, Deputy r of Windsor Great Park, 
attended at the Windsor Board of Health yesterday, and stated that he ——- on 
behalf of the Board of Works for the purpose of obtaining the consent of the Windsor 


Board to the surveyor in giving the necessary statistics and other information with 
a view to the disposing and utilising the sewage of Windsor, instead of 


it, as at present, to be discharged into the River Thames 


When our fellow citizens consider that the town of Windsor lies 
considerably above that part of the, Thames whence the water which 
constitutes their beverage, or at least a part thereof, is derived, they 
will rejoice to see that some movement has been made to obtaining 
the knowledge requisite to effect the ifitention of stopping, at some 
future time, the discharge of the sewage of Windsor into that river. 
The following continuation of the- f ing statement will give addi- 
tional zest to the relish wherewith they imagine themselves drinking 

ereafter a of water that shall have been taken from the purified 
Thames at es Ditton :— 

“From Mr. Menzies’ statement if appears that the 
Thames Navigation have been making a eral of 
with a view of ascertaining the general effect of the harge of s@wage the 

from the various towns and villages between Oxford and London.” ip? 


So long as the sewers of those towns and villages are: tributaries to 
the Thames, they will continue to pay tribute also to the cisterns of 
London. For: 

"Put theskible ith wiieaaee hen 


Not 7 Windsor, but at all the other 
Thames, Mewztes, bas found the 
eh A ph 8 af 
abated, who 
my vena will at least be enabled to wash their hands in it without 
uddering. ; 


Commissioners of the 
the river from 0: 


\, 


X 


ess consisted in making such comments before verifying the | .: 


him to death with | = 


:— One or two of our contem-| — 








IT WAS RATHER AWKWARD ROWING LIKE THIS ; BUT THE FACT IS, YOU 
KNOW, WE WERE PASSING THAT LOVELY TWICKENHAM, 








A CHARADE FOR A DULL EVENING. 


Part I.—Enter Somebody in evening dress. He bows to the audvence, and 
asks the following conundrum :— 
What bird may be said to pour forth its notes ? ; 
(Music. Everyone gives it up. 
Same Somebody in evening dress, A nightingale. 
Chord. Bows and retires, 
(An interval of ten minutes for ices and wafers.) 


Part Il.—Znter another Somebody. He smiles and says :— 


Why can a nightingale be said to pour forth her notes ? 


Music. Interval of fi years supposed to elapse. Hoerybody gives it - 
jomebody (same as before). Because she has a jug: [Hait sharply. 
[| Pause—Chord—Roars of laughter—Music—Supper—Ezxeunt. 
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MILITARY INTELLIGENCE. 


Musketry Instructor (who wishes, by simple Practical Examples, to bring the fact of the Atr’s resistance and elasticity to the mind of Intelli- 
gent Pupil, No. 450, Private Jones), log. “ For Instance, YOU HAVE SEEN AN AIR-CUSHION, AND FELT THAT IT CONTAINED SOMETHING YOU 
COULD not Compress. WHat was IT?” 

Private Jones (readily). “’Oxse ’atr, Stn!” 





[Enthusiastic Instructor tries again, 


} 
| 
| 
| 








| THE PRUSSIAN ROBBERS ON THE STAGE OF EUROPE. 


THE REAL SWISS BOY. 
A NEW VERSION OF THE WELL-KNOWN BALLAD. | THe Trgieonical perene to She Sete of er io . ag P sg 
: : . |over. Another scene in that vi us piece was ena e other day, 
(Respectfully dedicated by Mr. Punch to the Alpine Tourist, on his} when the Kuxe or Prussia went to take possession of the stolen 
return home.) |dukedom of Lauenburg. His Majesty was received by the beadle and 
Mr. Punca singeth to Swiss Landlord— | goxporal of the duchy, and A 2 the gues ecg bie zone 
. . | ladies, dressed in “ virgin white,” welcomed him wii e recitation 0 
Cosas, cgooute Ripe, corenes Sits, ing Dassing Swiss boy, | pases The station at which the train containing him arrived was 
Stick the rs > te the chesk. end al 48 La République | hung about with garlands, This is the way to do business on the stage 
(Like P Empire aw know) west law el” q | of Europe. If the performers are hissed, what then? “ Populus me 
° : _—* | sibilat,” says the First Villain of the piece, &c. “ When [ survey 

















The season ’s done, with purses low, 
The weary tourists homeward flow— _ 
Then carouse thee, carouse thee, my knowing Swiss boy, 
Sack thy gains, and from labour away ! 


Swiss Landlord respondeth— 
Am not I, am not I, say a merry Swiss boy, 
en I hie from the mountain away ? 
Les Milords they may climb, without reason or rhyme, 
But, deigott, for their climb they shall pay. 
My shutters up, no thieves to fear, 
Till back the tourists come next year, 
Then will I, then will I, as the merry Swiss boy, 
Take purses upon the highway ! 


By the nose, by the nose, Sir, the knowing Swiss boy 
The Milords and Miladis can lead ; 


Through the nose, through the nose, 10, the knowing Swiss boy 


The Milords and Miladis can bleed : 
Hotels so high high charges grow ; 
Point @argent, point de Suisse, you know. 
So with Vivent les Anglais / locks the merry Swiss boy 
The francs in his strong-box away ! 


Schleswig and Lauenburg I applaud myself at Sans-Souci, and defy 
execration. 

GeneRaL Manteurret plays the part of Third Robber. When this 
fellow went to be invested with his new dignity, the Governorship of 
Schleswig, he said, that rather than restore any part of the Duchies to 
Denmark, he'would be prepared to cover seven feet of land with his 
body. He doubtless.meant seven square feet; but in order to be spread 
over all that space,the would require to be flattened out very con- 
| siderably. What Manreurret intended to say, therefore, seems to 
| have been that, before he would consent to surrender any of the terri- 
tory that had been stolen from Denmark, he would be dashed. 

No; The Plunder of Denmark is not yet ended! The catastrophe 
has yet to come.. May we live to see the guilty personages of the 
| one overtaken by retribution as real as the blood which they have 
| Shed ! 











Notice to the Jockey Club. 





Srxcz the hubbub about Gladiateur and his mouth, Mr. Punch has 
been overwhelmed by an avalanche of little notes in feminine hand- 
writing, expressing the thankfulness of the writers that ¢heir age 
cannot be detected by an examination of the teeth. 
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OUR YACHT. 
er and Li l. Both places 
_ Tog. “ Out at sea. Tae, 04, ivecpenl,, 3 place 


In fact, it wasadead calm. For one whole day not a wave, not a 
ripple, to be seen anywhere. The sails wouldn’t act, the rudder couldn’t 
act, we couldn’t act. We had nothing to read, and had, as the notices 
of ings run, “no cards.” aes ay wo hae eatping to bend, I 
.| do not mean that there was a s 


of books; no, on the contrary, 
the Commodore had three 


lumes—The Gambler’s something, 
ions of a somebody. These we 
The ‘Lieutenant Alma- 


et-boot without a pencil, 
er off, and defective in 
Almanack, afforded us 
day, from, I should say, 
an uncertainty about time in 
a watch, the Commodore had 


ine up. The Commodore said 


that this was very jolly. 
didn’t think it was so very jolly, w 
ing that I knew nothing about 
ired of it, 1’d better give the 


sailor’ when there ’s a.calm. 
's resources eres. a 

observed, Billiards! contemptu ag 

ot, ee inet rocalieted 

call people on shore swabs, 

grampusses, and a ploughman, 

some ony “a dying dol- 

ides to — 

* Susan,” to frighten 

le on their beam-ends, heave 

tthe al e) deitt outtne ~ 

pinnace withouta 

Saat ay od ut 

in and then, 

a a, the Seal took 

court-martial, and have him hanged 

to the Commodore that sailors 

to dance. The Commodore 

and if there was he wouldn’t 

(he was lying stretched out 

le to oblige, I offered to read 

. [said I was sure I’d heard 

, or spinning yarns over the 

ewhere of “‘ Saturday night at 

the odore, was, that it 

ing round the galley fire in the 

cooked, it was evident 


cijuot: droped. The’ Captain 
subjec pped. e 
Considering that it was calm, 
» he seemed to keep his legs very 
iations, as if he had not, in the first 
imeelf sufficiently intelligible. 
(these sailors are the queerest le !) 
i from “‘,Rations * down to 
when he caught hold of a rope, 
something clever. As he 
T laughed too, just to humour him, 
d frowned upon me rather 


i it evidently did the Commodore, 
‘calm upon the Captain. The Lieutenant 
something to do with it. I should perhaps 

is opinion, but for the Captain himself saying it 





style their’ society of addle- 
Fenian Brotherhood. Its more appropriate 


acceded to, he repeated | often 





THE ALLOCUTION ON FREEMASONRY. 


O Veneraste Brothers of our sacrosanct Consistory, 
There is a onafrabenniy wrapt up in darkest mysterl 
Themselves the men of Masonry and ier» denominate : 


om, save our own, we do most utterly 


This -for-nothing, execrable, pestilent Society, 

Tener the ee of error, a imp, 

Extends itself, O shame! the whole habitable wide over, 
Beside that universal realm which we as King preside over. 


a all law, sy and ae, the = vi 
‘artarean brood, co fi 
Thay glory in the practice of all manger 
specially addicted are to guzgling { 
There is in that d Capital, River Thames irriguous, 
A fenpl eal tothe Fil ’s Inn conti “ 
There are they wont e their orgies wi 
Unheard of, gormandising with ingredible voraeity. 


What shall I say of gridirons ; 
And of ed tot plac i nme ; 
And what of those most i with 
Whieh they are to each i 


Butawhet t detest im them exsites ional ; 
Tt is thet Secret which they Joe iwepi 

O reticence most obstinate i 
O ence, at ose of nr ' ! 


me cy 
; 
petty 


‘The ruin.of the Church and Civil toaining ing at. 

“tis that we ; 
Freemasons and Fenians are only 

Of secret sacrilegious and heretical societies. 

Their aprons be anathema, their gems and decorations all ; 

Their symbols, signs, and passwords we declare abominations all ; 

And, if they do not penance aud submit to Our authority, 

profound inferiori 


Adjudge them to the regions of 








TWO MISTY ADVERTISEMENTS. 


We copy the following desirable investments from the Leeds Mercury. 
The first ie described ta ™ $3 


ON Sale, a 60-inch SCRIBBLER, quite new. For particulars apply 


What a rush there will be on the part of the worn-out periodicals, 
to secure this, “ Scr1sBLER,” who is farther recommended as bei 
“quite new!” We hardly understand the distinction of “.a 60-i 
scribbler.” Are the inches to be measured in or breadth, or 
depth? If it is the latter, we are afraid that the inch scribbler” 
would be a bit of a bore. i i i 
subject, but one who dis 
of five feet, might carry hi 
as it would require the most 
able to follow him. 

The second investment is one, considering its vast extent, that is not 
seen in the market :— 


(TO be SOLD, Eleven Acres of good FOG, &e. &e. 

We did not know that “ Fog” was.an article of cepti 
occasional] i se ceieege ot He ow. iti the iatter onan the 
oleae cok Ame et theocgh th . 
pene’ capacity in a 
Acres.” gone) i fog in question i 
as 


good Fog,” tho we doubt if 
anlese he had Lived is London all i ite, oul Yo. able te 
what we know, the advertisement may be a roundabout way of 
nouncing the sale of a series of old parliamentary debates, for 
one who has attempted to travel through these. istri could 
well testify what tremendous “acres” they are! ious town 
Leeds, where Scribblers and Fogs are kept on{sale! It may 
the former may be partially the cause of creating the latter. 





Tue TyrzYor tHe Irish Repeusion.—Pikea. saa 
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Gentleman. “I Supposz you woutp Lixg To Have THE Key oF THE WINeE- 
CzLLaR ?” 
Butler. “Tuat mntreety Dzerznps on THE Vintage, Sie!” 





GRINDING AND CRAMMING. 


“A Tsacner” writes to the Sheffield Telegraph to contradict the popular 
notion that the youth of that town are such semi-sav as they are represented 
to be in the Commissioners’ late report. According to his version, they are bright, 
knowing, intelligent lads, and up to all kinds of fun. With regard to the ignorant 
answers attributed to them, he says :— 


** The fact is, the Commissioners have been utterly sold by the small boys of Sheffield.” 


With their uproarious sense of humour, these small boys could not help, with 
the quantity of dust flying about them, just throwing a little into the eyes of 
the “ stately prigs” (so denominated by this most benevolent “Teacher”) who 
came to examine them. These young blades, who evidently do not belong to 
the section of “Charitable Grinders,” are so delightfully cool, that it is no wonder 
they oppose the introduction of the “Fan” that is charitably proposed to ventilate 
their rooms. Though they do object to being blown upon themselves, they do not 
in the least mind blowing upon others. Their average of life may be extremely 
short, but what does that matter, so long as it is a merry one? At the late 
Cutlers’ Feast, Eant Firzwiii1aM stated that, in consequence of the dense smoke 
round Sheffield, all the big trees were fast disappearing from its neighbourhood. 
We should rather be inclined to idoubt that fact in the presence of the [above 
gigantic {hoax. If there is any display of pictures in the town, these poor Commis- 
sioners might be exhibited, and appropriately labelled in the corner, “ Soup.” 
Having found out to their cost how excessively sharp these young filers are, they 
will be very cautious for the future how they handle them. With sparks of 
humour irradiating thus profusely from their wheels, instead of growing pre- 
maturely old, they should with every turn they give the wheel be ground young 
again. In the meantime, who ever would have suspected that that the Abode of 
Fun was to be found in a grim, smoky, dusty, sniffy, blinding, deafening, steel-fork 
grinding shop at Sheffield P 








Tse Canrve Srzciz.—A return has lately been published of the Dog-Tax. 
Does it include thei“ Jolly Dogs” we have heard rather too much of? If they 
are not taxed, our patience is. 














MR. HOMEGREEN ON THE DROUGHT. 


Sirce weather as we ’ve had this two months past 
I never know’d in all my life afoor. 

I wonders how much longer ut ool last, 
And when we be to haa some rain once moor. 


As Scotchy sez in that are murderun play, 
I gins to be aweary o’ the zun, 
As keeps a sbinun on vrom day to day, 
And wishes this here tajus drought was done. 


The trees be powdered over all wi’ dust 
As bad amost as livery-footmen’s heads. 

O’ moonlight nights you’d fancy, like, at fust, 
The white was frost upon the barns and sheds. 


As for the turmuts, they be done for, some, 
As ’tis; I s’pose there wun’t be nare a crop. 
The mangold, too, bids foul to turn out ram, 
"Tis sitch a while since they ’ve had are a drop. 





The darth o’ roots must tell upon the stock ; 

And then the hay was no great shakes this year. 
*T wool be a tryun time for drove and flock, 

And mate, no doubt, ’ool goo on gettun dear. 


Well, there, if prices rises, to be sure, 
"Tis broad as ut is long, or thereabout, 
So fur, the cattle-plag is uts own cure; 
And that’s our consolation'for the drought. 


Then there’s the pigs a payun well in parts, 
The young uns, hereabouts, they fetches, now, 

At laste a pound each—bless their little hearts ! 
Happy the man as owns a good old sow. 


But, howsomedever, if the sky ’ood change, 
No doubt but what ’twould be the best for all; 
This brightness out 0” sazon do sim strange : 
The clouds ’ool ke relief when comes rainfall. 


There han’t a bin, this last September, what 
I thinks you calls the Aquanoctial gales ; 
Instead o’ which we’ve it dry and hot 
Just then when mostly storms and showers prevails. 


Well, soon or late, and very soon, may be, 
Afoor what I’m a writun can be read,' 

The heavens all blue, from clouds that’s now so free, 
May turn all black as this here ink instead. 


And when the wet do come, ’tis ten to one 

That cats and dogs will tumble down in showers ; 
Because a truer sayun there is none 

Than that it never rains but what it powers. 








THE HEALTH OF THE METROPOLIS. 


Ovr own Private Officer (no less an officer because 
Private) deputed by our own Board of Health (need we | 
say our carefully-provided dinner-table ?), has furnished us | 
with the following Report :— 


* People residing in the neighbourhood of the Monument | 
should in this hot weather be cautious. Zhe Monument is | 
very high. Let the authorities look to it. (We saw a 
policeman looking a¢ it, but that’s not the same thing.) | 

“The residents in the Temple complain that the City ts | 
very close. Now, if it is close to them, what must it be to | 
the inhabitants of Cheapside and Cornhill? More air. _ 

“Near Commercial Road East, in a populous locality, 
the inattention of the authorities is most reprehensible. 
There is a dead wail in this neighbourhood, in the open 
street, close by the pavement, and no steps have been taken 
for its removal. (We saw some one taking steps in this 
direction, but it was the Lamplighter.)” 














‘** Similia Similibus!” 


We read that “a new process of Photographing on 
Wood” has been patented. It is found to specially 
adapted for all blockheads, and the members of different 
Boards. Persons who are plain, however, object to this 
new style of portraiture, for fear that they might, should 
the wood be in the least ill-grained, come out a deal plainer. 


ES BRE VPASS re esarocstovzan 
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TO MY ABSENT HUSBAND. 


ELL me, Epwanrp, dost re- 
member 
How at breakfast often we, 


Put our bacon in the tea-pot | bag 


While we took and fried our 
tea? 


How we went to evening 


On gigantic brewer’s drays ? 
How you wore your coats 


as trousers, 
In those happy happy days? 


How we used to pocket ices 
When a modest lunch we 


bought ? 
Quaff ‘the foaming Aber- 
Masticate ‘the crusty port ? 
How we fished in deep sea 
waier 
For the peshel, tench and 


3 carp 
Wi rings upon our pencils 
; we cut our sharp ? 


, y ts ai 
Wil we den te ain 
i we 

yeti Apmagloe. yet f 





PITY THE POOR PARTRIDGE SHOOTERS ! 


My pear Smirx, ; 

WueEn Hamlet wished his “ too, too solid flesh would melt,” he 
should have tried a few days’ shooting in such sunshine as we lucky 
4 have recently roasted in. The oldest sportsmen never knew 
such a sweltering September. The thermometer has been standing at 
90° in shade of the biggest mangelwurzel. And such whoppers 
there are this year! at least in wuzzelshire. I constantly was 
buried to my armpits in their leaves, and, my stature being short, I was 
really half afraid of a complete interment. Once, forgetting where I 

I screamed for the police to come to my assistance ; and I wildly 
distreas. But all I got by the explosion was 

c —on the part of my companions; who told me I 
had spoiled a lovely point the dog was making, and caused a 
splendid covey to rise clean out of shot. 1 solemnly assured them that, 
standing where I did, I could not see the pointer, and so it was no 
wonder that I did not see the point. But they did not seem to see the 
point of my remark, and the keeper muttered something about “ might 
as yell go home,” which, as there was beer there, I thought we really 


is was the only covey that we saw this day; and indeed, in the 
respect of our not seeing many birds, any one day of the week was just 
like any other. They seemed to havefswallowed fern seed, and so made 
themselves invisible; or else they got into the rabbit holes to get out 
of the heat, or sat up in the oak trees, where no pointer’could get scent 
of them. Partridges apparently object to being roasted, baked, or 
tilled, before they are shot ; and whenever in hot weather they play at 
ad-seek with you, it is most difficult to find them. With the 
exception of the signal of distress that I have mentioned, I only fired 
my off six times in six days; im i 
u 


D and, although my aim is usuall 
verte it hap that the tem quite nentraleed its Banna 
Wonderful as i may a, I 


not one bird of all the six I shot 
at! So ext 2 . #9 ae 


; to be recorded 

of science I do not hesitate to mention it. Several theories were 
adduced to account for the phenomenon, and some, although ingenious 
were barely complimentary. For instance, one young friend sugges 

that possibly I missed because “ the sun was in my eyes,” by which he 
meant that I had taken too much beer at luncheon. Another playfully 
alleged that the partridges escaped, because I shut my eyes while 
shooting, which was the fact on one occasion I candidly admit, for 
xactly at the moment.when I raised my gun to shoot, a little fly flew 
somehow I am always 


to shut my eyes while sneezing. My own idea is, that the neat 








was so intense that the shot was melted instantly on leaving the muzzle 
of the gun, and being fused thus, fell to earth directly in a iiquid 
state, or if it reached the birds, it singed their feathers “ was 
pinging be), - 9 ES 

, my dear fellow, you see, the 0 ; 
of my ~~ shooting f hed.cedliy.nose to seail ; and in 

ged any, the weather was.so hot, I sh 
send them. My friends, whose shot I 
and not so liable to melt, contrived 
every day; but I thought you would best ; 
and so I waited in the hope of seeing some [ a 
fear of its not keeping, we ate up every day: the 

we bagged, and then consumed at breakfast t 
that was left. So you see it really was not possi ig sand of a 
birds ; for with the cattle disease us, we.dared not, ‘beef 
or mutton, and if we had sent our game away, we. have .very 
nearly starved ourselves. : ‘ : 

I trust this candid explanation will aatioly mind ‘that I 
have not forgotten you, or the promise ; made, which I hope, 
“Se a ee ae most sincerely, glad te ha 

Ww pray believe me, yours y lar ve 
returned to London, dull and dismal as it is, when. every. gue is out of it, 
Cuanies Aveustus Onacksuor. 





SCENES IN THE WEDDING RING. 

Harz are some entertainments that we'little suspected.were taking 
place daily in the wedding ring :— 

OUR FUTURE HUSBAND, OR WIFE'S, TRUE CARTE DE 

VISITE.—Monsyeor Biacvux, the celebrated French Astrologer, send the 
true Carte de Visite of your Intended, with Name, , and Bale et Marriage for 
Sixteen . Stateage and sex. Send stamped directed envelope.— 

“<M” &e., d&c., &c. 

How the Clown to the above Ring must laugh im his sleeve at the 
fools who patronise his entertainment! We wonder whose photograph 
he conjures up for their delusion? It may be M 
PrrrcHaxp, or some female impostor, or 
has picked up as a cheap.lot. The si 
stamps, wi be the wiser. 
that no one could cr under £300 x 
diction to that high-priced estimate is the above advertisement, wherein 
it appears that any one can procure a husband, or a wife, for the low 
figure of one-and-fourpence! What amuses us in Monsieur Biacvur’s 
announcement is, that nothing is hinted about the of rejection. 
Once armed with the carte de visite of your ini the most timid 


Irishman, the most nervous widow, can propose with every certainty of 
success. It would be a long-lived disappointment, however, to a 
Dutornz who, believing Sone in the matrimonial — of the 
photographed MOLLER, wande Looe f through the world, in the 
hopes of meeting with her future husband! In only one respect do we 
find fault with Moysteurn Buacuz. Having given the name, and the 
age, and \the date, &c., why not have gone a little further, and have 
promised to furnish the fire of the eyes, the luxuriance of the whiskers, 
the architecture of the nose, the longitude of the purse, the texture of 
the hair, and many other particulars most i “to. persons about 
to marry?” We ee pe pee ee werd a tition with 
this “celebrated French as »” and to beat him out of the field by 
outbidding him. oe 

Asa proof that we mean mischief, we beg to inform Mowsreur Buacur, 
that we have forwarded his real name and address (at least those as 
given by him in his advertisements) to the Mendicity Society. He 
may thank his'lucky stars, if he is not taken up, beforejthe: 
for obtaining money under retences. It is a question also, 
whether the proprietors of provincial newspapers, who insert the men- 
dacious advertisements of this “celebrated French astrologer,” might 
not similarly be taken into custody for aiding and abetting him in bi 
nefarious practices. The next Carte de Visite they should deal with 
ought to be the Police Van. 





A 8ST. PATRICK IN PETTICOATS. 


A Frenox woman has been earning many hundreds of franes by 
Gdn ont the ding place ofall poisonous eptiloy and of thon stésacting 

n out iding of all poisonous reptiles, and o' a 
them to the surface, when she can do a ary she pleases with them. 
Why does not the English Government e her serviees, and send 
her to Ireland? She might be profitably employed there in tracing out 
the various dark haunts of the Tontens, and, hunting them from spot to 
spot, succeed in either destroying them, or else driving them effectually 
out of the country—thereby saving an infinity of trouble to the con- 
stabulary, the magistracy, the judges and juries, and all legal function- 
aries, including, it may be, the assistance of a gentleman, who generally 
“hangs out” at the Old Bailey. 





e 
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oe Sy-pome pad made me want to sneeze, and 
oy 
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SWEET DELUSION. 


Chorus of Young Ladies (speaking technically), ‘No Spoonivé, Mr. Lovet! 
Miss Tabitha (with the long Curls). “ Taosg NAUGHTY, N-N-NAUGHTY GIRLS! 


Burt, Lor’! NEVER MIND THEM !—J DoNn’r.” 








EWE 5 
as GO «4 


pry, AWN / 
oh ‘. : 73 ANNI ¥ 


To Aig YA Walaa assl= ys 
iq pA YY y 1 Aa ites 1) Pp 
Dt VL NE, 


<< 


Ne 
he 
Mw 


No SPOONING ALLOWED HERE!” 
I sUPPOSE THEY ALLUDE TO YoU AND Mg, Mr. Lovgt. 





“MY FOOT IS ON MY NATIVE HEATH, 
AND MY NAME IS—Jzwxuys !” 


“Our Junxins, Puach’s Jenxtys, is not dead.” He has neither 
been translated into the seventh heavens by chronicling Lonp Gran- 
vitiz’s wedding for the Zimes, nor sunk below the nether deep by 
the heavy sarcasms of the Satu 7 JENKINS is immortal; and 
like Brahma hath many avasars.. Following the fashion of those nobles 
of the land whom he loves, Jenkins is on the moors! Yes, he is at 
this present writing incarnate in a Scottish body—called there “ buddy” 
—and wears the grey kilt and blue bonnet of the Gillie. But even 
there and: thus attired, instead of rifle or spy-glass, he wields the 
immortal wherewith he stalks a statelier game than even the 
great red-deer—the princes of the Land! Hark to the crack of the 
well-known weapon! 

“ On Friday last, a grand deer drive took place in the forest of Abergeldie. To 
the wooded profile of Craig Yoniso the antlered monarchs were driven from the 
sheltered dales and corries around. Capital sport was had by the Prince or WALES 
and party, —— whom was the Chief of Invercauld, the gallant Cotonet Far- 

shot down two fine 


QUHARSON, who as the ao swept past. Bang 


bang, went the Prince or WALEs’s “ie ena other two noble bit the dust, and 
rolled dead in the bl ing purple heath Other two stags fell, one of which was 
killed by the youthful Mr. Puirrs.. On the 

shot by the party, which concluded the day’s sport.” 

This is something 4#e word-painting. How the scene rises before us. 
The “antlered monarchs” driven to “the wooded profile of Craig 
Yoniso.”—Osstan, by heavens !—the grim suspense and murderous 
aim of, the Chief of ee the gallant FaRQuHaRson, “as the 
swaying: herd sweeps past”—the “ bang! ra * of the Prince’s 
rifle—the noble stags performing that 4o¢ow to a Prince which Jenkins 
loves, and winding up their rapid act of submission by the well-known 
feats of “* biting the dust,” and “rolling over in the purple heather ! ” 

Then how instinct with the delicately discrimmated Jenkinsian 
colour, is the rallentando movement. “ Other two stags = one of 
which was killed by the youthful Mr. Parrrs.” It would take a 
column of comment to bring out all the subtlety of compliment, the 











home route two pretty roebucks were Re 


gestion, in this short sentence. Observe, the stags 
that fall to the rifle of the Prince are “noble;” not so the creatures 
that succumb to the more plebeian bullets of the suite— they are “stags” 
ee. and unadorned. Nor are their deaths of the ornately respectful 
kind practised by the happy quadrupeds who are honoured by the Prince’s | 
ball in their briskets. They “bite the dust,” and “roll over in the | 
purple heather ;” the stags killed by the commonalty content themselves 
with “falling.” Then note the sense of that dignified courtesy which | 
should enshrine all belonging to a Court in “‘ the youthful Mr. Parers” | 
—not “Purprs Junior,” nor. “Young Putrrs,” nor even “ Young | 
Mr. Puteps,” but “ the Youthful Mr. Parrrs!” } 
This is how history should be written! ‘Touched thus by a master- 


; 


latent grace of sug 





} 
hand, what delicacies of respect. may be conveyed: by language—how | 
tropes and figures, epithets and idioms, nay plain edjpetines and sub- 
stantives, may be compelled to pay homage to rank and station, and to 
bow them down at the shrine of Snobocracy, of which Jenxuss is the 
high-priest;! 








Complementary Colours. 


Tue Trish Lom per which the Fenian traitors conspired to establish, 
may, if regarded with reference to its objects, be considered a Red 

public. en eye mp however, with a view to the means and 
measures whereby the conspirators proposed to effect their design, the 
projected Republic of the Emerald Isle assumes a tint in character with 
that of the gem which is associated with the name of Erin. Although 
it found no favour with the Irish nation, it wore the national colour. 
The Fenian Irish Republic was a Green Republic. 





NOT A DRY JOKE, 


Movep by the perusal of Da. Daurrr’s Report on Light Wines, 
the other day we partook of some excellent Hungarian wine, called 
Ofner Anslese. A better judge than joker had the courage to remark 
in our hearing, that what he had to say of the Ofner Auslese was, the 
oftener a fellow could drink it the better. 
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| CARBINE PRACTICE. 








Sanpy McGuTtTLe aND a Frigwp oF HIS MaRKiNG IN Burt. OFFICER IN 
| CHARGE OF SQuaD aT THE SHOOTING-RANGE WONDERS WHY THE DgucE THEY 
| Don’? SIGNAL THAT Last SHOT. HE Has aLsO GRAVE DOUBTS ABOUT THE NUMBER 
| OF Buuxs’-Eyzs aLREADY RECORDED. 





THE RETURN. 
FROM MY BERTH. 


Tue big Channel steamer is rolling exceedingly, 
Frenchmen around me are bilious and fat 

And prone on the floor are behaving unheedingly, 
It’s a “sick transit,” but never mind that ! 


There ’s pleasure in feeling so coldly and clammily, 
Joy in the needles and pins in my leg; 
Pleasure in watching that foreigner’s family 


Eating stick chocolate mixed with hard egg. 


There’s joy in the berthing that’s managed so scurvily, 
Pleasure in each individual lurch ; 
J o7 in the pitching about topsy-turvily, 
un in the custom-house officers’ search ! 


For I’m tired of lon or sin omg om | formalities, 
Sick of my costly devotion to “red ;” 

I’m weary of fathoming gambling fatalities, 
Long for a night in a big British bed ! 


For whenever I visit the bad Baden rookery, 
Dreams that I dream have a single)key-note ; 
That I’m fastened, in fetters of cast-iron cookery, 

Down to a complex roulette-table-d’ hite } 


I grieve for my tub and its naked seat. 
(Grief that they ask me to drown in a “ bowl” !) 
And this is ascribed to inborn eccentricity— 
‘* Tiens donc ces Anglais ! mais comme ils sont dréles !” 


Tired am I of the sea-bathing merman-y, 
Tired am I of the sabot and dlouse, 

Tired am I of the natives of Germany, 
Tired am I of the noisy Mossoos ! 


After for weeks of my presence bereaving you, 
London, to rush to your bosom I yearn. 

You remember the jokes that I uttered on leaving you? 
‘Twice as delighted, my boy, to return. 








An Omission. 

Ly the usual October introductory addresses to Medical 
Students no mention was made of the circumstance that 
when doctors, like all other men, undergo midnight harangues 
pen their wives, they are not ealled Curtain, but Clinical, 

ctures. ; 











SOCIAL SCIENCE CONGRESS. 


At the Sheffield Meeting the following Papers were omitted to be 
read, owing to want of time, loss of manuscript, illegibility of hand- 
writing, nervousness, pleasant excursions, approach of dinner, and 
other causes. la 

Ww 


On “ The Reformatory System as applied to hardened Conservatives.” 
On “ Juries’ prudence, as exemplified in some wonderful verdicts,” 
On “ The Law of Storms.” By a Married Sexagenarian. 


Epvucation, 
| On “Political Arithmetic, proving the common calculation that two 
| and two make four to be a vulgar error.” By an Ex-Chancellor of the 
Exchequer. 

HEALTH, 


** What is the explanation of this contradiction? Young ladies who 
| can galop and waltz through a long ball are unable to take a country 
walk of two miles.” 
On “ The ‘Grinderpest ;’ or, Street organist.” 
On “The Restlessness of Government Clerks at 3°30 p.m.” ; 
. _. What will Miss Garrett be called in common speech? A Medical 


Wo 
On “ The Injurious Effects of Cold Meat three days running.” 
“To Smoke or not to Smoke; with thoughts on the pipe, the cigar, 
and the judicious Hookah.” 
Economy aNnD TRADE. 
On “ The Decrease in Crinoline as affecting the Sheffield trade.” 
“Where the family is = and the means small, how would you 
settle the following points of domestic economy ? 
1. Would you have your dresses made in the house, or from home ? 
2. Would you have the bread and butter cut in the kitchen, or the 
loaf brought up ? 








3. Would you have the beer on tap, or fetched from round the 
corner as required? 

4, Would you have the washing done at home, or put out? If put 
out, which is the cheapest arrangement, by the dozen or the 
quarter ? ” 

On “ The Degeneracy of Domestic Servants as regards early rising, 
with a glance at the best means of awakening them to a sense of duty-- 
and to light the kitchen fire.” 

On “ The Decline of some old Usages :— 

1. Looking under the bed at night. 

2. Taking wine at dinner. 

3. Going down on your knees to make an offer. 

4, Wearing night-caps. 

5. Wearing Mackintoshes. 

6. Taking snuff. 

7. Having your bed warmed.” 

On “ The Predominance of Steak in Pigeon Pie, with reflections on 
the curious idiosyncrasy that prompts so many idiots to say they prefer 
the steak to the pigeon.” . 

On “ The Tailor’s Best Friend—the Anti-Macassar.” 

On “ Some Popular Fallacies :— 

1. That second-class railway travelling is as comfortable as first. 

2. That electro-plate looks as good as silver. 

3. That cheap gloves answer. (What do they say ?) 

4. What a ‘ turned’ dress looks as good as new. 

5. That pe can hardly tell the difference between an alpaca and a 
silk umbrella.” 








Criticism as Understood by all but Critics. 








TRUE criticism, when it eggs is only a correct appreciation of the 
meaning of the author; but the moment it begins to find fault, it 
| degenerates from its high functions, and sinks into vulgar abuse. 
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FROM A VALUED CONTRIBUTOR. 


Grosvenor Square. 
o po EAR Mz. Speen ,— Sangh 
our respective positions are 
\—>— now very di t from what 
. they were when I last wrote 
ou, I have no desire to 
you feel the distance 
exists between us, 
I address you politely 


'y as hereto- 
tis not probable that 
ou have many opportu- 

of being tempted to 
advantage of m i 
i though I shall alwegs 


pa 


3 


; 


yourself well, 
i the , rules 

prevent our 
i for the future. I¢ 
you that I should 
has occurred, so 
ur own sense 
wy prompt you to assume 
tting social attitude in 

to myself. 

NN TR last letter, dated from 
_ _. Drumaadrochit, apprised you 
that X was dy seliecmnnst cb Sat CORRE CHES, tne wee seeking 
communion with the Spirit of Nature. It is probable that some very 
remarkable literary compositions would ha had I remained in 
yonder Glen. It is a place forthe Poet-Philosopher. A short walk from 
the Drumnadrochit (the admirable hostess does well to retain the 
good old word of “‘ kindest welcome”) takes Say ee age jar glades 
of deepest shade, where you hear no sound but the voice of rivers, the 
song of birds, aud the fizzing of your own fusees. Or, if you will, you 
may ascend a lofty and bill in the rear of your inn, and, on 
onder rock reclining your and swarthy form behold, and you 
ve a eo rospect of mountain and a the blue Loch Ness on 
your le eallo i of the Seafield star, before you, and to 
studding the scene to the west. 


Hue 


ourvonie, bi 
our right a noble group of mountains 
The i will not bite you much, at least not very much, if you smoke 
ich i It to be after Highland 


plentifully. If hungry, which it 
there are of what 
brambles, whereof 
all details, for nothing escapes ; j 
dwells in slovenly generalities. Homer tells you of the nail on which 
Believe me if all those endearing old charms which I gazed on while 
squat in yon brae been permitted to exert their influence on my 
naturally romantic and impressionable nature, I should have produced 
a poem which would have been Some, as my American friends say. I 
found myself unconsci turning my mind to lyrical construction 
and constantly inventing rhymes to the names of the mountains and 
other prominent objects around me. This showed that — inspira- 
tion was coming—that the tripod was steaming for the Sibyl. Drum- 
nadrochit itself had been a good deal rhymed to by ingenious persons 
who had inscribed poems in the visitors’ book at the inn. (Mr. Joun 
Bricut, by the way, has written verses therein, and they do credit to 
his humanity and also to his ear.) Pocket oceurs rather promptly in 
aid of the bard, and so does Lucy Lockit. Mealfourvonie was 
rather as rer, and [ was reminded of another i author 
who designed a poem on the Mediterranean Sea, but gave it up because 
the name would not come into heroic verse. The name of the mountain 
means a heavy lump on a dull Moor, and might therefore apply to the 
severe criticism you might inflict om a bad performance of Othello. 
was one afternoon reposing in the and coverts hid from day, and 
meditating an ode on the eclipse of the moon (which occurred on the 
previous night, and was cai by the shadow of the earth being pro- 
aed upon the lesser planet) when a i i maiden stood 
fore me. My story does not connect itself with the history of this 
damsel, therefore s the sneer which I already behold forming itself 
upon the editorial lip. You speak “¥z4 IT am not forty-four, and my 
hair is not grey—not very grey—and if both assertions were true, they 
are nothing to the purpose. A man’s age is what he feels. Is Lorp 
Patmerston old? Are you young? But I repeat that I have not a 
love story to relate upon the present occasion, though, were my adven- 
tures truthfully told, which they never shall be, it might be found that 
I had not been less fortunate in securing the virtuous admiration of the 
other sex than many who talk constantly of such things, and ostenta- 
tiously wear hair watch-guards and photographic lockets. 
hele 4 gentleman was wanting you,” said the bright-eyed and dark- 


to hear that you are | have ) 
i and | mever do, I was home in about half an hour, 
of | room, I found a 


I| Great Northern Railway on the 6th of August, last 





“Does he want me still, Mancarsr?” I replied, 
smile. 

“In your room,” returned MancaRer. 

“ And I, with » have left all my pm Tens o the 
table,” said I, “and he see that letter from Lorp 
?——n, who writes such a great big hand that the most delicately- 
minded visitor eould not help seeing what he says about Gu——z.” 

“Poddy,” said Marearet, who hates to wear out her words by 
using too many of them. 

are well, Marcaret,” I said, “ Zhoair doumbh pooag.” 

racefully, modestly, she received rnal salute her brow. 
and wetired She will tell her grest-ge rodehi in their Highland 
home, that at the age of nine she had been h by a kiss from the 
great Ericurus Rortunnvs, the Saxon PoetPhilosopher. 

To spring from my rocky seat, snateh my long Hi _s' “4 

n, 
my inn, might 


and bound away, like a deer of the region, down ‘th 
been the work of ten minutes, if I had hurried myself, but es I 


with a”pleasant 


eross the bridge, and to dash up the read until I 


Y to my drawing- 
D .@ gentleman cen and, as little Marcaret had 
hinted, beguiling the interval with ‘ine of the Country. 

“ Your health in a an, he said, as I entered. 

This phrase, Sir, is now far and wide over the Highlands. It 
was ineguted, it seems, about five years ago by some frivolous contri- 


my answer Wi 

“I do not want any steel pens, any water-colour drawings, or an 
Commentary on the Scriptures to be published in 75 numbers, an 
paidjfor in advance, mind that,” I said, myself mindful of sells which 
are constantly attempted at what was my London residence. 

“ Bat I have nothing to sell you,” he replied. 

This made me more distrustful. ‘ 

“T am not going to save a virtuous tradesman from ruin by spvmaing 
ten pounds on a pianoforte that can be shown to have cost a hundre 
and eighty guineas, money to be returned with fifty per cent. interest 
the day after to-morrow.” 

“ But I do not need to borrow,” he said. , 

“T subscribe to nothing except the Thirty-Nine Articles and the 
Opera,” I said, very sternly. _ 

“You owe me no subscription, as King Lear observes,” was his 


reply. 
: Well, I thought that¥l had taken sufficient care of myself by this 
time, so I said that I should be happy to hear what he had to say. 

« You + be happier still, Sir, I hope, when you shall have heard 
me,” says he. 

“ Why, yes, Sir, one is always glad when a story is over,” says I, 

“That is not}my meaning, Sir,” he replied, smiling. “ Will you 
allow me to ask = a question?” 

“Certainly. tn fact, I don’t see how I can hinder you, except by 
running out of the room. I shall answer it or not, of course, as may 
seem good unto me.” ; 

“Then I would ask, Sir, whether you remember sf on the 

“T have a reason for remembering that date, and I know that I was 
travelling on the line and day you mention.” — 

“Do fou Sir, also recollect that at a certain place you saw a number 
of men digging in a field near the line, and that you kindly flung down 
a newspaper to them ?” 

“Tt may be so. Iam always doing kind things, and seldom get 
thanked for them, except by my own approving conscience.” 

“ There will be an exception in this case, Sir. I was one of those 
workmen. The paper fell nearest to me. For that reason, and because 
I could lick any of the others, and because I was the only one who 
could read, it was decided that I should have the paper. It is here.” 

He produced from a velvet cover, richly jewelled, an excessively dirty 
and anes copy of one of your contemporaries. 

* This is it,” 

“ You were very weleome to the paper,” I said. “ I am sure that I 
should not have thrown it out unless [ had quite done with it.” 

“ Sir,” he said, “there was Fate in the act, and you were the agent 
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of Fate. . That paper fell at the feet of the man whom a paragraph, 
read ty him announced as the Heir to an Estate of Seven 
illi yt gay sl am that Heir!” — . 
“Tam to that air,” said I, with much ready wit. 
And have traced you out at lust. Those noble features were 
at a and I recognise the beaming 
gift. Half of my fortune is yours. 
said, laughing, “but well talk 


and one of the 
wish to come into 
Your sincere friend, 
Ericunus Roruspvs, 





A NIGHT IN CHINA. 
(With @ Friend or two.) 
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the present régime. This 
latter gentleman was firmly impressed with the conviction that every 
one was either a Mr. or . German Reep or Mr. Jonw Parry. 
My enjoyment was marred somewhat in this fashion :— 


Overture over, Curtain rising, discovers a beautiful Chinese Landscape. 
First Friend (who has seen it before, leaning against me). Capitall 
painted, isn’t it? (4s if I couldw’t see this for myself. However, I say 

Yes,” and hope that there’s an end of it.) 
Second Friend (who knows nothing about anything, and has lost his 
programme). Have you got a bill? (JZ hand it to him in silence.) 


nen ae eee I laugh, and am 


First Friend (taking advantage of my good-humour). Tsn’t that good ? 
Eh? g am perfectly aware of its merits, and go on trying to enjoy my- 
self. He continues, speaking, as the Stage-books have tt, “through 
La ask What ’s-his-Name (he means Friend No. 2) what 

of it. 

Mm; aeiiey ant eee Spall Re stare F cow aoe 
tf Ee). All right. H-s-s-s-h! (This is said bf voce, and ys 
catingly 


(The Three Chinamen have been singing a Chorus all this time.) 

Friend No, 2 (who has been muddling himself by reading the names in 
the first part of the bill). Who are these? Eh? (alluding to China- 
men). That’s not German Rzep, is it ? 


Myself. No, no. (I point to the bill, and am silently explanatory.) 
Friend No. 1. (to me, euriously). Whom did he think it was ? 
Myself. H-s-s-s-h! : 
. Friend No. 2. (to whom it appears the bill is of as much use as if printed 
in Hebrew, points to Mn. Suaw, who is playing the Chinese Emperor, and 
says) WHIFFIN’s very good, isn’t he P 
p yself, That’s SHaw! (Friend consults his bill, and thinks which is 
'ARRY, 
Friend No. 1 (accompanying the music with a low hum, and directing it 
with his right forefinger). Tum tum tum ¢um, tum tum tum éoo, tum 
tum tum éwm, tum tum tum ¢oo, Ah, charming! Beautiful! 


Myself font into enthusiasm). Yes—beautifal ! 
Fri ‘o. 2. That Saaw ing to WuirFin) is admirable, 

Seif. That’s Wurrrm. (Pri (0. 2 consults his Litt. 
a be 1 (applauds Miss Henpenson). AvGUSTA 

sing part. 

Myself (nods quickly, as much as to say, “ I knew that.”) 

jend No.1. Tam tum ti tum! Now, you’ll hear the most charming 

thing. (Leans across me, and addresses No.2.) You’ll hear something 
now that will t you. 
iend No, 2 (not exactly catching his meaning). Th? What? 


ent othe S. 2¢ Wammet 
* > com 


in seat 
rtette is i i joying it, when— 
pend honk Gy Macy “Tae! aw 
somewhere down in ) 7 

No. 2 (efter vainly studying the bill). When does Mrs. 
Ruzgp come on ? 


i 1 bay Pay ah ay What’s he say? (Giving | 
i r iom, exhorts us.) Now this movement, it’s a 
(Leaning over to Friend No. 2%.) Best thing Orrzn- 


Yes? iringly.) For Saaw ? laining 
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THE MACADAM OF PARIS. 


“ GentLy over the stones” is an admonition which the state of the 
roads in and about London, at intervals not too long, constantly im- 
presses on everybody who rides a horse or drives a vehicle. Gently 
over the stones, JeHU, unless you can manage to drive by them at your 
own pace, between them and the footway, which a are commonly 
prevented from doing by logs of wood, or masses of rock, obstructing 
the side of the road that has not been mended. As you go gently over 
the stones, rough angular pieces of granite, you contribute in some 
small degree towards c them into a passable state, under the 
wheels of your carriage the feet of your horses, on which, in the 
meanwhile, they inflict a large measure of . You and your cattle 
alike suffer from a barbarous arrangement, which combines churlishness 
to man with cruelty to animals. How long, ye Commissioners of 
Works, and ye Local Powers, will you persist in this hoggish brutality ? 
Cannot you do, as well as Frenchmen, what is thus described by the 
correspondent of the Post at Paris P— 

“Steam scavengers and ‘ macadamiers,’ having been found to answer their pur- 
pose extremely well in the streets of Paris, we have now in daily operation a steam- 
roller for ereniiing the stones and levelling and consolidating the roads.” 


Do you doubt, gentlemen, so to call you, that a steam-roller is a 
thing more suitable to crush stones with than carriage-wheels and the 
feet of horses are? Then read on :— 

** This powerful machine weighs about 14,000 kil 


worked with the utmost facility on the Pont Royal, 
without the least difficulty.” 


Considering the weight necessary to overcome the resistance offered 
by stones to the agent of crushing them, you must see that a steam- 
roller would constitute an appliance for era g Beye process con- 
siderably better adapted for it, and more effectual besides, than at least 
your own carriages, or your own horses. 

Know also that two men, an .engine-driver and a stoker, suffice to 
work the Parisian steam » 80 that the employment of that con- 
trivance would be in no wise objectionable, even to yy een or 
peveetial economy. And when you are told that it is found not to 
righten the horses whose feet it saves, you are deprived of all excuse 
that negligence, indifference, and pigheadedness could allege for not 
managing this matter of macadamising, as well as it, among other 
matters, is managed in France. If the French were our natural enemies, 
instead of being our natural allies, the maxim fas est et ab hoste docert 
might admonish you to learn of them how to mend your ways. 


and is now being 
theascents and descents 
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PRETTY 


INNOCENT! 


Little Jessie. “ Mamma! Way po att THE TUNNELS SMELL sO sTRONG OF Branpy?” 
[The Lady in the middle never was fond of Children, and thinks she never met a Child she disliked more than this one. 
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THE FENIAN BOYS IN A FIX, 


Oca, bad luck to the dhrink that bedivilled our rason, 
An’ degraded us down to the level uv bastes, 

Or we wouldn’t have played the low game uv high trason, 
An’ conspired to desthroy all the gintry and praists. 


It was fun for a boy to rehearse insurrection 
Overnight, but the evenin’s amusement, he feels, 
Won’t at all at all bear the next mornin’s reflection, 
When he wakes up an’ finds himself laid by the heels. 


Thin he says to himself, Without cause to turn thraitor, 
What a big fool, an’ jackass, bedad, I have been ! 

Just through takin’ too much of a dhrop o’ the cratur ; 
An’ the headache I’ve got, divil fetch the potheen ! 


There was thraitors ’mongst thraitors when dhrunk and deluded, 
We were larned in the goose-step to practise our legs, 

Or on plots uv rebellion an’ massacre brooded, 
Like the geese that sits tryin’ to hatch addled eggs. 


Ah, the base dhirty blackgyards! ’twas false that they played us, 
For they pached on their own pot-companions in guilt. 

To the Governmint Judases went an’jbethrayed us ; 
There was no blood but only the buttermilk spilt. 


All us boys in our brogues might bave doomed been to dyin’, 
With our heels in the air or our heads upon blocks ; 

An’ Jack Keron round our necks hemp cravats might be tyin’ ; 
Whereas now we’ve got only aitch fut in the stocks. 


But it’s sorrow enough to sit here in our places, 

While derision exclaims, “ Sing us Green above Red ;” 
An’ malicious photographers takes off our faces : 

Phoo! what signifies that whilst | keep on my head ? 


A FEARFUL WARNING. 


WE copy. the following from an amusing American paper, called the 
New York Saturday Express :— 

“ The Fenians are obtaining a foothold in Dublin, and there is some prospect, 
therefore, that the beautiful city will soon be ‘governed by the Irish.’ Our Dublin 
friends who have visited New York, and seen how splendidly the Irish govern here, 
must be delighted.” 


Our Transatlantic well-wisher will have found out by this time that 
the only “‘ foothold” the Fenians have obtained in Dublin has been in 
the law courts. The Irish rowdies are always complaining that they 
are ill-governed. We will not be so malicious as to wish that the day 
may ever arrive when they shall have an opportunity of being governed 
by themselves. As to how they govern others, we would point to the 
excesses, the abuses, the pes A acts of corruption in the New York 
State, and which shameless acts are mainly attributable to the influence 
the [rish rowdies exercise over the city and other elections. Frightened 
by the example of their brethren in America, we think it will be a long 
time before Dublin thinks of erying out, “ New York, you’re wanted.” 
Even Joun Bricut himself, we imagine, would object to any of our 
institutions being Hibernico-Americanised, 





Wit from the Bench. 


Mr. Puncu, having privately announced his intention of regularly 
making honourable and public mention’of the best epigram that may 
have proceeded from the judicial bench during the week, has much 
pleasure in commencing the Prize Series with a witticism by 


MR. PAGET. 


“ Tt is bad enough that your windows should be broken, but it would 
be worse were I to break the law.”’ 
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DISRAELI’S LAST. 
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e observed that genlomen in th Tea 

to the chances of receiving £400 or extra. (Laughter.)” 

icultural auditors of {this comicTreasoning laugh 
course it was meant for, a joke at thei 


deal of money in 
income in 





tour which I have relished incontinently well. 
y a singular coincidence I was on the Adige at 
h manufacture were rusty, and 
of a genteel generation which has 
gardening implement. Possessed 
ting a few familiar pro- 
to your judgment, in 
the new mintage. 


Yours proverbially, Rosext Sawyer. 


e Lord Mayor to go. 


too late to 


: _ to have been originated by some humble tailor.) 
Arabica. 
the deed. 


veil.) 
Hansom i Hansom does. 
ridden ta cil for a quarter fame 
Never say es awful warning to all 
views o7 © “No more hair.””) 

Drink before you leap. (he advice of the cele- 
best not dee M Dorkings before 
‘0 not en kings 

the process of incubation complete. 
Indisposed weeds grow apace. 
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CERTAIN. 


Mother-in-Law. “ Au, Mn, 8., woen I pave Lert you FoR EVER, you'’LL Miss mz THEN!” 








MR. CARLYLE ON PROGRESS. 


To Hoxsson Doxzson, Esq., Chairman of the Omnium Junction 
Railway Company. 
Worry Sr, 
Iw the concluding volume of Mr. THomas Cartytz’s Life of 
Friederich the Second, you will find these words :— 


“* These are the results for land, and in the rear of these, had those and the 
other elements once ripened for her, the poor country is to get into such merchan- 
disings, colonisings, foreign settlings, gold nuggetings, as lay beyond the drunkenest 
dreams of Jenkins (sup JENKINS addicted to liquor); and in fact, to enter 
into an universal uproar of Machineries, El Dorados, Unexampled Prosperities, 
which make a great noise for themselves in the very days now come, Prosperities 
evidently not of a sublime type, which, in the meanwhile, seem to be covering the 
at one time creditably clean and comely face of England with mud-blotches, soot- 
blotches, miscell: squalors and horrors ; be preaching into her amazed 
heart, which once knew better, the omnipotence of shoddy ; filling her ears and soul 
with shriekery and metallic clangour, mad noises, mad noises mostly nowhither ; 
and are awakening, I suppose, in such of her sons as still go into reflection at all, a 
deeper and more anxious set of questions than have ever risen in England’s history 

ore.” 


May I be allowed to offer you a brief exposition of part of the fore- 
going text? It is not nonsense, Sir, as you perhaps hastily call it, 
prefixing a strong epithet to a contemptuous appellation. No, Sir, 
neither is it ridiculous nonsense. It is strange | , I grant you 
very different from that of a prospectus, but there is a sense in it, and 
that sense is no laughing matter. The meaning of it, Sir, is awful, 
perfectly awful. 

What do you suppose, Sir, that Mz. CartyLe means by the “ mer- 
chandisings, colonisings, foreign settlings, gold nuggetings, machineries, 
El Dorados, and Unexampled Prosperities ” of which he speaks so dis- 
respectfully? You will shudder, Sir, when I tell you that he means the 
development of the commercial and industrial resources, mechanical 
and material progress, of the British Empire, on which the sun never 
sets! These are the things which he speaks of as transcending the 
“drunkenest dreams” of a base and servile individual. Is not this 
— _— of the most important if not sacred things unspeakably 
shocking 

By the “ Prosperities evidently not of a sublime type,” which Mr. 





CARLYLE represents as coveciag the at one time creditably clean and 
comely face of England with mud-blotches, soot-blotches, miscellaneous 
squalors and horrors,” he means those extensive works which now 
abound in almost every neighbourhood, and constitute sources of such 
ample emolument to their proprietors, whilst they only deposit an 
amount of carbonaceous matter on the adjacent objects, or darken and 
blanch the vegetation, or impregnate the streams in the vicinity tos 
certain extent with mineral or other matter. ‘“Shoddy,” Sir, is in 
Mr. CaRLy1e’s vocabulary, a synonymous expression for—what do you 
think? The manufactures, Sir, of Great Britain! : 

Under the denomination of “shriekery and metallic clangour,” this 
extremely vituperative writer rails, excuse the jocosity, Sir, at railways. 
Fancy that! As if railways, or any other means of procuring wealth 
were not matters to which all considerations of a merely sentimental 
nature ought to be sacrificed. : 

What are we to think, Sir, of a man who sneers at the omnipotence 
of Shoddy? What, but that he is a most impious blasphemer of Mam- 
mon. No, Sir, let us first seek profitable investments, and the return 
of dividend at a high per-centage, and rest satisfied that everything else 
that is worth a thought will accrue to us of course. 


T have the honour to be, &c., 
Focy Jm., 








An Injury that is not to be admitted at any Price. 


Tae authorities of Hamburgh have prohibited the importation into 

their port of “all skins and hides os from England.” This may 
| sound like ingratitude on their part after the free way injwhich we have 
| recently imported their Hamburgh Sherry ; but no one would question 
the wisdom of the step, as those cunning poisoners know well enough 
that any skin, or hide, that once had undergone a soaking in the above 
deleterious mixture, would be so thoroughly worthless as to fall in value 
below the consideration even of a Tanner. 








| Toa Musicat Connesponpent.—You ask by whom are “ The Corn- 
flower Waltzes.’ By Brown anv Poxson, of course. 
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OUR YACHT. 


for this year. I send you the account of our 

the calm came a storm. The Captain and the 

y intoxicated that we had to the 

° found it out in co ence of a on 

he part of the Treasure in bringing in dinner. We found him im the 

caboose boiling our compass in a stewpan, while the ain was 
and smiling like a } 


On 
became obstinatel ite, and 
“ tessermonels,” geo we 

hat he could refuté the 
to his testimonials. The ‘ i 
rations.” I called to mind the 


t what a horrible thing it would be if 
open defiance of authority. How. 


its cae 


asl 
take 
managed the 


and the top jib-boom 


the index of my map, but as 
g did not help us to any great 


still go on sailing? the Lieutenant 
fore said, why not? I agreed with him, why 

the Lieutenant reminded us, the compass was broken, 
ithout a compass? I with him, and 
odore as a poser. He was ready for the 
“did people steer when they hadn't 
so did the Lieutenant at first, though 
y the stars.” Very well, returned the 
the stars, and thought he’d settled the 
?” and the Commodore said, that “‘ if 
4 and upset all ments, we'd better 

ing up.” I wanted to make a few further inquiries, 

ut the Commodore said he must steer, and I oughtn’t to speak to the 
man at the wheel. Sas ree of his inability to quit his post, 
the Lieutenant and myself went for’ard, and after a short conversation 
settled that steering by the ‘stars was humbug. The Captain and 
asure were still heavily asleep. Towards evening it began to rain. 

I didn’t know that it didjrain at sea; I thought it was. only on land to 
make vegetables grow. It rained until it was dusk, and then a bit of 
rung up. Most extraordi thing, as I told the Lieutenant, 

that I always thought the wind went down at night. The Lieutenant, 
who had been getting more and more disagreeable ever since the 
insubordination of the Crew, said, “Down where?” If the Com- 
n’t asked him to take a turn at the wheel we should have 

quarrelled. He didn’t manage the steering well, and took, the Commodore 
informed me, all the wind out of our sails. I know they began to flap 
about in a vacillating manner, and the Commodore remonstrated. The 
Lieutenant, who was very grumpy, said, “ He'd better do it himself, if 
he was so clever.” I tried to pacify them by saying what did it matter ? 
On which they both replied, “Oh, didn’t it matter?” sarcastically. 
Luckily the Captain was suddenly restored to consciousness, and came 
aft with a rather dazed expression. He said he couldn’t make out 
what had been the matter with him. He hoped we didn’t think it was 
g like intoxication. We confe that we thought the 
symptoms somewhat similar, but he ap to us that in Acs case it was 
a sort of a something that he ’d once when he was a child, and the 
doctors said it wouldn’t come again. He believed he’d never quite 
S over the measles. He strongly a the conduct of the 

easure ; and proposed that he should be discharged at Liverpool. 
He took the helm, and we were all silent and sulky. I made up my 
mind that I’d desert when I got on shore, and I think we all, when we 
did speak, came to the conclusion that we wanted a larger yacht. The 
Treasure woke up, and became obstreperous and quarrelsome at mid- 
night. He engaged in a single-handed combat with the Captain, and 
his foot slipping, he was luc 4 knocked down the companion and shut 
up in our cabin, where he abused us through the skylight until he 
went to soe ane. His imprisonment prevented us from taking our 
natural rest below. ‘So we sat on deck and tried to pretend we were 
enjoying ourselves. The Commodore looked glum, and smoked. 
The Lieutenant squatted with his chin on his knees and grumbled: 
while I s my hours in drowsily meditating on William, Susan, the 
nautical my costume waiting for me at L’pool, and the probable 
expenses of our trip. Morning broke: grey, dull, and drizzling, 
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“ A Tare THe WORLD WOULD NOT WILLINGLY LET Dre.”—A Lady 
whose hair is already pretty-coloured.’ 





Tae CowkeErer’s Parapise.—The Milky Way. 


¢ question arose as to 


FENCE AND OFFENCE, 


(See the Croydon Local Papers.) 


In Croydon ’tother day, 

The Local Board did pay, 
For a ground 

Lev’ 


d 
to serve for public recreation ; 
lling hills and filling holes, 
That to cricket and to bowls 
Of the ground they might make appropriation. 


ed tont perro 
y pro put a fence 
Round this precious plot, from nuisances to guard it ; 
When lo! a public meeting, 
_ Declared it would be treating 
Certain parties very ill, if thus they barred it. 
For now, horse, and mule, and ass, 
Have free access to the grass, 
There to exercise and pleasantly disport *em ; 
But if *tis fenced about, 
The poor things will be shut out, 
‘* Which (said one) they didn’t ort to be, mow-ort ’em 
Sm F. Heap was in the chair, 
Which made Mr. Punch to stare, 
And he offers him his warm congratulati 
On the sympathy thus shown, 


Tf not unto his own, 
At least unto his neighbours’ poor relations ! 





A BABY TAX WANTED. 


Dear Mr. Puncn, 

I wisx that you would use your influence for the passing of an 
Act of Parliament to make it penal for a baby to be nursed in any house 
where its squalling may. iy = thin walls, be audible next door. 
Builders are so chary of their bricks and mortar now-a-days, that a 
squeal at Number Six is pretty sure to penetrate to numbers five and 
seven ; and the inmates of all three houses are worried and disturbed 
when a child happens to live in the middle one. 

Now, I am an old bachelor, and I like a quiet life, free from all 
domestic troubles and annoyances. have a ial horror of 
the sound of a child crying, yet s I seem never able to 
escape from it. Having a small income, I am forced to live in 
lodgings; and lodging-houses are all built with the thinnest of 
thin wal Re that * are < free yp — the noises “ 
your neighbours. e piano plague is enough for quiet people 
to be pestered by; but to me the 7 plague is a worse form 
of torture. Pianos may be made to produce some pleasant sounds, 
wry ats own the times are rare, at least in they do so. 
But babies emit always the most aggravating noises, and anything like 
music from their lips seems quite impossible. Besides, pianos as a rule 
are not played all night long ; indeed, teay tee Baas seldom after three 
o’clock a.M., even on quadrille nights, and quadrilles are rare in i 
—far rarer than are cradles. But when once they take to squalli 
babies never seem to stop, and having squealed all through the day, 
make night hideous with their howlings. Indeed, I have observed 
they often squall their loudest between two and four a.m., just when all 
creation, except babies, is the stillest. c 

Now, I say there are hundreds of poor victims like myself who 
are pao this annoyance, and I really think that something 
should be done for our relief. 1 don’t suppose that any protest of the 
Government, however urgently conveyed, would avail mach in prevent- 
ing babes from being born. But at least they might be taxed, like other 
luxuries of life, and a special fine imposed when they are kept within 
thin walls and so become a s nuisance. This isa free country, I 
am willing to admit, and as every British subject, short of speaking 
treason may use his voice much as bab: 
right to squall and squeal here. But the 
no right to worry me with its propinquity, 
that my peace of mind is troubled by it. 1f Jowszs keeps a big dog, 
that howls all through the night, his neighbours if they choose can 
indict it as a nuisance. So if a baby in Brown’s nursery keeps howling 
all night long, surely I who live next door, and am kept awake and 
grumbling, should likewise have the right of indicting such a nuisance. 

op 


eases, a baby, W, a 
ut the parents of a baby surely have 
and suffer it to squall so 


In the hope that you will help to amend the law in this respect, I 


shall subscribe myself, 
Yours gratefully, 


Catess Crusty. 


P.S. Somebody calls a baby “an angel in the house.” But I am 
not like Mz. Disragxi “ on the side of the angels.” 
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“FOLLOW MY LEADER!” 


Caprams Baasie (East Surrotxsnmre,R.V.) core To Dritt, Has occasion TO Pass A CERTAIN WaxDow FoR REasons BEST 
KNOWN TO HIMSELF. A vaGuUE IDEA POSSESSES HIM THAT SOMETHING Is WRONG SOMEHOW, OR WHAT SHOULD CREATE SUCH AMUSEMENT 


on THIs Occasion ! 








THE NEW STOLBERG. LOZENGE. 


ne dove ago, core | haw Berlin Correspondent of the Times, Count STOLBERG, 
in the Prussian Li ie Chomcda, snl Becher te the Presidente ot the Prussian 


“ Sire,—! cowry mt gg Majesty, and her Maj 
Sentscomnded to.teoet © po heen ct Pease Gone 
Roamans Se deretnes o some hundreds of German noblemen. In it we Radeea 
— to Majesties the tribute of our profound respect, availing ourselves of 
to declare in the face of the world that, unless restrained by the 
allegiance we owe to our own So we should haveall hastened hither, sword 
in hand, Soiahe gent in Geen Gaéta, and to die on its walls for the principle 
Legitimacy. the same address we begyed of your Majesties to 
it you a commemoratirig the defence of Gatta. Tipvetion teek charged 
Pamce Sayn WITTGENSsTEIN, Prince FursTenBerc, Count cH, Count 
Lerninesn, and Count SToLBeRG, who drew up that address, to place this shield at 
the feet of your Majesty.” 


Or famed Sroisere’s lozenge we’ve all of us heard, 
And some may have swallowed the same ; 

But let THE Srorzere lozenge henceforth be preferred 
To a region of loftier fame. 


"Twas Count Srotperc, a Major of Prussia’s Life Guard, 
Who the shield to Bomsrno conve ed, 

For which Prussia’s bold junkers clubbed, to reward 
The pluck at Gaéta displayed. 


The ground-work was silver, whereon was embossed 
‘0 in act to destroy 
Revolution’s fell demons, al oy tossed 
At the feet of the bright: Bourbon boy. 


heed ribald scoffs by the Lib’rals outpoured, 
Wien th they call this a pleasantry grim 

Since, in fact, ’twas not Francis the demons mm floored, 
But the demons who, somehow, floored 





Since instead of a King’s and a soldier’s defence 
BomBaLino, Gaéta’s ugh, 
i” perdu in a bomb-proof in terror intense— } 
case of the funk that’s called blue ? 


Pruss Junkerdom’s right i is to strain out the dregs 
That make 7ruth’s bitter waters so strong; 

To lift fallen tyranny up on its 
And torture facts right when they ’re wrong. 


Brave Jankers! They seize on this chance to declare, 
In the face of an awe-stricken world, 

That but for an ¢/—which had somehow got there— 
At Gaéta their flag they ’d unfurled. 


But somehow they didn’t—so words stand for blows, 
And dondrs with donée are in cue : 

For just such devotion as Junkerdom shows 
To such heroes as Francis is due. 


Since Vor et of pretese ¢ nihil ’s & yield 
Of Junkerdom’s loud loyal call 

When measured by deeds, e’en the t Sto~BeRre shield 
But a voice-lozenge proves, after all 








Conventionally Speaking. 


Ir seems that the Pore draws a large 2 ae of his pontifical income 
from the drawing of weekly lotteries. wonder if he will find the 
occupation, or evacuation, of Rome by the French troops as profitable a 
speculation, because the uncertainty about that event seems to be at 
present the Yop a lottery, in which’ the Holy Father holds the greatest | 
interest, and is naturally anxious to retain as many numbers as possible. | 





Marnriace Extra-oRDINARY.—Between a Dumb-waiter and a Siill- | 
room Maid. 
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BORN: OCTOBER 20, 1784. 


He is down, and for ever! The good fight is ended. 
In deep-dinted harness our Champion has died, 

But tears should be few in a sunset so splendid, 

And Grief hush her wail at the bidding of Pride. 


He falls, but unvanquished. He falls in his glory, 
A noble old King on the last of his fields : 

And with death-song we come, like the Northmen of story, 
And haughtily bear him away on our shields. 


Nor yet are we mourners. Let proud words be spoken 
By those who stand, pale, on the marge of his grave, 
As we lay in the rest never more to be broken 
The noble, the gentle, the wise, and the brave. 


His courage undaunted, his purpose unaltered, 
His long patient labour, bs exquisite skill, 

The tones of command from a tongue that ne’er faltered 
When bidding the Nations to list to our will: 


Let these be remembered ; but higher and better 
The tribute that tells how he dealt with his trust, 
In curbing the tyrant, in breaking the fetter, 
Lay the pleasure of him we commit to the dust. 


But his heart was his England’s, his idol her honour, 
Her friend was his friend, and his foe was her foe, 
Were her mandate desp or a scowl cast upon her, 
How stern his rebuke, or how vengeful his blow! 


Her armies were sad, and her banners were tattered, 
And lethargy wrought on her strength like a spell, 
He came to the front, the enchantment was scattered— 

The rest let a reconciled enemy tell. 





Palmerston. 


DIED: OCTOBER 18, 1865, 


As true to our welfare, he did his own mission 

hen Progress maggie po him with Wisdom for guide; 
He cleared her a , and with equal derision 
Bade quack and fanatic alike stand aside. 


The choice of his country, low faction despising, 
He marched as a leader all true men could cies : 
They came to their fellows, and held it sufficing 
To give, as a creed, the great Minister’s name. 


So, Heir to traditions of Him, long departed, 
“* Who called the New World up to balance the Old,” 
We lay thee in earth,—gallant-natured, true-hearted ! 


Break, herald, thy wand, for his honours are told. 


No, let Pride say her story and cease, for Affection 
Stands near with a wealth of wild tears in her eyes, 

And claims to be heard with more soft recollection 
Of one who was ever as kindly as wise. 


We trusted his wisdom, but love drew us nearer 
Than homage we owed to his statesmanly art, 

For never was statesman to Englishmen dearer 
Than he who had faith in the great English heart. 


The frank merry laugh, and the honest eye filling 
With mirth, and the jests that so rapidly fell, 

Told out the State-secret that made us right willing 
To follow his leading—he loved us all well, 


Our brave English Chief!—lay him down for the sleeping 
That nought may disturb till the trumpet ofdoom: 
Honour claims the proud vigil—but Love will come weeping, 

And hang many garlands on PatMerston’s tomb ! 














OUR YACHT. 


I make my last extract from the Log. 

“* Eatered the Mersey this morning. Lowwater. Stuck on the bar. 
Wind E. Latitude and longitude, ode map of England ; place, Liver- 
= The Treasure penitent but apologetic. Intend to send yacht 

ck to Bangor, by Captain and ure. Commodore and Lieutenant 
think that it hasn’t been such bad fun, after all: they say I can’t rough 
it. IsayIcan. They ask me then will I go to Norway? I reply no, 
decidedly. High Tide. We are off the bar, and are going into 
L’pool. Justin. Logends. Wind changed.” 

_ [had always thought that the arrival of a yacht was a picturesque 
sight. I imagiers. from: what I had gathered, that yon pees up 
alongside of the Quay, where there were Officers and Yachtsmen to 
meet you: that they cheered you all the way wherever you went, 
crying Vive) la République, or anything else that came into their heads. 
Talso had an idea, that, before landing, you sailed majestically into 
Quarantine, and were saluted by a Flag-ship. But nothing of this sort 
is done; at least at Live We couldn’t get up to the kerb, I 
mean the Quay, but had to go ashore in our small boat. We paid off 
the Captain and Crew, who neither cheered us, nor offered to carry our 
luggage to the cab. ft seems so absurd to talk of a cab, now, after 
being a son of the Ocean for nearly three weeks. Sailors always roll 
about when they come on shore: so we all rolled about ; at least I did. 
The Commodore pretended that it made no difference to Aim. It did 
to me; walking properly was really difficult, and by the aid of a little 
art, I made lots of people think I was a sailor. The Lieutenant sug- 
gested enviously that they thought I was a fool. But this was only 
said he couldn’t roll from one side to the other. When a salt 
ison land he spends all his money: I did this with great facility, 

g with a warm bath, a basin of turtle at the Adelphi Hotel, 
and a box of cigars at the first Tobacconist’s. 
bye a I sleep in a comfortable bed: I write this from my room in 
the Adelphi. O the luxury of sheets! The Commodore has just come 
into —— to smoke a cigar with me before turning in. He still 
talks about keeping watch, and one bell. He says he wishes that we 
had had the Saucy Nautilus during the American war, we might have 
been a blockade runner, and made our fortunes. 





To this observation, which he made when I was in bed and had shut 
up my diary, [ replied that Z shouldn’t have run blockades, and I_ made 
some joke about blockade and blockhead, which this morning I can’t 
call to mind. I recollect his answering, that he was going to have 
proposed another voyage, soon, for smuggling or whaling (or something 
which he thought amusing) but that if | turned everything into ridicule, 
why of course he ’d better give up,the whole thing at once. _ 

As I don’t remember anything of the Commodore after this, I fancy 
I must have fallen off to sleep. : 

They have both gone: and have left me to settle the hotel bill. 
They “ll “ make it all rght” (this in a letter) “ when we meet ‘in 
town.” Iam now off to town, to make it all right. Adieu, 








VULCAN AND MINERVA. 


ARE the railway blacksmiths to hammer away at Alma Mater? Is 
Vulcan to invade the sacred precincts of Minerva? Surely not, if there 
be any respect left for letters and for . It has taken some six 
centuries to make Oxford what it is, and shall we let a railway in six 
months or so half ruin it? Build an engine smithy there, in less 
than a year’s time you hardly will know Oxford. . The fair face of Alma 
Mater will be so thickly veiled in smoke, that her best friends will 
barely recognise her. And O, the shame of spoiling the beauty of her 
colleges by building hideous factories and foundries in their midst! A 
walk in Oxford now is a thing to be remembered with infinite delight. 
Business reigns supreme in well nigh every town in England, but at 
Oxford business bustle at present is unknown. If Vulcan once sets 
foot there, Minerva will be deafened by the clanging of his forge. Only 
let a railway factory be erected in the place, and who knows but a 
cotton one may soon after be built there ? 

No, no, gentlemen of the Great Western. Let Oxford be a place of 
manufacture if you will, but let it only manufacture graduates and 
scholars, first-class men and double firsts. 





From tae Royan Acapemy.—Photographic Portraits are taken by 


day. Portraits in Oil, by Kieu, R.A. 
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AN IRISH FINNY-UN CROSSING THE BROAD ATLANTIC. 


BEEF AND BACON IN THE CITY. 


Dx. Letuesy, the Medical Officer to the City of London, 
in the able report on the sanitary state of the Lonp Mayor’s 
dominions for the last quarter, — he has og ey = 
states some particulars respecting the cattle 
= = rather reassuring. Having mentioned the a ce 
of the disease in a certain cow-house, where it two 
cows out of forty, of which the remainder were judi- 
ciously killed to save their lives, as were also some other 
cattle in five other cow-houses, and “ forthwith disposed of 
to the butcher before any serious symptoms had set in.” 
Da. LetHesy observes :— 


** The loss, therefore, in the City dairies has not been great, for 
only four cows have died, = = have recovered. I am not able 
to explain why the disease has not manifested itself in the rest of the 
City cow-houses, for the conditions appear to me to be thesame in all.” 


Those conditions were conditions of as much cleanliness 
as it was possible to enforce; so that, as the cattle plague 
made its appearance in only five cow-houses out of seventeen, 
health of cattle in the City of London oqpeass te to have been 
the rule and disease the exception. but four cases 
the cowkeepers seem at least to have saved ‘thels beef; 
= under the circumstances was, so to speak, saving 

eir 

As to those of whom the cows remained sound, their 
Bacon, that is to say the Bacon which they were supplied 
with by Da. Leruepy, the Baconian p phy prac- 
tically applied in experimental oudaer precaution, 
appears to have saved them. There can be no reason wh 
cattle-owners in the country should not likewise be sav 
by their Bacon, and save their beef, except 
and want of brains. 











THE CHILD OF THE SUN. 


’ Tue Star of Delia's conte be Ba scans, Ag! . 
dramas, or its stirring in- 


cin neat contraction and the marvlgasexbtion ef italit 

cidents, n vitality on 
Geoet of ite Base Perea This a by y 
t, out of politeness, to ame 


give you some idea of the piece as pao & sageared 
been al ing 
the Overture, which has been characteristically arranged for drums an 
brass, Military gentlemen entered the stalls and winked at one another, 
under {the impression that were going to see 
something racy. The Curtain rises on—* 
4 Prologue in Mexico, and a Hacienda in Terra Galienta. 


Peasants a Cae Br aes eee and the Sun sets. More Pea- 
dance, After which, enter a Wild Irishman and a Yankee. 


Presciay * *tis 
Yankee, Waal, oP arte aren’t true grit. 
Frishman. Och, bedad, botheration, whisht, ’tis a tiger. 


Yankee. Guess he’s atin 
[orumbli “ Sis, aad duet, decariptiee off the tiger's habits. 


ling music, and 
Enter an Elderly Mexican Lady. 
Elderly Mexican La a. daughter ! 
[Re ¥ p itadiene : becomes more distracted than 


cognises some one in the 
(flourishing shillelagh), Bedad'! (Drum. 

Fankee (with “leredteratie Se es Gens, me old hoss, &e., &c. 

aaa --morerth pgp mn mentin ree a On ieet firing of a gun. 


’ Enter Munxen as Luow, @ Mexican slave on horseback. 


in Stalls), That ’s MENKEN (exhibiting great disappointment). 
Why abe ot dressed ab it like the pictures ; she’s got a lot of clothes 


med .) 

Leon (who Shot ikl) restores a Young Lady to Elderly Merican 
Female, and says in broken English). Take-ar-your-ar-daughtar! (Gets 
oS by Lene ercinirn vedin J ivcnge) 

Irishman (vague: a . Bedad! 
Yankee. Waal, v, A [Looks at pit ; nobody laughs. Rareunt both. 
Juanita, My Preserver ! (to Luo, who strikes an attitude like Ajax 
defying the lightaiag, ) 
Leon No; I am not worthy. (Zmbraces her. Elderiy Matron clasps 
her hands, and looks oppealingly at the Conductor of the Band.) 
(Bound everybody, Lxon striking six different attitudes, one after 
he other before going off. Great applause. Music descriptive of 
ncthing in —— ot @ Monk hobbling. Music finishes 


Monk. Mamb le, m hn a a (Walks about, talking to himself, 


Joun BroveHaM 


in every Act Fa | 
Mezyxzn. I 3 try 
on the first night of its production : it has since 











d it te the the Mumble, ble, 
and st is supposed telling ada Fe mony ly by mista le 


mumble. 
yg te as Leon, 


Enter an Old Mexican Planter ina figured dressing. 
Monk continues mumbling. 


modated with a chair in the cenire of the stage. 
strikes an attitude to amuse him, The 
Old Mexican Planter (evincing a strong desire for “ The Latest Inteili- 
gence.”) The Papers! the Papers! (Zzi# Monk to fetch them; in his 
ml Leon strikes three or four more attitudes, while the Old Mexican 
Planter groans.) 
Leon moe AR T am the Child of the Sun. (Old Mexican Planter 
om, s gazes at her fondly, while man in the orchestra plays the drum 


colt 
Tei Laos Leon, saving nothing to say. Re-enter the Monk with Evening 


He is mumble, 
fonk throws off his 
or, a+ Briand 


is no one here: 
ills him: 


Monk. I will tell pp whe be & Guastes Sort 
mumble, —, sal I am youn Ne 
habit, and the 


Mr. Basit Potter ct recgom Ma. Bast 
I will kill him, 
Biter everybody, and the Wild Irishman. Somebody shoote Miu. Bast 
Porter, who staggers off. 
Leon (rushes on). The oe the Papers! 
Joon (enloiey out the Fri hman, who has got @ speech ready, begi 
on (cutting 718 is got a , beginning 
with “ Bedad!”) No! (Gives a new view of the case.) 1 am accursed ! 
[ ody appears sorry to hear it, and Curtain descends, 


End of Prologue. 

ACT L. 

Sczxs 1—.4 Room in Mexico, Mn. Bast, Potren as a Brigand, 
smoking with another Brigand. 

Mr. Basil Potter. Can’t make out who shot them all through the 

head. Here’s the dumb slave, Zamna. 
Enter Mewxen, as the Dumb Slave ZaMBa. Soon say gentlemen in ee ad 

cheer wp on seeing that the costume has been slightly modified, 
begin to think it’s going to be as good as Mazeppa 
Mr. Basil. How did you become dumb ? 

[Mewken, as ZamBa, stamps her foot, opens her chest, stamps her 
Soot again, points ‘with’ one Jinger to the rig corner, closes 
her eyes, opens her eyes, points suddenly to the left-hand corner, 
stamps twice, and bows to Mr. Porrer. 

Mr. Basil Potter (exhibiting great sagacity), L understand you. You 
must have loved deeply. 

{[Mznxen, as ZaMBA, her eyes, smiles, — her hand appa- 
rently to some one in the Perey age her heart, extends. her 

arms, clase hor hanile, siahes hor head shomps, and Bowe 10 
Ma. Pores. 
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soon 
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Mr. Basil Potter (perfectly satisfied). A melancholy story. | 
[Zeit ZampBa. 


_ The other Brigand (who has been considerably puzzled), ZaMBA 
Dies appears at the back, fires a gun in the air, but the Brigand 


A Re-enter MENKEN as ZAMBA. [Great applause. 
Mr. Potter ( puzzled.) To-night I bring home my bride. (Eat. 
[Zampa talks to someone for a few minutes, and, after a few dozen 
attitudes, exit. 
Sozne 2.—A4 Pass. 

Enter the Irishmanasan Indian. 
Irishman. Bedad! [ F i 
(Whirls his shillelagh, and frightens the American, who then sings a 
song. After which, enter a Orowd, and, in order to sustain. the 
interest, some one shoots Mr. Potter. , 
Wankee (to Irishman). Guess, 171i buy your old hoss. (Zooks at pit ;o0 
one laughs, exeunt both to reseue Zama.) ‘ 

Soenz 3.—The Rapids. 

Enter the Irishman and Yankee. 

Irishman, *Tisthimself! Bedad! save him! 


fad Seen secent Groctiong the trapeze im this place. 
m throw a rope, which obligingly 
Sastens round Zampa’s body, and then they draw hum £. 
Gun) wutside (supposed to be Mr. Porter shot for 


Curtain. End of Act 1. 


ACT Ii. 
Borne 1.— Among the Comanches, 


Enter Mz. Basu, Pormen and Brigand friends. 
another secure Lamps and Juanita, and tie Zama up to a rock, to 


be shot. 
Mr. Potier, No mercy! (Noise heard without.) Ha! ’tis the 
Comanches ! 
Enter Indians. 


[Brigands fire in the air. Somebody shoots Mr. Bast Porter. 
[Exeunt Brigands, 
Indians. Wah‘ wah! wah! (Dialogue in their native tongue.) 
Finter Inpian QuezEy. 

Indian Queen (who understands and speaks English fluently). Ah! the 
Pale-face! (meaning Zampa). I will kill him! (Js going to stab him, 
but the lime-light being turned full on Zamea, has a great effect on the 
Savage.) Ha! the Pale-face is my son! (Puts a sort of Highland 
bonnet on his head.) And (to the Comanches) your chief ! 

(ZamBa strikes several attitudes, and the Comanches accept her as 
their chief. 

Scenz 2.—Still among the Indians. The Plot here turns upon the 
Yankee selling a horse to the Irishman, or buying it from him, 
whichever it is, the IRISHMAN sings a@ song, and is pursued by 
Indians ; after which, Mx. Basu Porrer appears, and is disposed 
Of, a8 usual, 

Scene 3.—Mznxken as Meroxa, the Indian Chief. Military gentlemen 

begin to think it’s not so good as Me . 

Metozxa (rescuing Juanita from an Indian). Comanches! the’ Great 
Spirit is angry. hold! (The Child of the Sun points to the Man in 
the Moon. Gradual but total eclipse. Superstitious Indians take up guns 
to shoot the Moon, Mxtoxa, a select party, escapes. Just bejore the 
Scene closes, Mz. Bast Porter arrives, and is immediately shot.) 

End of Act II. 


LAST ACT, 

Same as Scenz 2nd.—Hiderly Mexican Lady talks seriously to Mr. 
Porter, and MR§Porrer talks seriously to Elderly Mexican Lady. 
Awkward pause. Mexican Lady looks at Mr. Porter, and Mr. 
Porter looks at the Mexican Lady, then both look at the Prompter. 
Mexican uses! her fan, and retires, Prompter retires, and MR. 
Porter wishes that somebody would shoot him. Arrival of 
MENKEN os Zampa-Leon-Mztoxa. More conversation. (Exeunt.) 

Enter Wild Irishman and Yankee. 
Irishman, Bedad, Sorr'! ’tis myself that ’ll buy (or sell) yez the horse. 
Yankee. Guess his carease ain’t (something or other: nobody laughs). 
Enter Drunken Person. Irishman bonnets him. 
[Exeunt Yankee and Irishman, and Drunken Person, 

Then enters an Entirely New Character. He is dressed as a Brigand, 

and has never seen before at any stage of the Drama. 


somehow or|* 








Entirely New Character (lounging down to the lights, and addressing 
the Audience). I shall go to the Court. 
[Zeit Entirely New Character, much cheered by the Gallery . 
Last Scent.—Mezican Court of Justice. Disreputable.looking ae in 
black gowns, seated at a Hh apparently quarrelling after dinner 


Mr. Basil Potter (as fresh as ever), And I denounce him (MENKEN 
as Lxon, &c.). 


Menken (to Court of Justice, represented by the Yankee in the Jutlge’s 


chair}. Leave him to me! 
it being, however, Mx. Basi Porren’s turn ito kill somebody,he 
io a Person; then MENKEN rege him. ile 
Sight, case 1 argued in Court, 
given Jor the defendant, w yells and shouts, 
produces guns, and fights with everybody else, while those w 


r 
g 


wantagonists, set fire to the Court-House. No one is 
Glarmeill at this catastrophe, but all assume attituiles ; while 
oan name, Soho mage eo for the seventh and last time, 
On stage, ki ‘ording Miss Maxxen an oppor- 

Jor throwing herself into three triumphant attitudes .on the 


small of his ’ 
Rei Fire. Tableau. 


—_ 


QUEST LONABLE COMPANIONS. 


ELL does the subjoined pas- 
sage in A Times leader, on 
the -visit of Bismarck to 
Biarritz, deserve the con- 
sideration of NAPOLEON THE 

, Tommp, and of every 
Sovereign and Statesman. in 

Tk Europe who is.also-a gentle- 

. man :— 


“Count Bismarckhaseet both 


and Democracy 
against him. He has plundered 
a King and subjugated a people. 
He went to war on thé pretext 
that the Kinc or Denmark had 
no title to the Duchies, and when 
he had taken possession, he re- 
fused to leave, on the ground that 
the Kine or Denmark had been 
the real Sovereign, and that his 
cession had transferred them 
without more ado to the con- 
querors.” 


Ts it necessary to point 
out to the Emperor oF THE 
FReNcH that he who plun- 
ders a King is, equally 
with the plunderer of a 
4, subject or a citizen, a thief, 
. and that the man who first 

. x says one thing and then the 
~~ : cs “Kg only ~ age “4 
_~ claims himse: , & deli- 

= Woaga > Ne berate liar ? 

” ‘ao _ Ifthe Times is mistaken as 
to the acts and assertion imputed in the words above quoted to 
Bismarck, then there is no known reason why a gentleman, on a 
throne or any inferior seat, or any other footing than that of 
sovereignty, should object to take him by the hand. If the Zimes is 
right, the tongs are an instrument with which it would be more than 
the utmost that any gentleman could becomingly do to touch him. 
What is true of the man is as true of the master. If the tongue of 
Bismakckx is not foul with falsehood, if his hands are not dirty with theft 
and red with murder, so are not those of the Kine or Prussia. If the 
converse is true as regards the Minister, so likewise it is as‘regards 
the Monarch; and in that case w er shakes hands with either 
might as well shake hands with the greatest villain unhanged of all the 
villains who deserve the gallows. If—only if; mark that, your —— 
Majesty, and any other Majesty whom it may concern— if the 
mendacity and theft and murder commi in the invasion of Denmark 
on a confessedly false pretence are really ble on Count BisMaRcK 
and Kine W1u11aq, defilement is incurred by even the slightest contact 
with either of those two masses of moral pitch; and the fact that 
Europe has not demanded of all their connections and acquaintance to 
cut them dead, indicates a sadly low state of European morality. 


F 














A Sensible Complaint. 


Accounts from Paris, among last week’s news, inform us that “ the 
Cholera is sensibly on the decline.’ We rejoice to hear that the 
Cholera is taking a.course that shows so very much sense. 
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THE ROYAL SALUTE. 


Officer in charge of Battery (ina Sever lest the Time of Firing should be a@ Second late). “ Way, wHaT ABE yOU,aBouT, No.6? War 
Don’t you Serve THE Sponcs?” 
Bombardier McGuttle. “Hoors Toots! Can ma’ a Bopy Braw truer Nose?” 
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** Halloo, you Tom Brown, why you don’t mean to tell us 


THE BRITISH WORKMAN AND HIS PICTURES. | This here sboty wag ie the pkis thet yout abe: 


Tue Great British Workman’s a wonderful creature— black as a smith’s fresh from anvil and bellows! 
On platform and hustings, we all of us know, Come, none of your portraits with shadows for me / ” 


How majestic of presence, and glorious of feature, M i ' 
» y worthy B. W. little suspected, 
They trot the B. W. out for a show! So insisting, he did but ro 4k Quzen Bzss; 


: . To shadows that strong-minded female objected, 
Wee Koad'to font dyed ia Respablions = —— But with shadows her portrait ’s come down none the less. 
On some rival A is poked up for our terror, While a fact is a fact *twill do no good to blink it, 
As the real B. W. branded instead. Put up with the shadows Tom Brown dares to show, 


. so as . Your face may be darker than yow like to think it, 
Wile Pepoaet cxatace pesise him ond anf, We aah If the shadows ain’t fast, wash, and let’s see them go. 
Aristocrat talkers calumniously cuff him, | | While your Union pickets still waylay and “atten” 
As , and soul-less, sot, spendthrift, and snob. bee pgm oe who work on theit own anaes hook, 
"Twixt the daub of his bully, the daub of his backer, Wheed muahines ond ediine cask aba gner eee tek. 
The true British Workman’s been able to stand 7 é 
And at once to disclaim both the brighter and blacker, While men who earn more by the week than their curate, 
As alike wide of truth, from the right and left hand. Are content in one room of a hovel to pig ; 
~ . ; While shop-drinks and Saint Monday their old rate endure at, 
“ Just wait for the painter who knows what my face is, And the wife and the young-uns come after the swig. 
And he’ll show you another guess sort of a chap, ied ps ’ . 
He’ll give both the shadows and lights in their places— While limb’s rest and soul’s light to your infants begrudging, 
Without ’em what picter was e’er worth a rap?” You drive them to workshop, to mine, loom or wheel, 
To drag through long years o unnatural drudgi 
At last came Tom Brown’s gallant fight ’cross the water, As though minds could die out, and yet bodies not feel. 
And Brighton crowned Fawcerr’s electoral strife, , 
And the friends of B. W. looked to that guarter bef mt ame Be shadows yon po that darken, 
painters int hi : s must that the ks in your picture appear; 
For the to paint him, at last, from the life. And they ’re no friends who bid you your own praises hearken,* 
Tom Brown took the colours, like all he takes, pluckily, When an honest fault-finder is craving your ear! 
And dashed off his sketch with a muscular hand; 
But the shadows stood out so e nounced, that, unluckily, s 
It was more than his sitter, B. W., could stand ! A Pastorat.—How shoulda shepherd arrange his dress? In Folds. 
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Britannia, “CLAIM FOR DAMAGES AGAINST ME? 
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Punch’s Cable-Culh. 


1, 
‘Taam less talk at table the better. 


2. 


3. 


Two-thirds of the diflewence hetwous your present age 
about the time which you may expect to live. 


- it, and 
he have 


orale ate 


ones but 


a 
ta lo 


Seriag tagiesieand | 
which he should have 


geen 
your best ally 


8. 
@ motherinlaw. ‘Treated with tact, 
wife. 


your 


Ww 
oe eee —-— Fr 


11, 

a, eeatiate do at use diplomatic lananege fo their. ds. 
‘e 8 ee did. pe Pg «Ain 
sion, Cusine rena remarked,“ him the greatest rascal and liar on 

ape inthe cirined orl. I wonder whether 
| hy ee in that way of anybody. 


12. 
ith reasonable indignation, “ We do not write 
Ti ots wou we 


Umeecreatee 


Dgaw ALFORD 
for Idiots.” No; 
A friend of sain intancene fosibte vats on thihp L christened 
hisn fiemmaie Teanaoun, He didn’t like it. 


seem 
Do you'know what gives that wine the aroma which you admire ? 
thie ether, Bifrost aoa on 


Giapstons, I see, is down on. deontien Tom Tums for increased 
Income-Tax. This is proper, but politically wrong in the 
gout iets ef'etr Auman 

16. 


I wish poets had not given ap to the Muses. It was a 
Fy ard ped ope Hans out rd Nine.” 


The Zimes’ theatrical critic iene that every dramatist has had 
some stupid friend who has given him “a splendid idea for a farce.” 
IT had sueh a friend, who me with excessive delight ——P he had a 
fr aug notion for a p ane — a he could not ex; 

ee, but at last he “ The seene el the front | him 

Yes. ‘* ‘And Buc ceeie must come in and knock at the | = 

% . “ But there must be no one in the house.” No. “ Well, 
wouldn’t that be splendid?” What? hy, Bucxstons knocking 

at a door and not eee Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha!” 


If you ber up ty _ in some other way damage the 
ats, I wil forgive 3 nd Nand for saying, when my gas is lit, that 
a little light wt Can I P 


10 more 
Mutxon’s Good - ing i j 
Py moet E rg for othing is as true a bit of art as 





The Seotch use the word “ 
young will tell you that whenever 


Veeoe 
Avmcal tase mie te 


u 


i 


F 
B 


Gr i 


Fee 
a2 


by 


EE 


You have 
your book. 


abolis' Eleven ict 
sat a of the House of Lords Lords 


songs. 
oneself, for three minutes, from the 

the worse speeches, into the pure air of 
minutes you forget what a thun 

day, and what a thundering headache you 


32. 
Beware of the man who thinks it witty to 
- pearance.” That is, trust the honest fellow 


the . 
of “ putting’ in an 
y 


ith your — 


— 8 eens, or even your favourite meerschaum, but don’t 


The increase of drunkenness in ‘Giagor is vise, hich accounted for. 


is due to the exquisite water from Loch Kat 
the top of every house in the city. It is 

grog with it. We have nothing like it in 
to us vauntful Cockneys. 


witch, a © weeny. Divinity may hedge a 


l deliseents on ennai 


It 
which is’ laid on to 
impossible to help 
nm, more shame 


I read that a Clergyman won a “sat deal of money on tlie 


Cesare- 
but should not 
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THE GIANT AND THE DWARF. 


Tommy. “I say, Hapry, LET’s GO aND SzE THE GrANT.” 
Harry. “Ucn! I can’t Beak Grants! I pon’r minp Gorne To szz Tom Taums !” 
Tommy. “Ucn! I Hatz Dwarrs !” 
[They agree, however, to go to the Egyptian Hall—Tommzy to look at Chang, and Harry to look at Chung. 








Mas. D. P. Bowers . . ‘ 
THE FENIAN FUND. Mar. and Mrs. Bagyey WILLIAMS 
. . x Bachelors at Astor House Hotel 
Ir is not often that we reproduce a mere article of news, without The Waiters at Datwomico’s. . . 

comment of our own, but we feel it the duty of every English journalist “ Fawny Fery,” per N. P. Wits, Esa. 
to give as much ublicity as possible to the strange and disgraceful Herr MARETZEK . ; : 
facts revealed in the following list of American Contributions to the Messrs, HARPER ‘ 
Fenian Fund. The list itself was found among the papers upon the A few Actors at the Bowery so. *# «= g 
person of one of the Americans who were arrested in the Australian, on Editor of the Atlantic Monthly » & . oe oe 
the 14th instant, and has been published among the evidence taken at WasHincton Tuums, Esq., (Father of General T. TouMs) 
the Castle. Only the gravest considerations would induce us to depart Arremus WaRD, Esl. . «+ eee ew 
from the ordinary custom of this journal in regard to news, but in How. Bexsamis Woop (Daily News) 
presence of the impending crisis the case is exceptional. Firemen of the Plugugly Brigade 
° . ‘ The Bishop oF ALABAMA . ‘ 
Contributions received, or promised, in New York, Washington and Boston, Bown Foaassr Me tan ac om MG. cma nein “ata 

to the Fund in aid of the Irish Patriotic Fenians, The Davenport Brothers, (per D. L. Bovcrcautt, Esq.) . 
Amount already credited . . . . . Dollars, 8,997,206 ee tt 
How. Cantus Sumner . , y : . 1,000 The Original Christy Minstrels 
WituiaM CULLEN BRYANT ° P : Shed 1,000 Detsnaie Jeetetels Lemnavees 
Hon. Henry Raymonp (New York Times) . , ‘ 1,000 mai 7 “wets i ( al 
Miss Anna E. Dickson P ‘ F F P oa 500 esis on ‘ — nie : 

. BricHam YounGc 

Hon. Horace Greeey (Tribune) ‘ ° ‘ ° ° 500 A Few of his Wives . 
Mn. Erastus Brooks (Express) ; . ‘ ° ‘* 500 Anglodetestator 
James GORDON BENNETT ° ° , ‘ . . . 3,000 
Mr. Prime (Journal of Commerce) . ° ° ° oo 100 
Rev. H. W. Beecner . ° ° . ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 1,000 
Lester WALLACK . ° ° ° $ . ‘ és 50 
Generat Couch . és ‘ : . i ‘ ‘ 1,000 
GeneRaL GRANT ‘ . . ° . ‘ . i 3,000 New Books. 
Morton M‘Micwagt (Philadelphia) . ©. «© . . 500 The Cabin and the Hocean, by the Author of The Cloister and the Hearth. 
—— eee Ae a i a a ec A Pennyworth of Potatoes, by the Author of Half a Million of Money. 
oe * 7 ~ * 8 es The Beadle of the Battlements, a Sequel to the Constable of the Tower. 


Hon. Gipron WELLES ° P ° ‘ , ‘ as 500 
Hewny W. Loncrenuwow . . . «. « . 20 Tomkins’s Warm Evenings, by the Author of Tom Brown’s Cool Days. 


(American papers, please copy.) 
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If this is the case, the representative of the Anakim, 
about to be exhibited in London, not only overtops 
Cuane, but also surpasses Bricnam Younc. 








A DUPPELL-TONGUED VERDICT. 
(See the Prussian Crown Lawyers’ opinions on the rights im 




















Tommy. “‘ ReseRveD Seats, PLEASE. Take FoR Two!” 
Money-Taker (returning the Half-Sovereign). “ Aut Ricat, Str, Wk DoNn’T TAKE 
Monzy FROM THE Paoression. StRalcat oN, anD TURN TO THE LerT!” 











SNUFF FOR SHRIFT. 


Osnt, the other day, at Rome, aged 83, Don Prospero Barserini CoLonNa 
| pt Sctarra, Prince jor Roviano. Besides leaving 200,000 scudi to the Propa- 
| ganda Fide—says the Post’s Roman correspondent— 

** The Prince showed his gratitude to the Jesuit Confessor, who had for some time been his | 
| spiritual di , by bequeathing him a’ rare and curious: collection of snuffs, which he had | 
| amassed during his long career‘of snuff-taking.” 
| ‘What a very odd remuneration for spiritual services, at first’ thought, appears the 
| bequest’ of a variety of snuffs! Bolongaro, Brown Rappee, Etrenne, one would | 
| think, must appear to the Father Confessor of the late Prince or Rovtano to! 
| constitute a'strange legacy, considered’ as intended to be'a‘ return for absolution. 
Among’ the different sorts of'snuff which the Prince left to the Jesuit, in sokuowt | 
ledgment of attentions to the health of his’ soul, we may suppose that there was | 
some Prince’s Mixture of his own composing, and, of course, some Pope’s/ 
Mixture also, if his Holiness is accustomed to take snuff. But doubtless, as the 
| Holy Father has; by implication at least, condemned the Fenians, the snuffs in 
) question did not include any “ Lundy Foot,” otherwise called ‘‘ Irish Blackguard.” 
hen, however, we come to reflect seriously on this sternutatory bequest, we 
i goes that there are two lights wherein it may be regarded as appropriate. 
| The Dublin Review, on’ the one hand, will perhaps suggest that a material legacy 
' of snuff was a natural and graceful expression of gratitude for having been “ Lr 
up to snuff” in spiritual’ matters. The Record, on the other, will as probably 
asseverate that a: posthumous'present of snuff was a/ suitable and significant inti- 
of a sense of thankfulness for having been during life led by the nose. 


see 
| 











A MORMONITE MONSTER. 


A New giant has been announced in an advertisement, wherein he is named 
ANAK OF THE Anakis;” and’ might’ as well! have been styled Gog or THE 
Goesgs. The following. statement concerning him is made by a contemporary :— 


rted to exceed eight feet in height, and to be capable of looking down 





“ The new giant is 
than the rest of the human race.” 





a : 
upon the head of Caanc. He is also'said to have the singularity of possessing one rib more , about the grammar of some writ or order, 
| tor Romanus, et sum super Grammaticam.” 


the case of Scuueswic and Hoists, Plaintiffs, v. Kine 
Wim and Kaiser Francis-Josers, Defendants;) 


THERE once was a King and a Kaiser 
Who, as they grew older, grew wiser ; 
For, instead of disputing, 
And sab’ring, and shooting, 
To decide which was‘ my”’ and’ which “ thy,’ Sir, 


Like waxed sole and’ waxed upper leather, 
They determined to stick close together, 
And, strong in alliance, 
To bid Law defiance, 
And put Right and: Truth in a tether. 


Says the King, “I have plenty of glory :” 
Says the Kaiser, “Our name shines in story ; 
Bat, shoneh Fame’s our debtor, 
We’d both be much’ better 
Por a nice slice of new territory.” 


Says the Krve, “There is Schleswig for me, Sir, 
And there’s Holstein will just do for thee; Bir ; 
And we’ll preach them a sermon, 
And prove, in j 
How much better off will be;. Sir. 
‘Tis true there are old' rights and treaties ; 
But for Duke or for King who well beat is, 
To appeal to a note, 


Or a protocol quote, 
Is, to main force, ih what chaff to wheat is: 


“The Rights that the Duke sets his seals to, 
And the Treaties Kine CuRisTIan appeals to, 
Can’t both be correct— 
In fact, I — 
Each the other a knock-down blow deals to. 


“So, first for the Duke’s rights we li clamour, 
And vote CaxisTIAn’s as as‘a hammer: 
And when both are put down, 
Law will bend to the Crown 
As to Kaisers of old time bent Grammar.*” 


So they came, saw, and conquered'at Duppell, 
This law-loving, God-fearing couple, 

Killed Curistian’s ~r% 

Took his Duchies, and then, 
Sat down in them, smooth-faced and ‘supple. 


The Duchies called out for their Duke back, 
But the King with as and'a crook-back; 
To the law said he ’d' bow, 
Though he didn’t know how 
It was quite, but the lawyers should look back. 


Then the Crown Lawyers anes their tapers; 
Put their spectacles on, and read papers. 

But they raised such a dust, 

To decide what was just, — 
That poor Justice was choked with the vapours. 


And thus in the end they awarded : 

The Duke’s rights, must as null be regarded, 
Since those rights one and all 
To Kine Cristian did fall, 

Ere at Duppell his lines were bombarded. 


‘And thus,” i. the King to the Kaiser, 
*?Tis well said, Law than reason is wiser; 

But Justice beside 

You see Lav can o’erride, ’ 
And make the Zruth more false than lies are !” 


* See the old story of the old Kaiser who, when remonstrated with 
replied, 


“* Bygo sum Impera- 
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A HOT CHESTNUT. 


Jack Finsbury (at the first Stone Wall). “Conrousp rt! Now I Recottsct I Promisep taz Bouncer Grats I’p co THERE AND 
Puiay BILLiaRBDS WITH THEM THIS AFTERNOON !” 











BLOW IZAAK WALTON! 


Aw amusing result of earnest and undivided attention to business is 
thus related by the Scotsm 


a — 

“* DESTRUCTION oY Fisn.—The banks near Musselburgh were on Friday strewn 
with dead trouts, eels, fldunders, 4c. ; in short, life seems to have been extin- 
Sire astoan Sci thd Aoceatelition of Gclaterious mattex of the shamaiboteten after 
the long drought.” 

What ofthat? What signifies the destruction of fish by the refuse 
of manufactories ? So much money gained for every fish killed, to an 
amount much exceeding the value of the fish. Perish all the fish, then, 
in all the rivers of the United Kingdom, if necessary for the progress 
of manufactures! Let us have no sentimental whining about the 
destruction of the angler’s gentle craft. Perish the angler, too, and 
likewise his gentles. Let not that profit for whose sake manufacturers 
= a — L — = bo be called filthy lucre is my! above allie 
no law be made that would impose any expense upon them by compe 
them to dispose of their filth elsewhere. 








The Pew and the Dormitory. 


Tue Rev. Dr. Vavenay, Vicar of Doncaster, in a pamphlet just 
published on Free and Open Worship in Parish Churches, remarks that 
‘a national Church is apt to grow drowsy,” and that “a deep sleep 
did once fall upon the pastors of England.” That state of things has 
happily passed away. It is now only parish and other local churches 
that are sometimes apt to get drowsy, and the pastors of England are 
querely pretty wide awake aX gs here and there, during the sermon, 
eep me does occasionally upon too many members of the 
congregation. 





GOOD NEWS FOR THE NAVY. 


Tx British sailor has from time immemorial had his grog: he is 
now to enjoy his Punch also. 





A COMMERCIAL CONVERSATION. 


As Brown the other day. was — “investment circular,” 
which the post had brought him, among other curiosities of commercial 
nomenclature, his eye fell on the following :-— 

“‘ The Patent Atmospheric Marine Salvage Company Limited.” 


* Patent Atmospheric Salvage! Why, what on earth is meant by 
that?” said he, in sheer bewilderment. ‘Oh, don’t you see?” re- 
sponded Jonzs, “ It’s some patent dodge for bottling the sea breezes 
down at Brighton, and so saving them for fellows to take home to their 
families, who are thereby spared the bother of having to leave home.” 

_ “Or, more likely,” remarked Rosrson, “ it’s a Osageny for cateh- 
ing the wind wasted in a storm, and saving up the surplus yer 


for the use of “4," becalmed, and that ’s why it is 
mpany.” 
replied Brown. “So I suppose then thisTnew 


spheric Salvage 
“QO, thank you,” 

Company is meant to raise the wind when wanted. Well, with money 

at eight per cent., that will certainly be found a serviceable patent.” 








‘‘ A Night in China.” 
Dear Poncn, 


I was so bothered by those two friends whom I took to 
Geman Rezep’s entertainment, that, in my account of it last week 
my ~ slipping, I wrote the name of Miss Hexpgkson, who. 
delighted us in the first piece, instead of Mapame D'Este Fintaysoy, 
who play’ and sings so charmingly in Ching-Chow-Hi. Please put this 
in as my Erratum, tum titum tum. Chorus, Erratum tum tum! 

Yours traly, Fou De Roxx. 





HOPEFUL CRITICISM. 
A Novet by Mr. Atrrep Austin is advertisedantitled, Won by a 
Head. We sincerely trust, that the fepttaticn already gained by 
the young Author will not be Lost by a Tale. 





Printed by Wi! 5 
Whitefriars, City of p 
Lendon—October 23, 1965. 
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THE SCHOOL FOR SMILES. 








Jesuit’s Bark? In fact, we do not know how 
Mx. GLapstonz can keep his countenance for 
ten minutes together, knowing, as he does, 
how much high comedy there is in all the Par- 
liamentary “ situations.” ; 
But, since he insists on finding sermons in 
stones when he should be merely shying the 
stones at other people, let him come to us, 
and we will cure him of the only disqualifica- 
tion which his enemies seem able to assign. 
We will teach him Levity. In six months 
his best enemies shall not know him. Instead 
of answering a question logically and exhaus- 
— he s ask the inquirer whether he 
will have the reply now or wait till he gets it. 
When he “introduces” a Bill he shall say, 
“Mr. Bill, Ma. Speaker; Mr. Speaker, Mr. 
Bill.” When he presents a petition he shall 
wink at the House. When he alludes to 
CotoneL Nortu he shall call him the gallant 
and disagreeable officer, and Mr. Horsman he 
shall call the learned and antibilious Member. 
When he seconds a motion he shall say, “ Ditto 


Y ; ‘| here.” When he fixes a debate ox the cattle 


SS 


ae 
3 


2) 


a 4 





}and when he takes 


| Address. When he speaks on 


disease he shall‘ appoint it for Wednesday next, 
please the pigs. When he is asked his in- 
tention about Reform, he shall state that it is 
certainly his intention to reform his tailor’s bill. 
When he moves the House into Committee, he 


| shall tell the Speaker that a glass of claret and 


a weed seem the thing for his complaint just 
then. hen he moves a vote of condolence, 
he shall talk of the tear that is wiped with a little 
: c a +e ill he 

shall begin, From information which I received, | 
the Commons to a confer- 


| ence with the Lords he shall say, “ Here we 


all are—pray keep your hats on.” 


Mr. Guiapstone will then be qualified to 


lead the House of Commons, and it is delight- 
| ful to think that nothing more is required to 
| complete this distinguished statesman’s reputa- 
| tion than the faculty of being able to laugh 











over what most people think serious business. 
Would it not be a good thing to, institute an 
Order of the Horse Collar—head-quarters at 


| Grinnage ? 





EDITING EDITORS. 
Tue Naples editors are so ae of 
g and 


' Honour that they have been quarre 


running one another through three times a week. 
So, by way of self-preservation, they have insti- 


| tuted a “Jury of Honour,” and journalistic 


INANCIER GLADSTONE is to lead the House of 
Commons. An abler leader it might not be easy | 
to find. But it seems that the right honour- 

Fe able gentleman labours under the disadvantage | 
(27) of being what Mercutio said that he should be | 
the day after the duel. The Member for South | 





| Lancashire is a Grave Man. It appears to be thought that he is not lively enough to conduct | 


the business of Parliament. He is called Saturnine. ere | 

Certainly a cheerful disposition is to be encouraged. But whether a person is likely to be- | 
come particularly cheerful by being abused for gravity is a question. Mr. Squeers flogged 
a boy for not looking happy, but Mr. Sgueers was not a teacher whose success greatly 
recommends his system. e really think that no great good will be done by incessantly 
writing at Mz. Giapstong, calling him Sodersides, Dismal William, and Peler Grievous, That 
is not the way to make him smile as he is wanted to smile. 

_ Fully aware of the importance of having a Merry Minister, and duly persuaded of the 
wisdom of chafling the Opposition instead of convincing the public, Mr. Puxch is inclined to 
propose to take Mz. Guapstonz in hand, and qualify him for the Leadership of the House. | 
And he hereby invites the CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEQuER to place himself with Jr. Punch | 
as a Fe. He shall be treated as one of the family, he shall be allowed the reasonable 
use of Latin and Greek, and on half-holidays he shall, if he likes, do sums. But if he comes, 
he must devote himself diligently to the Art of Seeing Fun in Everything. ? 3 

Why Mr. Guapstone should be Saturnine, and how he misses seeing fun in most things 
which occur in the House of Commons, Mr. Punch is unable to comprehend. Is it not fun | 
to hear Mr, Disragti take the Church under his angel wing? Is it not fun to hear Sir | 
Firzroy Key in an agony over the wrongs of some Oriental heathen whose name he never 
heard until he got his brief? Is it not fun to hear Siz Cuarsces Woop alternately tumbling | 
out and tumbling over the figures of Indian taxation? . Is it not fun to hear Mr. HENLEY | 
imitate the style of Socrates in everything but its wisdom? Is it not fun to hear Mr. | 
Wuatiey move for a committee to inquire whether our ship timber has been cleared of 





squabbles are now adjusted before this tribunal. 
lf one “ We” have intimated our belief that 
our contemporary is an idiot and a traitor, and 
the other ‘‘ We” have rejoined that our assail- 
ant is an ass and a scoundrel, the Jury of 
Honour balances the epithets, and decides that 
neither “ We” has a right to call out his an- 
tagonist. The American press have gone a 
straighter way to work, and everybody calls 
everybody everything, and nobody fights, be- 
cause everybody kuows that it is all true. 





WIT FROM THE BENCH. 


Tuts week Punch has the pleasure of awarding 

the Prize to 

MR. SELFE. 
Dismissing a donkey, “ the head of a trading 
firm,” who had not been paid by one Gsonce 
STANLEY, a betting advertiser, Mr. Seis said 
that— 

“It was hopeless to apply to a criminal court for 
redress for such an offence. There was a horse named 
Catch’em-Alive in the race, as he saw, and he had better 
‘catch’ his man ‘alive’ if he could.” 








A Famous Opportunity FOR THE Rep Hor 
Poxer 1n Next Year’s Pantomime, — The 
Clown making the Pope a Freemason. ! 
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parties had, however, hit upon the same tunes, a 
SOCIAL SCIENCE. want of variety was noticeable in this feature of 
: . the fag’ entertainment. .Several excited little 
N its active encouragement | boys who, in consequence of the unusual stir, 
of Social Science Congresses mistaken the season, brought out Guy Fawkeses 
the busy Provincial Town | and paraded the streets with every demonstration 
of Wiggleswade yields to | of loyal but mistaken enthusiasm. 
no other in England. The; The magistrates sat during the day at the 
Vestry, with a liberality un- | Town Hall, but no rioting took place until they 
known even to the august | were’gone; however, several ruffians of various 
mesropoditan synods of St. | ages from four to twelve were brought up before 
Mary-le-bone and St. Pan- | their worships, and on being searched, crackers 
— have, this year, invited | were found concealed about their persons. 
professors from all parts of| The Congress opened with a speech from the 
the me oyy or their | Chairman, Mr. Greene. He deplored the ab- 
qui ities, to a free and | senee of Continental friends, and contemned the 
frank discussion of certain | enyy of Manchester, Liverpool, and Birmingham. 
questions that oy per- Mr. Fuppex. from Snaggs Oray would read a 
= mankind, whether at r 
Wiggleswade or elsewhere, Pein. Fopps.t, interrupting, said he wouldn’t 
in the of civilisa-| do anything of the sort. 
tion, andin the rapid growth| ‘The Chairman said it was too bad of Mr. 
of all branches of — Fuppeun, as he’d promised him that he would 
4 


That the Wig e@ a speech. 
Universal Social Science! Mar. > eee replied that that was quite ar- 
Congress was only attended | other thing. He would draw their attention to a 
by the members of the | sogial subject of much importance. He had a 
— voir and mareshial | few words to:say 
neighbour: ochi aes , . 
authorities is no fault of the On being asked to sing after Dinner. 
secretary’s, who had pre-| Singing was considered social, or sociable. 
— letters for Russia,|The question before them was, Does singing, 
the Tyrolean | especially comic singing, promote hilarity ? 
— — ae He a several —_ songs wach endieg we 
, na . , ‘ pute as e@ geogra-|his (the comic si 8) Tooral , or his 
phieal position of this group), the Archimandrites of the Peloponnesus (supposed to be Ramm Poeny itm ch Be - them, being 
rather good fellows), the Pacha of Persia (there was a divided opinion on the orthography | pressed thereto, and unable Socaliian he felt 
of this title, some E seny fa Shaw, or Porshaw, others for Parshar, while a few simply | that he was degrading himself. He’would give 
said P’shaw!) and other lands, parishes, or magnates. Somebody said that a notice ought them a specimen. (“ No, no.”) Yes he would. 
to be sent to The Pariah of Society, but no one was quite certam as to the residence of | (“ Wo, no, #0.”) Very well, then, he wouldn’t. 
this dignitary. No communication was made to the Grand Llama of Thibet, as some said tea, hear, and cheering.) He knew a melan- 
“there was no such person,” others thought “he was hyperbolical,” while the Chairman, | choly instance of a respectable man, who having 
| who was 8 to have a knowledge of Continental said that he was almost | unfortunately established a reputation for comic 
certain the was a goat; but, at all events, winter cle were made out of his’ singing on the strength of one song, with imita- 
wool, so that he wasn’t very likely to be an Asiatic Parochial Authority. This decision tions of a countryman “spoken” between the 
~~ antes, and the letter to the Grand Llama, beginning “Honoured Sir,” was put into verses, had been obliged to _areur the cont- 
fe Hire. any,” week after week during the cricketin 
At this meeting Ma. Rocer Grezwe (of the well-known firm of Gazznz, Freup, & Co., come and year after year, with this same ballad. 
Pickle Merchants, of Wiggleswade, and inventors of the Wiggleswade Walnut Sauce) pro- People who had heard it over and over again, 
that a vote of thanks should be presented to the Empzror Lowss Narouzoy. He | always affected to see new points in it, a in- 








posed 

said, “ he didn’t mean a vote of thanks, he meant more of a Round Robin sort of thing, iably knocked thei their 

acknowledging his kindness, and hoping that he’d give a helping hand to the Congress Seace tone table by way 0 pa ie it. 
hi 


, assembled at Wiggleswade. The Emperor,” Mr. Greene added, “was an eminently At one period of his life, this unhappy creature 
— party. He worn’t above receiving addresses, nor speaking to any one as spoke to would appeal to the company round the table, 
4 ‘ il ; and reminde “they mus! ow i 
—. Sanne, the clerk, asked who was to draw it up? and if it was to be in the French | by heart by this time,” or that : he’d almost 
0 ten it,” .“ "¢ in cue for 
j To which a Member of the Vestry said, “‘ Wee, of course, wee, certainmong,” and was | see iA mma dlaptition excused 
ray ay md see upon.as a fit and proper person to represent the Wiggleswade sentiments | from the task. Bat tome wes qeancelly present 
0) rench Emperor. | « hadn’ +i ‘ore.’ or 
| This led to an animated discussion that promised to end in a combat of two or more, but for 0 “the pone coaien was, that “it —~ such 
Ge Sane acest ¢ t= ppmemy Jux., with a French dictionary. Order having been |, capital song, they could never be tired of 
restored, the form of address was then calmly considered. _ . | hearing it,” when, in truth, the social humbugs 
Ma, Antony Nayior (the Vestryman who had said wee) proposed the following baile mene that oe were glad to be saved 
~~ oo = May it Rents Four Leper howe — the, troable of ee a few 0 
interposed. l : : while they smo er pipes in e, an 
| The Clerk, who was taking notes, asked what “may it please” was in French ? winked all at one ancther, grimly coling at the 
SE et sae sing ofthe deladd vii. Luter iti 
- ~ $ oc ooster 
A Vestryman was heard to mutter something about “conceited ass.” sige “thle ro aay counel by “his companions. 
Ma. Greene wished the last words to be taken down. ‘ | (Hear, hear, and sobs from the audience, who were 
After some discussion and a reference to the om dictionary, “ Sivoo play” was | much affected by this touching picture.) He would 
allowed in default of finding anything better or more familiar to everybody. i ‘ |eall upon them all for a—he meant he would call 
wae Narzon contianed. * fay it lease, or ee S'il vous plait votre Impérial Majesty, | upon them all to discountenanoe the cia = 
re— — jurs— | ti isi viviality. (Hear, hear, 
at, REEXE said “ humble servant” might finish but couldn’t begin a letter. (Hear, hear, and glasse round erderdl for very aun of the 
r, from sever 3. the s ; 
The Clerk said yes, he agreed with the last speaker. (Hear, hear, from a Vestryman.) wre sate score by Mason Susss, retired 
After a warm contest, it was carried by a majority of everybody against Mz. Nayzog, that) Mounted (Bombay) Marines, 
the address should be in English, with “S’il vous plait ” at the top, just to show they could | 0 fi Health 
| have written it in French if they had liked. Mr. Navuor left the room, vowing that he’d | 7 Ques tons of Health. 
write himself to the Emperor and denounce them all as humbugs. The first question the learned — contended 
Agreed: that they didn’t care for NayLorn; that they’d send an address in Hnglish to} was, “How are you?” or “ How do you do? 
Louis Narongon. The to be fixed for that day two months. | No completely satisfactory answer had ever been 
| The day came at last, and a-great time Wiggleswade had of it. Two Bands of Local given to these interrogatories. The formula, 
| Volunteer Regiments paraded the streets alternately, playing all their liveliest airs. As both | “Are you pretty well? ” while taking a great deal 
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for granted, left much to be desired. The superficial had attempted to 
throw ridicule on sanatory questions by saying, “How are you 
yesterday? How was you to-day? and How ain’t you to-morrow?” 
(Hear, hear, and a sob.) He would now come to the subject of healths 
in general. There were several kinds of health. Your ealth, my 

his good health, or simply your, my, his health. Another 
— ct oe th, on which oe be arte been 
silen ‘to “ Here’s your good plenty of ’em.” 
(Cheers.) THe would not detain’ them any longer, but would sing, 
“ Here’s » health to all good lasses.” (Name/ name!) The gallant 
and. learned gentleman resumed his seat amidst much cheering, and 
a fresh supply of whiskey punch was brought in. 

After a few speeches, some more whiskey punch, and a profound 
silence, an energetic Member of the Town Council rose. He said that 
‘he must *polgish for rishin’ after ev’one spokesh. (Here he bowed 
gracefully over the table, and recovered himself with some difficulty.) He 


wasb all ri’ ; though didn’t feel qui—qui’ sho flunt,(be meant fluent) shusal | 
(probably, ‘as usual’); he liked Shoshyance shelf (translated ‘Social | 
Science himself’), and ’d do all shport ’t. (‘ Hearear,’ and ‘ hun,’) 
Who wash that shaid that? gem’n? Wash that gem’n? Hesh shin- 
shult me—not shinsbult’d shim, ao—pothe toast—worthy host—meant | 
worthy toast of a host (here he put his hand to his forehead, and after | 
laughing gently, resumed ); in poshing host of a toast, he had a toast to | 
posh, a host of a toast””—here, in bowing to some one opposite he fell | 
across the table, and every one eyed him contentedly, and gave no | 
signs of moving: he was allowed to remain there. | 
A proposal was then made by the Chairman that this meeting do | 
adjourn, and every one who was able to leave his chair, seized the | 


opportunity. : 

Subsequently, on a motion of the landlord’s, at whose house the 
oe | place, everybody was carried to bed nem. con. Thus | 
ended the first Universal Social Seience Congress at Wiggleswade. 








HOT WATER IN PAST AGES. 


ornD Russet is pit- 
eously entreated by 
Mr. Brient’s organ 
to invent a new Re- 
form Bill. His Lordship 
is reminded that on a 
certain ith of April 
he cried because he had 
to abandon a Bill of his 
own. He is told there 
were doubts as to the 
character of this hy- 
draulic dem i 
but that most persons 
believed it to be sin- 
cere. The Star implies 
that we shall now know 
whe it was sincere 
ornot. If Lorp Rus- 
SELL makes a new Bill, 
he was in earnest when 
he wept. If he does 
not, he was merely act- 
ing. With a passing 
compliment to the 
gentlemanly grace of 
such a reference, Mr. 
Punch would observe 
that he fails to see the 
logic of the er 
inference. dozen 
years makes much dif- 
erence in our sensa- 
tions. At four, we cry, 
very sincerely, for the 
moon. At sixteen, 
we seorn the moon, but cry sincerely (but privately) because 
cousin Loo prefers cousin Epmuxp. At twenty-eight, we cry (very 
ogo or only after much Champagne) because Rigdumfunnidos 
as lost the Derby, and all our bets. Thenceforth we don’t cry 
at al) until our favourite daughter bolts with poor Brown instead 
of rich Jones, and these are very sincere tears. Poor Brown has 
brains, and becomes a well-to-do Vicar, and we again begin crying 
sincerely when he turns Dissenter. Finally, we ery over nothing less 
important than the new aetress’s sobs in Mrs. Haller. We have been 
in thorough earnest at each outbreak, but each has its proper date, and 
we are not to be told that we are actors, because having cried over 
Cousin Loo at sixteen, we don’t care twopence for Cousin Loo at 
twenty-eight. The Star’s logic is of a piece with Dr. Jonnson’s :-— 
“ If the man who turnips cries, 
Cries not. when his father dies, 
Tis a proof that he had rather 
Have a turnip than his father.” 
Lorp RvssELt was very sorry to abandon that Bill. He is now 
twelve years older, and may have other objects at heart. At all events 
we protest against the Water-test. 











A Rule for Railway Travelling. 


“Wit you allow me, Sir, to offer you a cigar?” “Thank you, but 

I never smoke.” ‘“ Have yow any objection to my lighting one, Sir F” 

“Oh! no, none in the least.” This plan is infallible with the most 

itanical-looking fellow traveller. Never think of 

second question first. The production of the cigar, and 
offer, are sure to disarm all crusty objections. Try it. 


—_— the 
e generous 





THE LAUREATE TO HIS PRINCESS. 
(OF BONNY.) 


O Roya Maiden, to declare 
Thy graces in one word ’tis hard ; 
To call thee, sable Princess, fair, 
Were worthy of an Irish bard. | 
Yet Bowny’s s is more bright 
Than many a bonny English rose : 
Thou wouldst not, wert thou e’er so white, 
Appear more fair to Poet Cross. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


be: hast thow sought old England’s shore ? 
To fill the coffers of thy mind 
With wealth of scientific lore, 

And literary gold, combined, 
With poesy, among the rest ; 

What wilt thou find, of all that flows 
From any British pen, the best ? 

The verse on sale by Poet Cxose. 


True, Tawwyson ’s a decent hand, 
And Rosrrt Baownine too, no doubt, 
As far as those can understand 
Who cannot always make him out. 
One Laureate England may admire ; 
Another all the wide world knows : 
The Poet Laureate to thy Sire 
The Kine or Bonny, Poet Crose. 


And could he know that thou hadst come, 
And not a tuneful welcome sing 
Ah no, unless entirely dumb, 
Child of his patron, Bowny’s King ; 
This votive offering at thy feet, 
With hat in hand, he humbly throws; 
O may it approbation meet, 
And win reward for Poet Cxosg ! 


A Bishop’s money is a sight 
Which many sigh in vain to see, 
I’ve had that vision of delight, 
Too rarely though, vouchsafed to me. 
To Bisuor Percy, of isle, 
A Bard this recognition owes ; 
He once laid down, in handsome style, 
A sovereign for the Poet Ciose. 


The second Person in the Realm, 
is Grace, of Canterbury’s See, 
Who guides the Church of England’s helm, 
Has purchased many books of me. 
He pays me for them like a man, 
Down on the nail he pays me—those 
Will find that still the wisest plan, 
Who order books of Poet CLoss. 


Yes, the Archbishop, like a man, 
A gentleman, good, man and true, 
Pays me, and. so a lady can 
Accept my books, and pay me too. 
I'll trumpet Beauty’s noble Queen, 
Largess on genius who bestows. 
I call her ugly, base, and mean, 
Who buys no songs of Poet Cross. 











How to Leary To Love your Enemies.—Play at Croquet. 
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FLATTERING! 


First Rustic. “ ’Srr’orn’NaARY Way 0’ GETTIN’ yER Livi’! Ar’r rt, Joz?” 
Second Ditto. “Ave, Taat ’t Be, WILLIAM. CRIPPLES 0 SOME SORT MOST ON ’EM, YOU May DeEPEnpD !” 











IN WESTMINSTER ABBEY. 
OCTOBER 27, 1865. 


Tue fitful sunlight of October flames 
hrough stained and storied glass, athwart the gloom, 
Fretting the walls—one bead-roll of great names, 
Dyeing the pavement—one illustrious tomb. 


From the South transept, I and those beside, 
down, across the monuments of Kings, 
To the North transept, where a grave yawns wide— 
Garner of this ripe sheaf, which England brings, 


Sadly yet proudly, here to lay it down, 
here a great man should rest, among his peers ; 
That so the honours of the grave may crown 
A life, as full of honours as of years. 


In this assemblage, grouped in reverence round, 
How many faces to all England known— 
Lawgivers, Judges, orators renowned, 
The trusty pillars of the State and Throne! 


Hearing or holding talk, one topic still 
Is on all tongues—the man that we have lost ; 

How swift in work, how strong, not stern, of will, 
How his green heart seemed proof ’gainst age’s frost, 


And that more deadly blight, which the world’s use 
And office’s experience oftenest bring, 

Killing love, e’en in hearts of love profuse, 
And freezing hope and faith, down at their spring. 


So they speak—those who guide our land to-day, 
The shapers of our English life and law: 

Men who the counsels of the nation sway, 
And make the tides that its opinion draw. 


And he, whose coffin up the Abbey nave 
Is borne with choral swell and organ roar, 
To rest between the altar and the grave, 
And then to be slung down, and seen no more, 





But now was busiest of this busy throng, 
>Mong all these notables the first of note ; 
The wakefullest, though the debate were long, 

The cheeriest, though adverse were the vote. 


*Tis hard, e’en now, ¢o feel that he is dead, 
Who seemed but yesterday as full of life 
As any here of those he fought or led, 
By friend and foe alike cheered through the strife. 


I look across to where he will be laid, 
And there a silent company I see,— 

White faces, marble forms, of those that made 
The history that never more can be, 





CxratHam and Mansrtexp, Fox, Pirr, CastLeReAGH, 
Horver and Gaatran, WILBERFORCE and Pex.: 
And, last precursor on the common way, 
Lewis, whose loss scarce less than this we feel, 


They seem to look out of the deep’ning gloom, 
And bid him voiceless welcome to their throng— 

**Come to us. . . us, the conclave of the tomb, 
And take the place reserved for thee so long.” 








Verbal Twisting and Spinning. 


Waat is the difference between a “ cotton-gin” and a glass of “ gin- 
twist ?”? And if the landlord of a gin-palace is called a “ gin-spinner,” 
| is the landlady a “‘ spinning-Jenny ? ” 
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THE NEW FOREIGN SECRETARY. 


Jonnyy Russext. “I CAN CONFIDENTLY RECOMMEND THIS YOUNG MAN, CLARENDON, YOUR MAJESTY, 


AND I TAUGHT HIM WRITING MYSELF!” 


~ > oe “ = 
SSS Sw 
= WASAR 
SSS SS Se Se ee 


Tue Queey. “INDEED, JOHN; THEN I HOPE HE’LL MIND HIS P’S AND Q’S BETTER THAN YOU DID.” 
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Puneh's Table-Talk. 


36. 
of reproach to Mz. Guiapsrone that he is habi- 


‘sees no fan in the affairs of a nation. |, 


I know. He is always Taxing 


37. 
named Surart, recently executed in America, is 
ing written by her counsel on the trial. This is 
one’s client—supposing the learned 
imagine a London publisher adver- 
with Szrseant BaLLawrine, 
a life of a person who died on 


nore te Dt, ine 
i 00 
ins, | ifferent sides in the war. Law was 


the “chivalry.” It would have been 
Cxo0, while attached to the 
not cut ths band, he has 


is founded on the history of 
ise to such a subject. He 


my Toby. 
shirked 


G falfils his promise of action for the Church of Rome. 
ing to create another ishopric in England—in 
. Really we i Ww. 


t to make reprisals. hy not 
a curates of St. the Protestant bishop of 


41. 
One does not expect to hear slang from princes. Yet Micron makes 


the courtly Belial reply, “ Sad Oure /” 


42, 

Cannine’s sayings are coming up again now—do you know what he 
said about the phrase, “ Mensares, mot_men?” “Gant! Is it the 
harness that draws-the coach, or the horses?” Clever; and yet the 
thought savoured of the Official. 


two cases of pal Deni. One beg 
me, and said that if we had not 
il] have been wi’ the Deil in five 


49. 
and not a clerical man, or a legal 


Why do we saya medical man, 
adopt the last two phrases for parson and lawyer ? 


‘man? Or why not 


sdivine—Downe, I think— 
beautiful, like daira in a horse’s tail, but, 
only springes and snares, 
52. 


Was Sm Butwer Lyrron thinking of the ti timbers of the 
vue died uae anh soa 
“No beam spoke trouble in'‘the House of Love?” 


53. 
Sufficient for the day is the evil thereof. And suflicie 
for the:night us pon like ighay wwiks. a ” 


54, 

Musical composers generally regard words as ‘@ necessary nuisance, 
but naturally prefer rubbish, because it does mot intrude a poet’s 
tho upon @ musi¢ian’s audience. I knew 
who was fastidious, and could never i 
to him. ee eared tat te i 
and did. considered it nearly perfest. was 


“ "Tis sad to see the Autumm Jeaves 
Come falling off a tree, 


of such thi are of no 
inn agen, pee Speen gy pF eM, 


58, 
Bother about there having been two Greek tragic 


poets called 
ladies | Purynicaus. Stuff, I tell you. Every schoolboy knows that Par- 


hat he was a sort | but 


mentioned that the British people 


47. 
vertisement in which a fiend states tha’ 
he-can produce a fair Port and 
f Juice, and wishes a 
4 Sis demas ete oe 
for Risenr Ul kamen entero. 


‘4 
4 
‘3 
5 
B. 
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having been 
herry, by fer- 
t with money 
aib inserted by 
burg wines. 


i 


| 
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2 
a 
s 
j 


this, 


z 
E 


Lorp Brrow 
our Valhalla, 
monument there. But while we keep the 
Commandments stuck up in it, I do not 
‘ glorification in to a man whose 
his belief that we ought to have neither 
a: apenas that you know better than to 
quotations from his poems. He was 

produce an effect, when he wanted one. Let 


48, 
i ut there being no statue of 
Westminster Abbey is declared to be 


= 


ae 
So 
o 


4 
i—a 
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Gy 
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& 
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5 


NIcHUs is mentioned by DOTUS, Srrazo, Piv- 
gvancH, Ajutan, and Lipants, besi writers, and 
they speak of his play, which was called the Taking of Miletus, as 
Parynicuus the Tragedian. They say ing about “the . 
He was a pupil of Tuesris. Iam ashamed of such juvenile erudition, 
you nonsense, Pass the bottle. 


59, 

T am for { moderation in regard to capital punishment, but a so- 
called friend who posts to you a and does not mark some 
paragraph for you to look at, ought simply to be hanged. 

60. 


* 


Isn’t Nu the shortest name a racehorse -has had ? 


alphabet has not been exhausted. 
with Lamed, Sehin, and Tzaddi. 
I.don’t pretend to have studied 
about the Mariner's Compass, but « 4 
ae of the same, that boasted inventi 
recker’s Best Friend, and Sea-Oaptain' 
Breakers. oie 


The Premier excellently at times, but one isalways afraid les 





he should go into a fit of strong hi 
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MAGNETIC. 


Gentleman. “Is rt PossIBLE TO Senp a Kiss To BricuTon ?” 
Clerkess. “ On, YE8, Srp ; 
TO MAKE QuITE SuRE.” 


BUT IT MUST BE REPEATED TWO OR THREE Ties, 


| “JAM,” SATIS. 


“THoMAS FARRANCE and Sons, 66 and 67, Charing Cross, to 
return sincere thanks to their friends and the public in general for 
| their kind patronage, and respectf inform them that their business 
hy | of a Confectioner will, on and after 81, be discontinued,” &c. 


How they vanish, one by one, 
All the haunts we loved of yore : 
Farrance, thy proud race is run: 
al ice or ou ban 
hou wilt yield us—never more ! 


The Academician’s door, - 
“Come! to Farrance let us hie,” 
Straight we said—but now we cry, 

“Never more—oh, never more!’ 


When our country cousins troop 
To the Abbey, old and hoar, 
On to Farrance’s they swoop— 
But to tarts and ox-tail soup 
We shall treat them—never more ! 


Other FaRRances may rise, 
Quite as bilious as before— 
But the old familiar pies 
(Veal and ham) will glad our eyes 
Never more! oh, never more ! 


| When we left, in Mays gone by, 
| 











When Seen make a Note of. 


Tue friends of the Abyssinian prisoners are asking for 
subscriptions to enable Dr. Brxe to proceed to their 
release. Subscribe, b means! It is Mr. Puach’s 
fervent prayer that Mr. Sreaw and the other unhapp 
victims of this intractable negro may ultimately be nm | 
as SnvBap was, by a Beke. But we should bear in mind that 
Messrs. Rassum and Paterave have been pulled up in 
the same ane not forgetting the old proverb that “a 
stern-chase is a long chase. 





WE LIVE IN DIFFERENT TIMES, 


Tue talisman of old was supposed to bring wealth; but 
the tally’s-man of the present day is only sure to bring 
ruin. 














FAT CHURCH AND LEAN CHURCH. 


Tae primary Visitation C lately delivered by the Bisnor oF 
Ety, containing much that is ble, concludes with a panegyric, 
not altogether unmerited perhaps, but rather strong, and somewhat 
analogous to the toast, sometimes, on festive occasions, proposed by the 
president of a small and select circle of convivial acquaintance ; “ Our 
Noble Selves.” The Bishop said :— 

“ But in very deed the Church is full, not empty, gathering from the right hand 
and from the left—full of all deep catholic doctrine, all holy evangelical truth— 
primitive, apostolic, catholic, scriptural, reformed, evangeli It has el ted 
nothing but error.” 4 

Considered in the abstract, the Established Church may doubtless be 
truly said to be at least as full as any other Church of the good things 
enumerated; by the Bisnor or Exy. Concretel ed, it may, with 
eqnal truth, be said to be full and not empty ; but the good things of 
which it is not empty but full appear to e rather of the nature of 
fat than of a spiritual quality. Bishops, and Chapters, and a 
goodly company of Rectors and Vicars, are full and not empty of the like 
good things with those that line the interiors of Mayors and Aldermen. 
On the other hand, however, there are very many hard-working Curates 
who are empt and not full of plain victuals and drink, and for whom 
a Charitable Society has found it necessary to beg old clothes. Would 
this be the case if fulness and not emptiness of all deep catholic doctrine, 
and all holy evangelical truth were the universal or even the ordinary 
condition of the beneficed Clergy, and if the superior parsons were as 
richly endowed with benevolence as they are with glebe and tithes, or 
ss revenue? The Church, as represented by them, must be 
acknowledged to gather from the right hand and from the left, grabbing 
as much as ever it can, and keeping a particularly tight hold thereof. 
In short, as the Bishor or Exy continues to say :— 


“Having proyed all things, it holds fast that which is good.” 


In general, when a Bishop’s will comes to be proved, the property of 
the deceased prelate, if the statements that are wont to appear in the 








Illustrated News can be relied on,'is sworn under a figure so considerable 
as to indicate that which, as the result of having proved all things, he 
held fast for good, to have been meney, to the amount of some twenty 
or thirty thousand pounds sterling. 

Gass more the good Bishop makes a little jumble of the idea! with 
realty :— 

“It is not a compromise between truth and falsehood, but a comprehension of al} 
that is Christian, and holy, andtrue. The lines bave fallen to us in pleasant places; 
we have a goodly heritage.” 

The heritage of the present Bisnor or Ety is perhaps considerably 
goodlier than that of his predecessor to whom a Royal Duke, afterwards 
an amiable and beneficent monarch, the Father of his people, celebrated 
for his virtues, and for a oy of personal appearance which is the 
boast of Punch, addressed the following observation :— 

“My Lord of Ely when I was last in Holborn, 
I saw good strawberries in your garden there.” 

The garden now forming part of My Lord of Ely’s heritage, answer 
able to the one which formerly adjoined the site of Ely Place, would 
probably be found to contain not only good strawberries, but also 
excellent peaches and nectarines, and very likely pine-apples also, and 
other such kindly fruits of the earth in due season, The lines which 
circumscribe and constitute the domains of Bishops have certainly fallen 
to them in pleasant places; but those which form the slums, and back 
settlements, and rustic wilds, wherein is cast the lot of the inferior 
Clergy, have fallen to their occupants in unpleasant places, and are very 

ard lines, 








Cruelty to the Clergy. 


Ir seems that in Prussia, people who are desirous to be divorced are 
not allowed to petition until the parson of the district has given them 
both a good talking to. If he fail to persuade them to make it up, they 
may apply to the Courts. Is not this rather hard upon the ¢ penal It 
is making a workman, say a Joiner, come into a house and argue that 
his work sticks together, when it notoriously does not. 
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HEARTS AND LUTES. 


HE other night we 


finn went to the New 


ol, 


eet, Wher te adie eon te mth Cree, 
lu 8 own opera, suddenly ut, and “give them “ 
litte thing of his own.” the ‘Prince, “Let us strike our 


lutes!” and a sympathetic tremor seizes the House, lest the Maéséro |’ 


should be assaulted before their very eyes. But, oh! Miss Susan 
Gatton, niece of Miss Pyrws, fresh is thy voice and playful is th 
performance ; and when you next sing that charming ballad, “Oh 
Faithless Lover!” cast one glance, O Black-Hyed Susan, to cheer 
ves i ™ Py, Dag a ag — Se See * the right-hand side, 
wn. in his button-hole inking i 
notes at the rate of so a dirty dross Bon nag pe ey 
price. Oh, my heart and Lurz! 


per minute, and cheap at any 
Farewell ! 





INTELLECTUAL TREAT. 


A Lecture was delivered yesterday at the Meeting Hall of the Con- 
a og Temperance Literary and Scientific i toy Humborough, 
Rev. EBENEZER JOWLES, on the subject of “The Strong Lan- 

of SHaksreare.” Mr. Jowxzs lamented to say that the pages 

of the world-renowned Bard of Avon were painfully disfigured by ex- 
pressions now chiefly in use amongst the humbler classes, though too 
often employed, as expletives, in conversation by unconverted indi- 
mo in higher circles of society. As examples of the strong 
language to which he referred, he particularly instanced the impreca- 
tions put by SHaksreaRe into the mouth of Macbeth on “those that 
trust” the Weird Sisters, on the “ cream-faced loon,” and on himself or 
Macduff, whichever of the two, in the combat about to ensue between 
them, shall ery “ Hold!” and express himself satisfied. The Reverend 
Lecturer delivered these pepe be seca with powerful emphasis 
and effect, and an a t gusto that was very amusing. His recita- 
tion of the words and phrases, thus necessarily quoted for the purpose 
+ dip meray was —, — great ap “g" ng the Lecture 
_assembly partook o and plum-cake, and then se , de- 
claring that they had tasted much B sete anime 





Prussia’s Representative Man. 

Accorp1né to a telegram from Paris :— 
Cuihenaee which ts to be held at Constantinople.” ren: 7 eee 
If Prussia is correctly represented by her representative, who will 
consent to sit in the same room with him? To represent Prussia, as 
she is, @ man must be the self-convicted speaker of the thing which is 
not, and a criminal who has merited a legal, not a diplomatic «/timatum. 





THE BERMONDSEY BUMBLES DEFYING THE 
LIGHTNING. 


Tue Law it threaten, the Law it may thunder 
From out of aalghtnal the Pees sty 
The Board in Whi 1 anay bid Guardises temock 
Ce a roerte tie “rie taak's called “Ianto; 
scorns “<.:. *s bid » 
It will not be led, to be druv’ it don’t mean. 
What's the bidding of Law to the spirit of Bumble 
in its self-satisfaction serene ? 


You may style us inhuman, may brand us as-stolid, 
Penny-wise and pound foolish our motions 
respectable men ae 


Set ’em up with warm straw, and nice clean boards to lie on, 
Gold water to.drink, and six ounees of bread ! 

And bat four hours’ ing next 
Will be drawn by the bait of lodgings and fare 
That Bermondsey Union by rates will be undone, 
And the ’Ouse an hotel kept for casuals’ repair ? 


They ’ve no right to persist in obstructin’ the pavement 
When the r has put up “‘ The casual ward full;” 

ft ’s rates not lives that us Boards is to save meant, 
And Local Self-Government’s dear to Joun Butt. 

In the envwwnk the et Dey ae huddled, 
What ’s the use of Police, but to bid ‘em begone ?— 

Were the truth known, I dare say the most on ‘em ’s fuddied, 
They should all be took up if will not mov’ on! 





PRESIDENT PAT. 
(From the forthcoming History of Parliament.) 


One blow and Ireland sprang from the head of her Saxon Enslaver 
anew Minerva! Proudly and solemnly she then sat down to frame a 
Republic worthy of Prato and Pat. Her first President had been a 
workhouse porter and a night watchman. He was, —- eminently 
fitted both for civil and military administration. The speech of Prest- 
DENT Par on opening Congress developes his policy and his'well-digested 
plans of legislative reform. Here are a few choice quotations :— 


The Key-stone of Government is the blarney stone. 

Political progress may always be acce erated a blu 

Oar Institutions must be consolidated by soft soap and whacks. 

The People’s Will is made known by manifesto, and by fists too. 

Every man shall be qualified to sit in Con that is a 10 lb. pig- 
holder, provided that the pig and the Membersleep under the same roof. | 

Members of Congress will be remunerated for their public services. 
Gentlemen wearing gloves only to have the privilege of shaking the 
President’s hand. The unwashed to be paid at the door. 

Pipes will not be allowed on the Opposition benches, nor may any 
Member take whiskey until challenged by the President. : 

Under no circumstances will a Member be suffered to sit with his 
blunderbuss at full-cock, nor pointed at the President’s ear. 

Our Ambassadors will be chosen from our most meritorious postmen, 
so that they may have no difficulty in reading their letters. 

The Foreign Office will be presided over by a patriotic Editor who 
has travelled in New South Wales and is thoroughly conversant with 
its language. : 

Instead of Bulwarks, the island will be fortified by Irish bulls; our 
military engineers being of opinion that no other horn-works are so 
efficient or necessary. 

To prevent heart-burnings between Landlord and Tenant, a Govern- 
ment collector of rents will be appointed, and tenant-right shall include 
a power to shoot over the land, and at any one on if. 








A Marked Man. 


Tue Port Cross has been pelted with peas at Penrith for insultin 
the good people there during a lecture. We hope the offence an 
punishment will not be repeated, or else we shall be inclined to say 
that the only part of our Cross likely to become known to Posterity 
will be the Pea-jacket. 
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GALLANT, BUT WE FEAR SATIRICAL OFFICER. 


Advanced Young Lady. “ Wii you Take a CicaretTrz, CapTatn DE Roprns2nye ?” 


Captain. ‘‘ Taayxs, No! I Bave Not LEARNED TO SMOKE yET. Bor pray Go ON; SMOKE DOES NOT MAKE ME aT ALL Itu--I 
RATHER Like it!” 








PERCE PUNE _ — “ © ed sort of exercise for persons whose rotundity 
’ | needs e reduced.” 
NCE PUNCH AT E PRINCESS’S. | _“ Well, as a woman,” said the Princess, “I’d rather go to Botany 
His Royat Hieuness Paixce Puncu, attended by the Pamce or | Bay than try the Silent System. But see—‘ Advance Australia’—Oh, 
Wates, visited the Princess’s Theatre on Wednesday evening last, to| what a pretty scene!” 
see the new play. Thus pleasantly conversing, the Royal party passed a most agreeable 
“ The Princess may come with us?” inquired the latter Prince. “Or | evening; and after a light supper of eleven dozen oysters, which the 
are the prison scenes too strong for her?” | Princess would have opened for him, had the fishmonger not done so, 
“Oh, I have good nerve,” replied the Rose of Denmark, “and the | Parsce Puncu tore himself away. Lighting a large cigar, to assist 
thing will be a novelty, for I have never been in prison yet. Besides,”’ | him in reflection, he then pondered on the problem how men, who 
she added, archly, “this is Wednesday, you know, and I cannot on a/| called such scenes as he had seen to-night “ offensive,” could tolerate 
Wednesday let you take away my Punch.” | a Mewxen without similar remark. He furthermore reflected that the 
The Princess went with them, looking charmingly, of course, and | play which he had seen perhaps might do good service by showing that 
wearing, a8 usual, a lovely wreath of smiles. On the rest of her costume | a prison is not a pleasant place, and that there may be gaols in England 
comment were superfluous. | where the prisoners are not pets. Critics may object that the sympathy 
The fact that the Royal party, H.R.H. Parnce Punca included, saw | of the audience is awakened for the prisoners ; and, further, may con- 
the whole play out, from the first scene to the last, may be taken as | tend that few playgoers can find pleasure in seeing painful scenes. That 
sufficient proof of its attractiveness. For three hours and three-/| there is sense in this, Parvce Puncu is willing to admit; but poison 
quarters the bright eyes of the Princess were fixed upon the stage, | scenes have been presented quite as painful as these prison ones, and 
excepting when, during the exér’actes, they beamed upon Parincez/|have not yet been hissed. Hiss away, by all means, gentlemen, when 
Puncu. This fact, which isa fact (and the Court Circular can’t deny | you find fit provocation ; but let your sibilation be consistent, if you 
it), is a proof, if proof be needed, that the prison scenes showed | please, and do not strain at the prison while swallowing the poison, 
nothing offensive to her eyes, and they are sweetly tender ones. | else, possibly, your hissing may be held of little worth, and it be said of a 
Had there been anything repulsive or revolting on the stage, the | new play at which these tongues of yours may sibilate, that in reality 
delicate Princess would have been first to shrink and shudder at it. | the drama /audatur ab “ hiss,” 
Either, then, the scenes have been softened and toned down since the | 
hiss on the first night, or the gentlemen who hissed were unusually 
squeamish. 


“ But tell me,” asked the Pri «is the pict ®- dentine! Federal Diet. 
re ‘as this?” ee ee e there | Waar is the Diet of those small Germans who, having been used as 


“ Well, really,” said Parsce Puncn, “extensive as my knowledge | “t's paws, and deceived, are now bullied and insulted by Prussia and 
is, I cannot undertake to speak from personal experience. If it wasn’t | Austria? Truly the present diet of Germany is Humble Pie. 
for the nuisance of losing one’s moustache, I ’d pick ALBERT EpwARp’s 
pocket, and get sent to Cold Bath Fields. I certainly have noticed that | Nazrow Escars.—The Duke or SurHeRwanp fired up the other 
—thanks to my prosperity !—1’m getting rather stout ; and the tread-! day. We have since heard that His Grace was put out by a fireman. 
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EXTRA-LATE UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE. 


Oxrorp, Nov. 

Exursitions have been awarded to several distinguished 
people. The EMPEROR OF THE FRENCH is to hold his in 
two years’ time, 

The Linacre Professor of Anatomy is to lecture upon 
“The i ge of the Greek Philesophers.” On alter- 
nate days he will lecture on “ Critical Operations, includ- 
mg ie Art of Cutting up an Author.” 

he Professor of Political Economy backs himself to dine 
at the Clarendon (London) with any one. 

The Rawlinsonian Professor intends to lie in bed as late 
as he likes ome | the cold weather. 

The Teacher of the German Language proposes to have 
some fun this term. He won’t give any Lectures. 

: CAMBRIDGE. 

The Carus Prize has been adjudged to the most deserving 
candidate. , ; 

The Don’t-Care-us Prize has been presented to an incorri- 
gible Under-graduate on his Rustication. 

Coitece or Sr. Bezs. 

The Term will commence on the usual day, when the 
Students will meet in the Hall, and inaugurate the Season 
by singing Dr. Warts’s “ How doth the little,” &c. 

The following notice of Lectures for the ensuing Term 
has been issued :— 

The Professor of Languages will lecture on “ The English 
Alphabet : its Use and Abuse.” Students who omitted their 
““H” course last term, are specially invited to attend. Has- 
pirants for Honours will have a Hextra Lesson. The pre- 
sent series will not reach beyond words of two — 

The Queen B. Professor of Morality will lecture on 
“The Government of the English Tongue.” Subject: the 
Nominative Case and Verb. ‘ 

Co.ongL Sropaxe will attend twice a week, to lecture 
o. PP Rudiments of Natural Magic, better known as 

in, 9.” 

The Principal of St. Bees will hold Examinations on the 
first — of every Month. These will be held in his 
own house :— 


SOMETHING FROM THE PROVINCES. net naeset ince, << oe 
slation.) ‘ The Princi lace idence must be sought b 
Excursionist (politely). “‘Can you KINDLY Direct ME THE NgEaREstT Way TO aS Beeson.” 1 ioe carta ence 
Stactey ?” Singing —The Learned Professor of Vocal Music at St. 
Powerful Navey. “Au can Pooncn TH’ Heap 0’ THEE!” Bees will, in future, be the well-known English buffo, Mr. 
[Excursionist retires hastily. | Honey. 














comfort and the warmth of the atmosphere of a furnace-house are repre- 


THE SHEFFIELD TONIC FOR CHILDREN. sented by Mr. IRonsipE has having quite a peculiar effect in sustaining 


. . the youthful stamina. For these are words which that physiological 
tang ee ee ae - . poe ay | philanthropist is furthér reported to have spoken on the above-mentioned 


itself is a very powerful tonic. The tonic, however, discovered by Mr. | °°°4S!02 :— : 

Tnoxstpe, is nothing of his own name, but may be described 46 fres|,,_,A¢i" in Ivouesw's tobacos,manufetory, ton yous ld, could not answer 
caloric in combination with carbonic and sulphurous acid gas, and other | idea was that at that age children should be exercising their bodies and getting 
gases the result of combustion. their bodies strengthened.” 

The Town Council of Sheffield met together the other day, for the| That is to say, they ought to be exercising their bodies by working 
purpose of taking into consideration the Report of the Children’s Em- | in a furnace-room some twelve hours a day, and getting their bodies 
ployment Commission relative to the overworking of children practised | strengthened by inhaling the gaseous products given off from the coke 
in the trades of that town. According to that Report, a boy, only nine|or coal burning in the furnace. Hot air impregnated with these 

ears old, living at Wadsley, four or five miles from Sheffield, was obliged | salubrious additions, inhaled during hard labour for half a day, is the 
y his father to work as cellar-boy in one of the furnaces, on most days| tonic for children of tender age which has been discovered by 
of the week from six in the morning to six or seven in the evening, and| Mr. Inonstpe. By the way is Mr. Inonsipe the representative of 
on Saturdays from three in the morning till three in the afternoon. This | any of those Ironsides who fought under CromwELL, and whom the 
enforced labour at a high temperature would, if only occasional, appear | great Prorector described as “men who have a conscience of what 
to be equivalent to a somewhat long compulsory innings in the Turkish | they do?” F 
bath. Imposed nearly every day, it may be considered by some who| Very likely the Sheffield or Ironside Tonic will supersede Cod Liver 
do not consider too deeply, to constitute a combination of the Turkish | Oil, and children threatened with consumption will be recommended 
bath with Turkish tyranny, and tyranny about as barbarous as ever was! simply, removal to Sheffield furnace-houses, and others, for change 
| peo in _— Mr. [nonsipz, however, defended its imposition. | of air. 

e regards it as having the beneficial operation of the Turkish bath! For the discovery of his new Tonic for children, Mr. InonstpE 
alone—that of invigorating the system. The Report, with reference to cannot of course take out a patent ; but he ought not to go unrewarded. 
the boy above mentioned, stated that on Friday nights, when it was, The Medical Council may think it right to present him with an 
too late for him to go home, he had to sleep on the floor of the furnace, | honorary diploma, and perhaps, also, he will be elected a Fellow of 
“with an = under him, and a bit of jacket over him.” Of the the Royal Society. 
dormitory which he thus occupied on the night of every Friday, Mr. 

InonstvE declared that “the place would certainly be warm and com- H 
fortable ;” rather, to be ‘sure, one would think, less comfortable than Hoax about Indian Hemp. 

warm, like another place which politeness forbids anybody but aclergy-! A Recent impression of <A//en’s Indian Mail contradicts a report 
man to mention to such employers as those of whom Mr. Ironsipz is that high rank in the civil service of India is held by the two sons of 
the apologist. Mr. Caucrart, the Finisher of the Law. We are justified in further 














Warmth and comfort are of course conducive to health; but the stating that no official in that service has even any such hangers-on. 
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\ | give a feigned address to the driver. 


Ir was RaTHER Too BaD, you KNOW, THaT LARKINS SERVING POOR 
Jones Like THs! Awnp Hs Finest Cimcorr, roo! 








HOME FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
A RETROSPECT. 


Hopays all over now, and everybody, who is anybody, back again to 
work. I don’t want to be unkind, nor to rake ap the past, unless for 
the benefit of the future; but let me ask, what is- the general feeli 
about Last Summer? I own that J did 2o# go out of Town at all. 
Am I jealous? am I envious? By no means; only, as I stayed at 
home (I think some might have asked me down to his place—but 
that’s all one now), I should be glad. to ascertain with what beneficial 
results to themselves, my friends travelled to, or sojourned in, divers 


places. 
ramy tpn | Covey, who at first tried hard to avoid giving direct 
replied, vaguely, “‘Ob, I’ve been away for some time,” or 


4 just come back;” and then immediately ing 
where J’é been; wishing me to understand that 4e’d crossed the Alps, 
or climbed Mount Blanc or Ararat, or, in fact, had visited any Conti- 
nentel region instead of Brighton, where it turned out, after all, that he 
had been obliged'to reside with his family. “The Governor,” Young 
Covey explained, “ wouldn’t stump up, and) 80, you see, I to stop 
with the whole lot of ’em at that hole, Brighton. 
*bliged to humour the old boy.” : 
“So,” said I to him, “ You didn’t enjoy yourself, did you?” ‘Not 
abit,” was his reply; whereupon I wished him a very good morning, 
for I Aad enjoyed myself in town. 

Old Covey, whom 1 subsequently eticountered, began” by observing, 
cheerily, “‘ Very fresh at Brighton. Capital place to stop at: express 
trains up to Town for business hours: moutbful of air in the’ morning 
when you get Ss mouthful of ditto when you get down iu the 
evening.” And thus he wasrunning on glibly enough, when I asked him, 
point blank, if he’d enjoyed his summer’s holiday. “ Holiday!” he 
returned, “I haven’t hada wom for years. Can’t get away, you 
know. What with governesses at home, the boys’ schooling, and that 
fellow Jonn’s ex at College, ?pon my word, you know, one must 
keep on hard at it. I couldn’t leave my business, so I said to my wife 
if we must go, why, better say Brighton; but I can’t have you going 
one way, the family another—Joun on what he calls a “ reading party ” 
ig I won’t stand again, and can’t afford, Jesides the money I pay 
or him at College), and the servants on board-wages. So we went 
down te Brighton. But I don’t call ¢hata holiday, you know.” 

“Then,” said I, “ You didn’t enjoy your summer very much, eh?” 
“Well, no,” he replied, as if he would rather not have made the con- 


”? 


fession, “ 1 didn’t enjoy it very much; no, I didu’t—er—— 


of me} 


*Fernal bore! but | 


I left him considering the point I had raised. At dinner that 
day, I have no doubt he was ill-tempered, and went on grumbling at 
Mrs. Cover’ about “ Brighton,” “ expenses,” “ better have stopped at 
home,” “ no one benefited by going,” “ JoHn extravagant at College,” 
and so forth, untilione of his daughters plays the piano, and he goes to 
sleep in\an easy-ehair. 

In the Club I found Boptzy. And where had Bop.zy been, eh? 
Why Bopusr liad been: to Boulogne. Yes, and} why Boulogne ? 
Because Bopusy always:went to —. And how did Bopiery 
like’ Boulogne #4is summer? eh? “Spoilt, sir,” says Bopzer, 
“ Dranken exoursionists supposed to be of Englishmen 
infested Boul Tt was so hot you couldn’t move out until the 
evening, and é . didn’t care about stirring.’ Why didn’t you 
gosomewhere else? Bop.ey replied he knew everywhere else round 

; and Paris, outiof the season, was worse than London. For my 
I suspect Bopuwr of impecuniosity. ‘‘ Besides,” said Bop.ey, 
| asan afterthought, “I had several visits to B in ont : shooting 
and so forth. Always plenty of that.” ith this he laughed, an 
nodded, and 'made-as if he was going away, fearing (I know Bop.ey) 
| that I should qaestion: him concerning:theseinvitations,. Pretending that 
| I was bound im the same direction as himself; [took his arm, and 
inquired pleasantly: “So you’ve been shooting; eh? Where?” 

“Well, I always ‘have a general invitation to Epum’s place every 
year.” (Epirn’s place is in the north, a potas I know it) “and 
so it’s very pleasant; I go when I like.” had been 
shooting than I had, and was now only beating about'the bushi. “How 
is Epity ?” I asked. “Oh,” replied Boptey, “IT haven’t been down 
there this time. I’ve been—I mean—I’ve—Hi! cab!” It was 

worth a shilling to get away from me, “I’m sorry I must be off,” 
continued that humbug Bop.ey, “but the factis, I’ve got a ver 
important en ent, and er—er—” “ bye, Bopxey,” said I, 
in a melancholy tone, for I was grieved, and could not stop to hear him 
; I believe he pretended that he’d 
made a mistake, gave that cabman sixpence and got out when I’d turned 
the corner. He hadn’t enjoyed himself at all events ; and besides, was | 
a ted man in to invitations. 

I camescross a fellow who’d been out in the Saucy Nautilus, and 
had sent you his log. He hadn’t enjoyed himself, and said so manfully. 
He thought he might perhaps next year; but that wasn’t to my purpose. 

Before Mansa, a friend of mine in the Temple, went away, he showed 
me, I recollect, his Fp on paper. They, that is he and his bosom 
friend :SrynreR, had mapped out a new route, wouldn’t [ like to join 
them, mage _Wasn’t it fun? Capital. They gave me a farewell dinner, 
I remember it as if it was only pane, because we dined ata public 
place, and they had. both of ’em forgotten to bring their purses. Unfor- 
tunately I hadn’t, and I (as their guest, mind you) had to pay the score. 
Being in high spirits at the prospect of leaving England next morning 
they laughed at this proceeding of mineamazingly. Ididn’t. It turned 
out too, for I would walk to their lodgings and see the last of them, 
that in reality they’d only got enough English money to take them 
‘beyond the coast, and besides this nothing but circular notes. So 
| they goed me on the back, jocularly proposed writing me an order 
|on the Bank of the Serpentine, and finally begged to be reminded of 
| their debt when they should return. Ofcourse:L said, “ Oh, it doesn’t 

matter, never mind,” and laughed, but it did matter, and when Mansa 
| told me the other day that he ’d quarrelled with Srrwree at Iuterlachen, 
| that Srywrer had spoiled everything, that Styntsr wouldn’t stick to 
| the programme, that Stynter would insist upon rushing quickly from 
place to place, and wouldn’t travel comfortably on account of expense, 
| that Srynrer wouldn’t drink wine, wouldn’t share the: bills, and so 
| forth, I say, when I heard this account of their tour, I could’ not help 
| smilingly supposing that he hadn’t enjoyed himself? eh?” 
| “ Enjoy myself!” cried Manrsu, “I should think not. You can’t 
get on with a fellow like Srrwrer. *Pon my word, I’d rather have 
stopped. at home.” And I had stopped athome! Ha! ha! 

SrynreR gave me a dinner the other day. How he did abuse Mans ! 
I fancy Marsw was in the right, if either was, 6 Strnrer only 
gave me a pint of sherry a¢ dinner, and only pro wine after dinner 
on ‘condition that I would “manage the bottle all by myself, as he 
didn’t drink anything ;” which offer I could not conscientiously accept. 

Srrer and Spooner visited the coasts of Norfolk and Suffolk. 
Both say they’ll never go there again; and Sroonuey adds, “Catch 
him going anywhere with Srrzex!” They tell’ me it was a very expen- 
sive trip, and they could have seen more abroad for half the money. 
Ha! ha! ha! LIstopped at home! Hooray! I enjoyed myself! I 
did’; and if I didn’t as much as I ought to have done, my lot was better 
| than that of these poor fellows. They’ll pat me on the back, forsooth, 
| another time, and tell me where they’re going, will they? No, they 

won't. Icanrefer them to their past’ summer of Highteen Sixty-five. 
| However, I must not wander on any longer. But I come to this con- 
| clusion: Summer is a delusion ; — is confusion: The rule of 7wo 
(travelling companions) it puzzles you (for the sake of rhyme: and me, 
too, in reason), and practice ( poeticé for arithmetic and money matters 
| generally) drives me mad. Home, Home! sweet, sweet Home! 
| Wherever I wander, [ find a lot of places very like Home. 
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EHOLD an example of 
the language of en- 
thusiasm :— 

“Then, as true Bri- | 
tons, let us be honest. | 
Honour to whom ho-| 
nour is due. Let us| 
acknowledge what we | 
have taken from our | 
competitors, whilst we | 
strive to surpass them 
by every legitimate 
means, and let us in- 
vite them to join us 


HIGH IDEAS OF HIGH ART. | 


truly in 
its character.” 

This impassioned 
exhortation is the 
conclusion of a let- 
ter written to the 
Editor of the Post, 
by whom do you 
suppose, ? 
about what? At 
least, you will pro- 
bably conclude, ; by 
— eminent .ar- 
tist, painter, sculp- 
tor, architect, #s- 
thetic potter, gold- 








iron, or, 
ture, composer of 
i hyeot whereon this devotee writes so earnestly you will 
naturally imagine to be the art of which he is a professor. Jn paintin 
8 masonry, ornamental crockery-work, or smith in its 
highest hes, you will expect ‘to find him some such fanatic, so to 
speak, asia fanatico per la musica ; or perbaps actually a fanatic of the 
last-named species, nobly, gloriously, music-mad. 
No, Sir. His glowing appeal terminates with the following mild 
subscription :— 
“ TI am, Sir, your obedient Servant, 


** Oxford Street, Oct. 28.” “ An Encuish Harmpresser.” 


The art, whose professor writes in the serious and earnest language 
above copied, is that of clipping, trimming, arranging and frizzling the 
hair of the human, and especially the female head. The subject of his 
fervent epistle, dictated by “a sense of international courtesy and 
English fair-play,” is a hairdressers’ soirée which had taken place on 
the previous Thursday rene the Hanover Square Rooms. That 
assembly consisted of twelve hairdressers and as many young ladies, 
each hairdresser appearing with a young lady under his arm. The 
hairdressers having bowed, and the young ladies curtsied, the latter sat 
+ down, and the former proceeded to dress the hair each of each, trying 
which of them could do it best, to the admiration of the beholders. 
The “ English Hairdresser” writes to deprecate “an evidently anti- 
French spirit pervading the account given of the formation of the 
British Hairdressers’ Society” which appeared in the Post. He de- 

, with generous warmth of expression :— 

“*Most distinctly do I assert the French artists have been the fathers of the 
improved taste and skill of the British hairdresser of the present day. Twenty 
years ago twelve Englishmen could not have been found who could have acquitted 
themselves as did the heroes of Thursday evening.” 


“* Peace to the souls of the heroes! ”—in good time, some years hence 
let us hope; and in the meanwhile may they enjoy the unlimited 
tronage of the Court and aristocracy, and sell great quantities of oil, 
8 grease, marrow, pomatum, Circassian cream, and vegetable 
extract. The like prosperity befall the “ English Hairdresser” who is 
so solicitous for the due credit, honour, and glory of his French brother 
artists. And when, at last, Fate’s scissors are about to snip the hair 
that binds him to this block of earth, may he feel himself in a position 
to utter, mutatis mutandis, the exclamation of the expiring painter, and 
cry, “ We are all going to Heaven, and Trusrirt is of the party.” 
The respect which the brothers of the brush entertain for their art is 
paralleled by a corresponding sentiment on the part of the brothers of 
the hair-brush. Literary men are commonly apt to express a high idea 
of the dignity of their calling, even if that is only to afford amusement. 
Perhaps they have taught hairdressers to form a similar estimate of the 
importance of their profession. 











Tue ADVERTISER’S ParapisE.—Puffin Island. 


and | of the London hospitals would prove gute as di 


smith, silversmith, | stituted by the Oross of the Order o 
worker’ in brass or the reward af physical co 


ORDERS FOR MEDICAL OFFICERS ! 


= _— is pretty f by telegram P h 

RE is pretty news for you ‘from Paris, where 
cholera has lately, as you are aware, prevailed. It appears that the 
house surgeons and students at the cholera hospitals a. been very 
assiduous in their attention to the patients in those institutions affected 
with that malady. Naturally they would be, as young men, desirous of 
learning their business, Well, Sir, on M last week, Marquis DE 
LavatetrTeE, Minister of the Interior, accompanied ' HAvUSssMANN, 
Prefect of the Seine, and M. Borreniz, Prefeet of Police, visited the 
Hotel Dieu and the Hospital Beaujon. M. pz Lavaterre announced 
that the Emperor, “sensibly touched by the i i zeal” with 
which those industrious cultivators of their profession had devoted 


in the contemplated | their energies in ministration to the cholera patients, “and desiring to 
ing - h d 
mecting thous and } semepene the entire bod 


p yin the persons of two who had particularly 
istinguished themselves,” had named those two, one of them surgeon 
to the Hotel Dieu, and the other helanging to the other hospital above- 
mentioned, Chevaliers.of the Legion of Honour. And so, Sir :— 


“The Minister of the Steteremnetes the Cross of the Legion of Honour to 
M. Leoros and M. Lexion in the cholera wards.” 


| Wemay be pretty sure that Hen Magesry will not be advised to follow 
‘the example thus set by the Exeperor or THE FRrencu; but only 
| Suppose she were! No doubt the house surgeons and medical:students 


¢ and as $8 
| of infection as the body by MM. Lecros and ION 
| under similar circumstances. 'unch, just fancy the Home 
Secretary, the Lorp Mayor, Ricuagp Mayne going, by 
command of the Quzex, to Guy’s and St. Bartholomew’s Honpitals 
and there presenting the Victoria Cross to Mr. Robert Sawyer and 
| Mr. Bexsamaw Atuzn! To be sure I have no fear that surgical 
\\hardiheod will ever receive in this comatay the recognition which, eon- 
f Valour, is at present 
ard of physioal courage. I mean by 
| shown in picking ae sh ving 
| strong battery, with the unconcern attribute 
_Duxe or Waterton, “a valkin’ about amo red 
| balls.” If the infection of cholera should come here from Paris, I 
'trust that of NaPongon’s example in ing si for its treat- 
|ment won’t. How disgusting it would be to have a doctor, who only 
combats contagion and that sort of thing, although habitually, put:on a 
| par with a fellow who has now and then to risk his life in action, as 


The Tatters and Starvation, Nov., 1865. ’ A Compatant, 








THE MACINTOSH. 
(BY A SCOTCHMAN CAUGHT IN A SHOWER.) 
Tune—Familiar Bagpipe. 


Hecu ho, the Macintosh ! 
Hech ho, the Macintosh ! 
My thumbs o’ wet I dinna fash, 
I hae a faithfu’ Macintosh. 
Hech my cloakie anti-soakie water-proofie Macintosh, 
Ho my ain auld trustie, rustie, muckle dustie Macintosh ! 
Hech ho, &c. 


Rain a’ my sides may wash, 
Whilst gangin through the slosh, 
I’m shod wi’ cagutchouc galoche, 
An’ wrappit in =f intosh. 
Gif ye ’re shabbie mony a cabbie hae ye saved, my Macintosh, 
Nae umbrellie need the Swellie buy that sports a Macintosh. 
Hech ho, &c., ad infinitum, 








EXTREME CARELESSNESS OF A REGULAR 
CONTRIBUTOR. 


Dear Bernat OsBorve, 
Don’t let this occur again, please. br A: 
5 og ~ agen a good joke about the‘heat of Fenianism being ‘98 
in the shade, 

Instead of sending it to me direct, you let it off, verbally, and for the 
last six weeks I have had about ten letters a day from various Irishmen 
who claim it as their own, and ask for “a trifle” in the way of remu- 
neration. 

Just attend to this, or else 
Ever yours, 
R. B, Osborne, Esq. : Puncu. 











Exercisg ror Ciry Crerns.—A Run on a Bank. 
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GROUNDLESS ALARM. 


Adventurous Husband. “I’m orr To THe CrysTaL Paiack; AND, BY THE BYE, I SHALL VERY LIKELY Go up IN MR. GLAISHWELL’s 


A ffectionate Wife. “How Nicg! 


Battoon. But pray Don’t BE IN THE LEAST ALARMED! TasRe’s NO Reat Dancer!” 
SHALL you BE Homs to Dinner, Love?” 


Disinterested Mother-in-Law. “Caarminc! Bot Tact Me, RicHaRD, WILL IT Not INVALIDATE youR Lire AssuRaNcE?” 
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LORD MARMION-RUSSELL. 


Wuo said the Russe11’s head was old, 

Who said the Russex1’s heart was cold, 

Or that the Russg11 utterance bold 
Speaks nought but Rest and Thanks ? 

As pluckily he rears his crest, 

As sturdily he strikes his best, 

As when, in youth, at Grey’s behest, 
He c the Tory ranks : 

When those now feeble ranks were strong, 

When Ropen like any gong, 

When Pez. made fy oy much too long, 
And Croxer dealt his jeers, : 

When WetHERELL’s braces broke their trust, 

When fiery SrstHoRP swore and cussed, 

And Ine is proved Reform Bills must 
Destroy the House of Peers. 


You ’Il see him in the Premier’s place 
Look up with that determined face, 
Lecture the nobles, stiff-necked race, 

As they were lads at school : 
Declare, with confidence immense, 
That he and his alone have sense, 
And that the will of Providence 

Is that the Whigs should rule. 
And let one ill-meant taunt be flung, 
No matter whose the hostile tongue, 
Whether from StantEy’s cynic lips 
The polished sarcasm deftly slips ; 
Whether the Vaux one moment spares 
From puffing CassELL’s penny wares ; 





And turns to deal the angry flout 
On one who helped to keep him out; 
Whether Lorp Exepuas shall cast 
Forth from his trunk an awful blast ; 
Or, needlessly, Lonp Mamsy tell 
That he can neither speak nor spell ; 
No matter whose the trum ‘ 
The Russ. ’s ready for them all. 


Like Manmton in Tantallon’s towers, 
When Dovetas scowled in sulk, 
He’Il dare the biggest foe that lours, 
Regardless of his bulk. 

Nay, never let an angry lord 

Stand banging at the table board, 
He’ll find that he’s defied. 

And if he says Jon is not peer 

To any statesman, far or near, 

He’ll catch Lonp Joxn’s succinct,“ hear, hear!” 
Which means—that he has lied. 








What says Sir Charles Wood ? 


_. Tae Newspaper understood to represent Mr. Brieut signifies that 
it would be a becoming thing to appoint him Secretary for India. Cer- 
tainly Birmingham —— the Indians with guns, and now supplies 
them with gods—good commercial reasons, both, for handing India to 
the member for Birmingham. And we know none better. 





Dientrigep Work FoR Ittustriovs’ Men.—Mr. GiapstTons has 
oo making a speech at Edinburgh, in honour of the Bust of Prince 
LFRED ! 
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LORD MARMION-RUSSELL. 


Angus . . . Lorp Dersy, Marmion . .  . Lorp Russet. 
Marmion, “AND IF THOU SAY’ST I AM NOT PEER LOWLAND OR HIGHLAND, FAR OR NEAR, 
TO ANY NOBLE SWELL THAT’S HERE, LORD ANGUS, IT’S NOT TRUE.”—Scort, slightly altered, 
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Punch's: Cable-Talk. 
Titen® are 2,783 diamonds th tthe teen's Crown, besides myself. 
Explain to me’these lines of Oowenn’s. 


The an vealed it ‘May?’ 


Reptiieatinn Sane Calendar: by getting rid of the days between 

léth.of a September, answered—reward yourself wi 

claret, Hunde merum Genio,  Punatie nye " 
66, 

Most marmalade is very bad. 


the 3rd 
th that 


66. 

She made a neat reply, to whom one observed, “ the Ki can coms 

mand my duty’ but not my honour,” Oe if ny ‘a rien, le i perd ses 
j 67. 

I talking to Loup Damsy about his admirable Homer, and wee 
Inppened: to mention the Spy pd et 
armour, and the latter is to have the worst of i ving : 
for brass, “1 ain not sure that we should think so now, Ir, “s 
said the Hart. ” t you my Lord,” said I, and we cited several 
well be nase i oper for ae ny eat gold could do, but it 
would be manifestly improper me names. 
modesty has been 4 





in I put on my read 


most 


magn a 
wc sheet, fac mae 
frst nine books of Mrow shodld he "of the 


76. 
Caaucer, when Clerk of the W, ; i 
Sao 
8 your artist-friends; ofc ee 
Véery-well done, gentlemen of where” Hungerford 
Miarket stood. That cross’ cdi to mda, to mae 
rial.of the good Queen: of whom Taomas’ says, 3 
The King put 


down her 
— 





















scoundrels, Parisians ha odd 
Aan impostor who. pretends to en epileptic fits is called un 
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to be sold with a senti- 
benevolent sentiments, and then 
ladies of that’ day would have 
the writer a Confirm’d Pri . Listen 
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a Mouthful of White 

times. Continue 
long as you find Occa- 
you who don’t look quite 








wer from a Highland |] 
évasions and circum- 


is 
cannot do better than 
educational 


Estimates, t 
restrained from taking 
fact is, 
Officers lla 
averse to the military,” 


ground of “the 
of turbulence.” 


the Atlantic Cable. 
true, it is amusing, 
aversion to a rope. 


Most 
tance 
you 


enemy to a 


like turtle 
, that 
it so-eruel 


soup. Aifféction. 
she didn’t: much 
and wicked: to kill 


78. 
lady whovsaid'she didn’t 
tothe taste, but that she 


The devotees of the Hindoo 
have never met any of them, 


81. 
I will never be photographed again except under chloroform. 


82. 

Great talked about novelreading. Thousands of 

Tead good ‘novels. Such ady is the only 
possible with the minds 

ideal of something above 

is that low folks 


80. 
god, Dwarka, will on no account lic. 





Sir, that half-pay is 
were allowed. to enter the, civil 








Later, he defended my tm 
cr 
“Tar at papalaton and th 
85. 
A fellow has vaunted in America that 
Prima facie, of 


it ian 
oe te ete deoyed 
as illustrating a i 


course, the 
renegade Irishman’ 


86. 
ourself,” but “who is 
without inate the ad 


It is to “Know 
people go netsh life 
in question. 


87. 
And if a friend should take the liberty of introducing you to yourself, 
him for ever. 


Revenge 


to introduce you. 
acquain- 





88. 
is sweet. But it ought not to go the length of inviting an 
family party. 
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HARDLY FAIR. 
Thoughtless Youth. “ Stamp FoR Marxrinc Liven, Sim?” 





A TRUE ACCOUNT OF LORD MAYOR’S DAY. 
Adapted for the French. 


Wet posted up as usual in Parisian intelligence, our fashionable friend the 
Court Circular informs us that— 


** The French papers state that ‘la perruque du lor Maire’ has been conferred on ‘ L’ ALDERMANS 
Pautuips.’” 





Some account of the ceremony of conferring “la perruque” may pray be 


interesting to some of our French readers, and we furnish with great pleasure the 
following particulars. 

On the morning of the thirty-second of October, that being the day annually 
6 asesgaen for the ceremony, L’ALDERMANS PHILiIps was aroused a full hour 
before sunrise, é.¢., a little after ten o’clock, a.m.; for at autumn-time in England 
the sun rarely ever rises much before the hour of noon. Being, like most Aldermans, 
a rather heavy sleeper, a ninety-pounder cannon was found needful to awake him ; 
but this, being planted underneath his bedroom window, restored him to full con- 
sciousness by its very first discharge. With the assistance of his butler (who in 
England performs the duties of the French valet de chambre) the Aldermans then 
proceeded to put on his Court suit, consisting of a sky-blue coat, white vest, and 
scarlet pants; this being, we need scarcely say, the famous combination of “ the 
red, white, and blue,” whereof Great Britain proudly boasts. f 

Having partaken of a frugal breakfast, served @ /’ Anglaise in the kitchen, and 
comprising venison, whitebait, turtle soup, and Bristol beer, the gallant Aldermans 
was conducted to the courtyard of the Mansionshous. There he mounted his 
state charger, a a pee. ager of the true-born drayhorse breed, and attended 
by the Prince or Waxzs, who acted as his equerry, he trotted off to Highgate 
in order to be sworn. The oath, which was administered by the ARCHBISHOP OF 
OxrorpD, runs to the effect that, while he is in office, the Lorn Marne will abstain 
from all intoxicating liquors, excepting tea and coffee, Adam’s ale, and ginger beer. 
This solemn adjuration having duly been pronounced, the Aldermans returned at 
a hand-gallop to the Mansionshous; where, having assumed his coronation robe, 
he partook of a ox lunch of eleven dozen oysters, to enable him to undergo the 
terrible ordeal to which he next would be exposed. 

This consisted in a visit to the Westminster Police Office, and a severe ex- 
amination in the first rules of arithmetic by the CoanceLior or THE ExcHEQUER 


and the Court of Common Fleas. Among the problems 
there propounded, the learned Aldermans was called upon 
to calculate the product of 2 added to 2; and he likewise 
had to estimate the number of red herrings he would pur- 
chase for eleven pence, =e for t halfpence he 
could buy one and a half. A problem so abstruse might 
pany have puzzled the Senior Angler of Cambridge ; 

ut the Aldermans with ready wit replied that he was not a 
Fishmonger, and had never heard of shops where they sold 
herrings by halves, and so there was no basis upon which 
the calculation could be fairly entertained. In accordance 
with an ancient and' most venerable custom, the Aldermans 
was then conducted: to the torture chamber, where he was 
required to cut eleven toe-nails, as a proof of his belongin 
to the Company of Scissarmakers, of which he was Church 
Warden in the year when he left school. 

This mystical formality having duly been performed, the 
worthy Aldermans proceeded to Saint Giles’s Palace, and 
there received his wig and sceptre, together with his splendid 
title of Lor Maire, or “ Monarch of the Metrolopis,” a 

rander name by far than is our “ pererign of the Healm.” 

recisely at the moment (when his Lordship’s coronation 
wig was clapped upon his head, a salute of sixty guns 
was fired from Temple Bar, and the bells of Piccadill 
rang forth a merry peal. A procession was then form 
to conduct his pe Highness to the banquet in Guilt 
Hall, where he y sits as chief judge of the Central 
Criminal Court. All citizens on pain of death are re- 
— ~ 2 a — doors, and . to sep Ger shutters 

osed, while the cor¢ége is in view, and an peeping 
| out, like Peeping Tom of Lincoln, is instantly beheaded b 
| the State executioner, who attends on those occasions wit 
| his tomahawk in hand. It is, therefore, with some trouble 
|and considerable risk that we, from mal observation, 
| are privileged to state that the following was this year the 


ORDER OF PROCESSION. 

A strong Brigade of Street-sweepers, with brooms to clear the way. 
A Force of Two Policemen, marching arm-in-arm. 
Four-and-twenty small boys, turning head over heels. 

A Mourning Coach, containing the lamented late Lon Maire. 

A Force of Two Policemen, each attended by his Staff. 

A Choir of Nigger Minstrels, warbling ‘‘See de Hero come.” 
The Prime Church Warden of Ra Worshipful Company of Beadle- 

ers. 





A Force of Two Policemen, marching both abreast. 
A Jolly Old Waterman, wearing a huge head - that being his 
way of feathering his skull. 
The Church Warden of the Worshipful Company of Scissarmakers, 
to which His Royal Highness the Lorn Marre once belonged. 
A Liveryman of the Company, dressed in his livery suit. 
A Force of Two Policemen, each munching a polony. 
Seven Beadles dressed in black, and mounted on white donkeys. 
The Lor Marre’s Private Band, consisting of a hurdygurdy, a 
ipe, and a Jew sharp. 
Six Footmen in a four-wheeler, and one hanging on behind. 
A Force of One Policeman, marching by himself. 
Eleven Maids of Honour from St. Giles's Palace, attired in white, and 
strewing cauliflowers in the path. 
His Royvat Hicuness THE LOR MAIRE, seated in his Coronation 
Coach, constructed of gilt gingerbread, and drawn by 
kangaroos. 


His Lordship’s Private Trumpeter, blowing his own trumpet. 
A Force of One Policeman to keep away the crowd. 


At the banquet in Guilt Hall, Mr.‘ Harxer, the State 
toast-master, as usual took the chair, and after carving the 
rosbif, proposed the usual number of twenty rounds of toast, 
which, in accordance with .an ancient civic custom, were 
washed down with toast and water, fresh drawn from the 
Thames. The loving cup of coffee having then been handed 
round, the Lon Marre gave the health of Messreurs Goc 
and Maaoe, the founders of the feast. This was drunk 
by the assembled guests with “ four times four” of cheering 
in the good old English style; and, it being then past mid- 
night, the Lorn Matre’s grand State ball was opened — 
Rocer DE CoveRtE?, who, in the usual civic fashion, 
danced upon the table, surrounded by the Aldermens until 
the daylight did appear. 








O Lard! O Lard! 


Tx British Tradesman is always equal to the situation. 
The Cattle-Panic came. Up started the butcher, and up 
started the prices. At the present moment Paterfamilias is 
paying Carnifex at least five-and-twenty per cent. too much. 
But we get something thrown in. .We are frightfully 
humbugged, into the bargain. 
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should they be heavy for early morning wear, 
AUTUMN FLOWERS FROM “LE FOLLET.” unless in the saddle? iter ae woraby the young 
and light-hearted. The with 
BA LA LA, | sing with delight, | nessential variation, “A light heart and a thin 
oe Punt ben one month pair of knickerbockers.” 
closing and another coming implicity,” according book 
the Fashions for the ince chaning” 2 Fl dation ot 
ing month are published by Empire, which triumphed _ over the 
Le Folleé, and quoted in my | chapean fanchon,” ig on undomalle ilustrati 
news r ways eles 
Ee ny - ~* — of ones 
an an m 
themselves attired oy with 
the various fine dresses | the spotted with gold, fastened at the side in two 


a hear a toe ed, — the long ends of the scarf left floating. The inside 


this bonnet trimmed black velvet and gold.” 
well as actually wearing them, 7 “2 —s = 


without ‘costing any money, Bd a very pretty and simple bonnet. I 
for the imagination of = ene ay clea agen hter in it; simplex 
penrances is'as good asthe] memaiiiinas 2 tell Gers an she makes a 
seperate thessoaioans not | Her sisters and their mother, ae ton, I picture 
the imagination of ‘solid | to all as caually simple ; 
mu as mutton, and fluid | and Sir, then, Ca, what a 
—_ the | simpleton would your humble servant be; old 
PATERPAMILIAS. 


cotiy ieagiend like the! Ps, Now that the rice of meat is so high, 
Ee i it Sse Sa Se how fortunate it is that dress costs little. 


woman’s argument, wa 
 #, 7 it is enough to imagine advertisement now before me offers the fair a 
the latter, it is cone so to| “ Rich Velvet Pe! Cloth Mantles. Sable and Fur- 
imagine the fo trimmed Cloaks of all kinds, from 84s. to. 100 guineas.” 


fe | ¥ rane, for 7 Cheap ! 
le Te Pollet, T find a start mostra sorte 
intimation of the revival ing 
Bloomerism :— 























of November Stondodte a agg 
0 are 
Linse a ea. 3 and these heavy materials are made with 

There might be some doubt about the meaning of knickerbocker if it were not precluded| To Peorus Dow ix tae|Wortp.—Try the 
by the statement that the knickerbocker things are worn with a vest and waistcoat. But why | new Hotels: they will give you a Lift. 














And av we don’t know all we’d like ov what they ’re goin’ to do, 

FENIAN FIGURES AND FENIAN FACTS. It's booase they fia it wiser to keep their mouths shut to; 

“ roing nd av they don’t t ransmit € Cas *s raised to s A e blow, 
hile Julphin, ", the be re uae en whos wee ephy Le eneneh |°Tis beease the movement ’cross the sea needs cash to make it go, 


it Philadel; oug’ 

before this) are trying to pat a good face on their recent uragements, but it ill the sun of Irish glory shines o’er the Atlantic wave ! 

becomes more evident every day that the snake is ey agh not yet killed. T glory 

feed neh to beng oo loudly Sox Sho ahion Ugh te Reap secich cs to all ey tatind to NIAN FACTS 
hag oy a ed to kee; ret as to ey intend to 

do. He promises to issue the ‘ Bonds of the Irish (Re ublic,’ which undoubtedly I. FE PA Z 


h I have not been sane te, get (Kilmainham-prisoner loquitur.) 


mes are GENERAL SWEENEY | Sore, it’s well the flag they gave us, and the uniform was 
Murray, Muccny, MuLten, and Curuey. wrimes Correspondent from For that "s the colours "gs bal whi Sr nag si-uld uld be seen 
, e knocked m in and now I ’m comin’ 
9 die oper aang Tis mesclf * own my tad °s a dale'the safther of the two: 
(Shebeen-orator loquitur.) Now the sun of Irish glory sets in gaol. 


Ocu, hubbaboo, an 00! Here’s Fenians galore ! widout 

Tis at laste + mot thousand of the — Wy *s to the fore! _ Haden spon Oat | fing i pond a by flag *s tuk don down : 

Wid muskets by the million, and dollars on the nail °Tis meself’s the Irish harp that’s been played s upon too well : 

They Eaten af ith aon aoe And if I’d a head upon me, sure I’d have smelt the sell, 
Now the sun of Irish glory shines o’er the A his ta wave! Ere the sun of Trish el glory set in Kilmainham gaol. 


oy 8 first the ne Manony—by Japers and the Powers ! 

It’s he’s a sthriking i the bonds, that’s soon to sthrike off ours. They aa a to pre apo they tee fet ah why af 8 p” 

Then al 8 eee and there’s Muapay, there’s MULCBY, | They tould us there was cash galore, t that vee throops ’ud never stand, 
share the land, 


Mou.ien, Curtey,— 
Sure the gin ’rals that bates thim boys ay have to get up early, And Fae peghe g | Truk platy te ost i — 


Now the sun of Irish glory shines o’er the Atlantic wave ! 


Who is’t dares say that Fenian bark is worse than Fenian bite ; They tould us how the dollars from the States ona tumble in, 

That it’s mighty , aay ‘talking, when there’s no call to fight ; Sorra the rap I’ve fingered ov Thrans-Atlantic tin 

That while ere ’s dollars to be dthrawn, and flats to stand the screw, | They tould us of great Gin’rals that was comin o'er the main, 

Phere’ll be centhres of attraction for their dollars to flow to? But av any ’s come, I ’ll take the book that they’re safe back again, 
Now the sun of Irish glory shines o’er the Atlantic wave! Ere the sun of Irish glory set in gaol. 


There’s our Fenian Senate sits in Philadelphia, all serene, They talked about Republics, but by all I’ve heard and seen, 

Till the time it houlds its Sasion. on Dablin College Green ; I doubt if Misrazn Manony’s much betther than the eel 

Wid Directhory, and rt, and officers a lot, And as for A’s and B’s and C’s, when I saw them in the Coort, 

And ache man takes his salary—and, sure, wae would he not ? If forlorn hopes must have captains, I doubt if that’s the soort— 
Now the sun of Irish glory shines o’er the Atlantic wave ! So the sun of Irish glory sets in Kilmainham gaol. 


That *s the chat to make thim bregma of Saxons quail and quake, | Av we’ve to help ourselves to cash and houses lands and all, 
they hear, across the wather, ow big and bould they ola: I dunnow, somehow, if the wake Teh sot go to the wall: 
That *s the chat to set the blood asthir in each Milesian heart, And av it’s to be Ireland for the Iris 
Whin they hear what throops is comin’, "and what ships is.goin’ to start, | And they might be settlin’ diff ’rences like the Kilkenny cats— 
Now the sun of Irish glory shines o’er the Atlantic wave ! So p’raps it’s well the Fenian sun’s set in Kilmainham gaol. 
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REMARKABLE EFFECT— 


THE MAID HAVING BY MISTAKE 


POLISHED ONE OF THE DINING-ROOM CHAIRS WITH COD-LIVER OIL! 











LETTER TO A NOBLEMAN’S BROTHER. 


My pear Mr. Bartuurst, 85, Fleet Street. 
You are, as Ps: may be aware, the brother of Lonp Batuurst, 
and your great grandfather was ALLEN Lorp Batuurst, to whom one 
ALExanpeER Pore addressed an Essay, of which I make no doubt you 
as an Oxford scholar, are more proud than of any of your ancestral 
honours. It is something to have the Man or Ross and Sim Bataam 
introduced into one’s family history. Bs 
a may assume, then, that you consider yourself largely indebted to 


poetry. 

Now, my dear Mr. Wii1tam, when you go to the Elysian Fields, and 
meet your ancestor ALLEN walking about the Asphodel meads with 
ALEexanDER Pops, a difficulty will, I think, arise. 

A certain bard named THomas Gray wrote about a certain other 
hae a Welshman, and these lines are part-of what Mr. Gaay 
oe Fond, impious man, think’st thou, yon sanguine cloud, 

by thy breath, has quenched the orb of day ? 
To-morrow he repairs the golden flood, 
And warms the nations with redoubled ray.” 


You will say, with all warmed nations, that the English language has 
never more magnificently handled. Very right, my dear Mz 
Baruurst. Then how will you excuse yourself to your great-grand- 
father and his friend Mr. Pore for treating a poet ill? I find from the 
Bristol Daily Times that you quoted the lines in the following fashion, 
at a Conservative dinner at Cirencester :— 

“He (Lorp Dersy) reminded him (Mr. Batuourst) of the words of the poet— 


Think not that yon passing cloud 
Hath quenched the orb of day ; 
To-morrow it repairs its golden flood, 
And warms the nation with redoubled rays.” 


Hoping that it will be a long time before you are placed in the 
dilemma in question, but still recommending the subject to your atten- 
tion, believe me, my dear Mz, Baruurst, 

Yours truly, 


The Hon. Mr. Bathurst, PUNCH. 





FOOLS ALL. 


** Jaques. Duc-da-me!. Duc-da-me! 
“* Orlando, What is your duc-da-me? 
“ Jaques. An invocation to call fools into a circle.” 
SuaxsPeaRe'’s As You Like It. 


Tue Irish papers give us a “ Luby” among the Fenian master- 
spirits now under arrest, Is this the French “ Lubie,” which we find 
defined in the Dictionnaire de l’ Académie, “Caprice extravagant, fantaisie 
ridicule, folie?” 

Or is it not, rather, a printer’s mistake for “ Looby,” the whole of 
which very large Irish clan with their closely-kindred sept, the Boobies, 
are beyond question enrolled in the brotherhood. Holding the truth 


of ScHILLER’s famous line :— 
** Wegen der Dummheit kampfen Gotter selbst vergebens.” * 

we cannot conceive a more formidable element of the conspiracy. 
* “ Against folly the gods themselves fight in vain.” 








THE WORST OF DIPLOMACY. 


A Tetecnam from Paris, dated 2nd November, says :— 
“ Count BisMaRcK arrived here yesterday, and was received by M. Drovyn nE: 
Laucys.” 


Diplomacy is analogous to misery. As misery makes men acquainted 
with strange bedfellows, so diplomacy pe them to receive strange 
guests. Had Count Bismarck done much less than he has to acquire a 
certain character; had he distinguished himself in relation to private 
property as he has in regard to Denmark and the Duchies, he never 
would have been suffered to enter the house of M. Drovyn pe Luvys 
at all with that gentleman’s knowledge, and had M. Drovyy pe Luvys 
discovered that he had entered it surreptitiously, M. Drouxn DE 
Luvys would assuredly have had him turned out of it with all possible 
expedition ; that is to say, he would have caused the Count to be con- 
ducted to the door as soon as he had counted his spoons. 
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A MYSTERY. 


R. Puxcu,—What does it 
mean? Not the high price 
of oysters since their open- 
ing day, but this notice in 
respectable shops in well- 
conducted streets P— 


“Fak crimping, and goffer- 
I kriow that in days goti 
Uace men fought fran 
and short 
swords, and Toledo blades, 
and other glittering wea’ 


roffian in the ribs, he 

said to have pinked him, and 
pinking is still practised on 
he stage when two of the 
¢ engage in deadly 
combat; but I cannot sup- 


that such bloody scenes 
are. enacted in dhoye with 


men, most r able men 
in their pry every 
gaat se there- 

postion, thet *pinking ® 
supposition, * pinking ” 
done here if a cautiously 
worded notice to ladies who 
desire to have ones stimu- 


coiiplexions in back-parlours, 
meee at Se BS ee. if 
I am right in this pital it may give us the clue to the meaning of “ crimping,” 
a word which, accor Jounson (see LaTHAm’s edition), denotes an abnormal 
condition of the at tegument of the female cranium, produced, say, by one 
of those “twelve British artists” who lately performed in “a d soirée of 
hairdressing at the Hanover Square Rooms.” But the shops where I see this 
puzzling announcement are not hairdressers’ (I believe I ought to say coiffeurs or 
perruquiers) shop, por are they fishmongers’ shops, or I might lament cruelty to 
cod; and it is ridiculous to imagine that in these times whén we supply the 
British sailor with Puack, and wash and ¢omb him every Saturday night, and 
maintain a Naval Reserve (at the Admiralty, I am told, they maintain a good deal 
of it when you want information), any “crimping” of sailors—a sort of coup de tar 
—can be carried on unknown to “My Lords” and the parish authorities. The 
bewilderment, therefore, into which I am thrown by “‘pinking” is only increased 
by my difficulties with “crimping ;” and the last dread item, “goffering,” completes 
my confusion. I cannot even hazard a guess at the business or mercantile operation 
indicated by this weird-like word, Perhaps the haunted-chambér sort of feeling 
I experience when I read it inseribed in gilt letters on a maroon Goma is due to 
the circumstance that when I was 4 little boy at a place called Oldwark (a long 
time ago, Mr. Punch), on six Sunday evenings in the fall of the year the church 
bells _ for “Gopher,” who, we were invariably fold during the hour, when it 
was too light to have candles and too dark to do anything but read by the fire, 
which we were never allowed to do because of our eyes, was a benighted 
wanderer that once lost his way on a fogey night near the town, and being guided 
to Oldwark by the sound of its bells, left lands and fields to the parish-ringers for 
ever. So “ goffering” (I suspect a corruption in spelling) may be something as 
harmless as croquet or cowslip-wine, but the association of ideas (by no means a 
limited company) constrains me to imagine everything that is vague and mysterious 
in a term compared with which “King’s Treasuries” and “Queen’s Gardens” 
as ene ?) are words of clear and transparent meaning. ; 

If you will print this note of interrogation, peers somebody like Mz. Tums, 
who knows everything, may be able to explain the processes of “ crimping, pinking, 
and goffering,” and so bring back peace of mind to 


Yours perplexedly, 
A Susscrimer (trke CaAne) or Lone Stanpine. 








Kelly’s Directory. 

Six Fitzroy Ketty, who wishes to turn articled clerks into angels, advises 
them “ to remain up an additional two hours of the night, and to throw themselves 
into thé society of French persons.” In the next column we réad of three or four 
young fellows being hed for insisting on remaining in the Haymarket at 

lem. Srm Frrzkoy’s advice does not seém altogether # safe guide. 





A Sensrste Fattow.Our Butler went to the Hairdressers’ ‘soirée, but saw 
nothing to make him dislike his Many Ann’s Corkscrew ringlets. 


if ane rf stabbed unter 





THE GRINDERS ;* 
OR, “THE SADDLE ON THE RIGHT HORSE.” 


Tue Sheffield Grinder ’s a terrible blade— 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder ! 
He sets’ tle ones down to the trade— 
Hi titrng He baby to rind ts the bul 
é y to in 
Till his body is stunted, his eyes aré 
And the brains are dizzy and dazed in hi bill 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder ! 
Social é sits on his case— 
y-i-ho the Grinder ! 
And ovér him pulls a very long fate— 
-i-ho the Grinder ! 
It takes him up, and it writes him down, 
And pronounces Sheffield a town, 
And the Grinder of all its ills the crowi— 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder ! 


He shortens his life, and he hastéens his deatli— 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder ! 

Will drink steel-dust in every breath— 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder ! 

Won’t usé a fan as he turns his wheel, 

Won’t wash his hands ere he ets his meal, 

But dies a¥ he lives, as hard ay steel— 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder ! 

These Sheffidld Grinders of whom we spewk— 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder! 

as to 0 earl a pound a week— 

‘ally-i-ho the Grinder ! 

But of Sheffield Grinders another sort 

Methinks to be called in Court, 

Ere Social Science can make its report 
And tally-i-ho the Grinder! 


And that is the Grinding Government Board 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder ! 

Who contracts at a price life can’t afford— 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder ! 

But Competition’s tide runs strong, 

And work is slack, and workers throng, 

So father and child work late and long— 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder ! 


When we call Sheffield Grinders over the coals— 
ally-i-ho the Grinder ! 
For their blighted bodies and blinded souls— 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder ! 
When we charge them with wilfully breathing death, 
And short’ning their own and their children’s breath, 
What is’t the recording angel saith 
To 6ur tally-i-ho the Grinder ? 


At whose door lies the blacker blame P— 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder ! 

Where rests the heavier weight of shame ?— 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder ! 

On the famine-price contractor’s head 

Or the workman’s, under-taught and fed, 

Who grinds his own bones and his child’s for bread ?— 
Tally-i-ho the Grinder! 


* Dr. Hatt asserts, on the authority of some of the largest Sheffield 
manufacturers, that the Government accepts tenders for Sheffield 
goods for army use at prices so low that it is impossible to fulfil them 
See are employed in the works.—(See Dr. Hat's Letter to 

* Times.) 








Bonds of Fenian Brotherhood. 


Ir is said that the Fenians in America contemplate 
the issue of “ bonds.” » Cui bono? Their captive brethren 
in Ireland, whose movements are now limited by certain 
stone walls, have surely already had enough of bondage. 





WHAT A CITY COMPANY DOES, 


Ir may not be generally known that the duty of the 
Spectacle- Makers is to ‘get up the Lord Mayor’s Show. 
ses round, and then they proceed to business. 





Tae Great Feature IN Cuane’s PER¥oRMANCE.— 
hin-chin. 
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MARLBOROUGH HOUSE ON A WET DAY.—(H.R.H. OUT OF LONDON.) 








THE SHORTEST WAY WITH THE PUSEYITES. 


Scens—A Public-house Parlour. Pipes and Liquor. Coperrs, Bop- 
cers, Muccerns, Bioce, and other frequenters. Mr. Copcers 
smoking a Churchwarden and reading @ newspaper. 


Codgers (removing his pipe from his mouth), Hrumph! (Spits.) Blow’d 
if this ain’t good. 

Bodgers. Eh? 

Codg. Best thing I see for many a day. | 
Bodg. What? 
Codg. Why this here in the ’Ziser about Lord Mayor HAs as was; 
a? that ’s just gone out, 
Mugg. Hale and hearty, (Laughter.) 
Codg. That ain’t a bad’un. But this ’ere’s better. 

Blogg. Let’s have it. 

Codg. Arter — of him up for his gineral conduct in office, it goes 
on to say, in a leadin’ harticle (reads) :-— 

** He had always held decided views on the subject = 7 eee views being 
what is called evangelical, as well as soundly Protestan 

Blogg. Brayvo ! 

Codg. Wait abit. (Drinks.) Now just > are listen, (reads on) :— 

** Acting in accordance with his convicti ligi subjects, the Lorp 
Mayor who quits office to-day scrupulously cnchoded all Tractarians from receiving 
the courtesies or partaking of the hospitalities of the Mansion House.” 

Bodg. Serve ’em right 

Codg. Now you hear what follers (goes on reading) :— 

“ This is a feature in his Mayoralty which cannot be too warmly commended.” 
(Hear, hear !) 

Mugg. I calls that there a werry just hobserwation. 

Codg. Here’s how it winds up. (reads finally) :— 

“If all those holding distinguished offices were to discountenance in such a prac- 
tical way those Roman Vay ees who, under the name of Puseyites, (hisses, and cries 
of ‘ Yah’) swarm within the of our Protestant Church, the result would 
be not only gratifying in itself ‘(ear /) but most advantageous for the interests of 
truth, honesty, and real religion.” 

Omnes (rapping the table, and making the pewter-pots ring and glasses 
jingle). Hear, hear, hear 
Codg. What d ye ek of that P 











Mugg. Best remark I ever heerd made on the subject, 
Bodg. Goes to the pint. 
Blogg. *Tts the allt slap on the ’ed. 
Mugg. Shows the right way to deal with them Puseyite ’umbugs. 
Codg. What it ca lis, and quite right, the practical way. 
Mugg. Don’t ax ’em to dinner ! 
Bodg. Cut ’em off grub! 
a Don’t give ’em no turtle! 

Codg. That’s the way to P compo them, mind yer. They talks about 
fastin’ a hundred and forty days and forty nights, and all the while their 
stummicks is full of turtle-soup. They ’d like the Lorp Mayor, no 
doubt, to ask ’em to the Mansion ’Ouse every Friday to fast on that. 

Mugg. That is what they fastes on mostly, safe, when they can get it. 

Blogg. What, turtle ? 

Mugg. Yes. "Turtle’s fish. 

Blogg. No, it ain’t. 

Mugg. Yes, it is. 
calls it fish. 

Rw That’s their blessed hignorance of nat’ral ’istory. Turtle 
ain’t fish. 
Bodg. 

Blogy. 


Leastways them Roman Catholics and Puseyites 


No more ain’t a porpus. 

Turtle ’s as much fish as you are. 

Mugg. What’ ll yer bet P 

Blogg. Five bob and a pot of Cooper. 

Mugg. Who’s to decide ? 

Bodg. Write to Bell's Life. 

Blogg. Question :—“ Is urtle, fish P” 

Mugg. And—“ Do the Puseyites consider it fair to fast off turtle ?” 
Bodg. As well as red ’errin’. 

Codg. I don’t think Bell’s Life answers questions about bets comin’ 
under the ’ed of “clerical.” 

Mugg. Write to the ’Tiser, then. 

Codg. That’s it! Write tothe ’Ziser/ That’s a true Protestant 
paper, mind yer, and also, as the vom of the Licensed Wittlers, 
recommendin’ the truly original and pecooliar ideer of stop rag the 
Puseyites’ wittles, teaches the Lord Mayor and others ’oldin’ distin- 
guished hoffices the surest means of ose them beggars to their 
senses, 

Omnes, Hear, hear, hear, hear, hear, hear 
[More table-rapping, with 4 Sor spirits, and scene closes, 
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GOTHIC FURNITURE. 


Master George (on the arrival of the new cabinet). “Ox, Pa! po Let ME Have rt ror a Rassrr-Hvurcs !” 











EXPOSITION OF MODERN PAINTINGS. 


Wuenever fraudulent and pernicious puffs are transferred from the 
columns of any of our contemporaries, or from hoardings, dead walls, 
holes and corners, to these s, the names and addresses of their 
authors are always either omitted or altered, because Mr. Punch knows 
better than to give humbugs the benefit of om Boge which he might 
possibly afford them in exposing humbug. With the exception of the 
misstatements requisite for the observance of this rule, the subjoined 
copies of advertisements which appeared the other day in a fashionable 
newspaper are correct. In the first of these notifications silly and 
depraved women are offered the abominations undermentioned, com- 
monly called cosmetics, to wit :— 

* Mapame Estuer’s Crrcasstan Beauty Wasu, Alabaster Powder, and Circassian 
Golden Hair Wash. These costly delicacies of the toilet impart a youthful, bloom- 
ing, and brilliant appearance to persons however far advanced in years, and can only 
be obtained at her residence, 74 B, Old Hag Street.” 


_In the next puff simpletons of the softer sex have their morbid and 
ridiculous vanity directed to the object of— 

“ GotpEeN Tresses, and How to Get Them. By the use of Aqua Mira Red Hair 
is changed to a charming Gold Colour. Dark Hair, under the same influence, 
quickly assumes the fashionable tint. Price 2ls. the bottle. Sold only by 8. 
Summer, 502, Gorgon Street, London. 

The “ Alabaster Powder” and the “Circassian Golden Hair Wash,” 
advertised by Mapame Estuer, appear to be some part of the means 
whereby she professes to convert a beldam into a belle by rendering 
her “* Beautiful for Ever!” But the wondrous alabaster powder is a 
simple white. It can only serve to plaster the poor face of an old 
Fright. So it forms a stucco barely, whereon Art has work to found ; 
roses in a fresco fairly Soening on a lily ground. The “costly deli- 
cacies of the toilet” require the addition of others equally costly to 
impart to the coriaceous and wrinkled chaps of a decrepit old crone a 
youthful, blooming, and brilliant appearance, in that plenitude necessary 
to constitute the perfection of everlasting beauty. 

The mere desire of becoming beautiful for ever is nevertheless sensible 
enough, ‘Do you want to be a hangel?” the lower orders are some- 





times heard asking, to rebuke the too ‘lofty aspirations of one another. 
** Yes, I do,” might be no unfit answer for an old woman. It is as 
natural for MotHeR Goose to declare for the side of the angel as it was 
for Mr. Disrazti. The wish to be beautiful for ever would be per- 
fectly reasonable for any woman, young or old, if she wished to ins 
beauty without paint. But whatia fool a girl must be to spoil the 
beauty of her hair by staining it of “ the fashionable tint!*? According 
to a popular nursery rhyme :— 
** Said Aaron to Moses, 
it’s cut off our noses. 


ys Moses to AARON, 
Tis the fashion to wear ’em.” 


One might almost think that the only reason that women who daub 
their faces with enamel, and ‘dye their hair yellow, and cage themselves 
in crinoline, have for wearing their noses, is that assigned, as above, 
by the namesake of the Jewish lawgiver. There is good reason to 
suppose that if it became the fashion not to wear noses, they would cut 
their noses off. It is, indeed, likely enough that there will soon be a 
fashionable style of nose, and that advertisements addressed to the 
— and daughters of England will’ propose, to transform aquilines to 
snubs. 

In the meantime could the old ladies and others who have been 
made beautiful for ever be got to unite in exhibiting themselves as a 
collection of Modern Paintings? It would be good fun. But let the 
show of these most unchristian ‘“‘ fools with varnished faces” comprise 
adults only. According to the Atheneum some creatures of the female 
sex actually paint their children. Ineffable females! 








Now, Ladies! 


Lorp Lyrrieton, Ladies, a most intelligent and accomplished noble- 
man, young, though not exactly a boy (born 1817), said, at Bilston the 
other night, “I know very well what my Club in ‘London is doing. I 
could not enjoy my life in the Metropolis without it. I should be very 
miserable indeed.” No more nonsense against Clubs, Ladies, now that 
you know what our betters say. 
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DISTRESSING SCENE 


WITNESSED IN FLERT STREET ON LORD MAXOR’S DAY. 








SOMETHING LIKE A MELODRAMA. 
Tas Seco of The Fale Ory sh the Igoe je reairogel. L Banas 


wy sen Enow wh wii tall aba we haxe. det 


rm i q upon 
ion of 
giv b #9 hep, been ea caso ot similar occasions, an explanati 


THE WATCH CRY. 
For Dramatis Persona, see Playbilis. 








DRAMATIS PERSONA NOT MENTIONED IN THE BILLS. 


Deafish Gentleman (in stalls) P . Name UnkNown. 
Bxplanatory Person (his friend with loud wtted Dirro. 





ACT I. 

Scunt® I.—Florentine Public-house leading into @ Chapel of Ease. It is 
reached from the upper road by a Staircase not unlike that whereon 
Rosert Macatee wsed to be shot last year. Peasants discovered 
as picturesque as usual. rang» Rie my eg as an 
Innkeeper, is seated somewhere. Enter above, Mosca ‘Capowt, @ comic 
villain, accompanied by Manco SaLvisti ig disguise as somebody else. 


Mpa hae ry There ’ ye - ~ 
rops his“ h’s” Sas more ped imself, He 
sey ot See illain #o Mosca, Tis ee, 


Comic Villean ( (to Serious File You are Sponugtt. (Audience refer 


to their bills and say “ that’s Pg itl] And you were a Bravo. 
Serious Villain (to Comic dit MO), Hineh 
cantience (behind us hat iid he 
Ti scet Usaaiy). He said, eT elt him what was said. 


lass (ohe to the mow ae hse led some business or other 
gle mT = adamant child.) I am a philosopher ; 
[This seas intended to produce a roar ter, but didn’t. 
prions “ite. ae if the Improviatare ae Let - (Noise out- 
_ oe 1 ee as The Togropseaters, 
yb crowd, Mr, FecurTer is foost Butuan ae 
rel ws es tory of The Five Brothers Salviati. 
rid The atory ve dry A 
Sota tlains sit and drink. 
Looe (eronaecing te nae ht in the course of the story.) Cosm 
Oe es Fillaia ane or i idea ¥ ) 
~ Sertous Villain (boldly venturing on he name.) Cosmo ‘pt Mzpust is 
. « » (becomes uncertain) Cosmi Fal recklessly) iding, 
ised aan eaedeniiiood eye ws dodge 
(Mi akes up his mind not to mention Cosmo again if he can help it. 


Maxco Sanvratt in 


subtraction.) ‘Sed’ sein 


Leone (finishing the story of the Five Brothers Salviati.) And only 


one remains. 
Dog Santlones (behind us.) What’s he say? 
ormed Friend (loudly). Why, Fronts said, &c. 
[Tells, impatiently, wis story Five Brothers, which differs 
somewhat from the Fey Be the i.) 
Leone ( in Manco his brother.) Ha! (Starts, makes faces 
at his brother, has brother sotoe aces of Net, both grin and express some- 
thing with their a a the crowd, their movements, take 


no notice of t. ings, MB. FECHERR ah, 20 ishing oem of 
End of the story, and all group themselves about the scene, 


Enter down the stairs a in a black mask, supposed by the Gallery 
to be something to do with or Pawiie ned charred accordingly, 
Black Mask (to Serious Fillain.) You are SPOLLETI : a Bravo. 

“png = (adopting Manco’s plas for disguise by dropping an 

Dery Seatlenan. Who GE iy 


oe 3 a to see what 
characters : .) ie x ‘a pudo Ghosbates) or Cosmz, 
or Cosmo, or ong struck with @ bright ST ace the plot gow: 
it’s Branca in disguise! cr, = fied benefit of every 
near him.) It’s ne in WORTHY, 
(to Pell informed Poond. Hussssh ! 
[plac ask sits with Serious Villain at table. Enter tall Stranger 
staircase, and stés at a table. 


in disguise, and descends 
Serious "Villain (to Comic Villain). You attend to the customers. 
Comic Villain. l’ma poiioeages : but let that 
oke fails for the time ; no one laughs. 
Black Mask (to Serious lea Go to the corner of the wood and 
then you’ll meet a Stone Cross. You know what to do: there! 
Gives him half the money.) Meet me here in an hour’stime. (Aside.) 
ow, ANTONIO, you are in my power 
Bait Mask. diane onal thir ils fo we who Axzom0 i 
Deaf Gentleman. What 


did he say ? 
Well-informed Friend (@ litlle passied. He said that Awrowzo, that 
—_—— isn’t Some in the bills—is—that wasn’t Bianca 
t was—(refers to dull and ts di inte d)—is—sssh—(con- 
solingly @ to Deaf Gentleman) You’l see, you we. 
Comic Villain (attending to tall Stranger. 7 do - 

[Receives money from tall Stranger a: ange jomait ‘uany. Brothers 
Sarviati recognise tall TT ean a and fo yi "him: tall 
Stranger starts, 

Salviati Sensor. moon 
Toomo (politely to th tien) N No, thank you; I ean find 
itely to 0, you ; Pe m: one. 

Covitaie ato into Chapel of Ease, Comic and Serious V: y Ty Angell 

versation together, and exeunt, The Brothers SatviatTi on 


left alone. 
Marco, Leone! (Aside, aw ” shoulder as they embrace) Box! 
Leone. Manco! (Ditto) Co: [They embrace, 


Enter Branca dD’ AxBizzi with a fine boy for his age. 


Teone. There is no time to be lost. Allow me to introduce you to 
my wife. Branca, my brother Marco: Marco—Branoa. 
Bianca, Away! away! The Abbess is my friend, and she will —— 
Crowd without (confusedly.) Follow, Follow-ollow-ollow-ollow ! 
(Ereunt, by fits and starts, Manco, Branca, and Child. Great noise 
without, Re-enter from Chapel of Ease, where he has been appa- 
faa Sighting, Cosmo. 
Leone. I will disguise myself like you (#0 Cosmo) and cut my way 
throug bap ursuers. 
his coat and appears in his shirt, but not 4 yb a Cosmo. 
coe, “and if you fall, your wife and child shall be m: 
[Hatt lac,  distractedly. 


Enter Black Mask. 


Black Mask (to himself.) Autonxi0 is 20 more. on Cosmo.) Ha! 

SMO. lakes off his mask. 

Cosmo, JUDAE 

cab atons ormed Posen (to his friend.) bend 's JupazL: Emery, 

aon ask. Net eg that doo (fon ; 

‘osmo (nobly ‘orgive you. ‘gives 

Serious Villain (who has overheard their conversation). Wall done, 
JuDAEL DI Mepis (remembers his difficulty and falters), DAY MEDEE- 
sHAY (Jecomes reckless again.) You od ack rid of ANTONIO DE—(sishes the 
author hadn’t given him this confounded name) MzppicHY, and assist 
Cosmo = (gives it up), Cosmo (ts satisfied by the substitution), Cosmo, 


to esca 
Judaet (with eat readiness, aside). He must be poisoned, (Poisons a 
draught: they wt tagether Call on me to-morrow at twelve. 


nal bey ros leering at his victim. 
Serious Villain, So JuDARL DI (wishes that his name had been in some- 





body else’s part, and omits tt.) So, JUDABL, you are in my power. 
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Lzows atigued, Leone (after embracing his child.) Y t , and light a fire 
ater ey aa the atte Tide of the river ! Fe eee ees ae ee Ss 


” I'll tell you a secret. Have a glass of wine. 
Kod ). m0 his cloak ; Packs apr o" vm gS a ee like able-bodied peupere in a work- 


ol No; capes 
ms Flan about thee fa he MUST say it this time, Suiyi0 ¢s by window 
be stopped)—about the—(nerves ye ll an| nter y Sapseh, and Comi¢ Vii ph retires to bey the 
Poo Phe aad send away the Guards, es get of all hindrances to the dénod dénott- 
aay ppterstonting his meaning, and ret ment, Deaf Gentleman gay: is boots het edi few. 


him. [Accepts re 
= tah Yeo; Funan. winhes toa! tition oe ri Lone alin Ton by ig) Lm Laon Suit 


Judael. He! (4 ) Tf Leould ox over the trap. (Alouds 
ole ape separa Peers cer 





i pe dio aft Biod 


ti ad to sere will go 0 ih the at 
TOR aud of de I 


De len, Wy ae he Was : m 


ingly Poult Il see, 
AGT iL. 


Hin Se : . Cosmo (to Li To audience.) And 
Team's Poac Gund plying with Hope y conde, Ftc wert oat phew ry 7 
' mo. supper Si a fe pen not f npn not getting it, finishes 
vit stand Prompt 
2 ‘ maz Prose a ‘ © foie lights rgb 
of twenty mistake, and ye . Rapturous applause ; everyb 
KEN, as the Slave, 


Ji Hesscas as te Dumb Slee i th Cid 9 fhe Sin Hit, igre 
a in bed, You know what to do with him. —— 


moves his hands i, es his enn, elevates his eyes, 
aad ‘tahoe corners of PROSPECTS OF PEACE. 
ly seen the * Child he Sun,” and understands From the * May Fair Ghronicle.? 


Exit Icpaxu for ‘adtent 





thi ‘hen, you sili do it, 
it ay hing 


LEONE expresses some: else, and works himself out of the room| As a tive leaf serve to show in which direction volant 
pantomimically, of gun heard, zephyrs fut so there as wanting si slight indeed but sure, 
Eater Bux which indicate that BLancue, wearied series of conquests, 
aside). He here! (Aloud. Ton heret asa beled Se ~¥ ths sad lac er to arable 
e .) You footing. Some months ago we a remarkable 
Both Gide) She here! (aloud You here ! fact. At Eine [eet summer Budnenn Dee Sve gut gunk quae te spect 
Judael, Bring in the prisoner ! her-—an Irish Major and a Baron of the Exchequer, Ley S Lian 2 - 
we have lately seen a more pacific Policy mpting accep 
Enter Guards, with = a Inter bonds man, Branca’s humble protection of a Minor Can Bro 
em, | in right of her position, si, with » splendid onp ital surrounded 
Who stele the et, + dar mg Nope always remain a one Bower, "Nor ist it os . 
ey (suddenly) mite ys ine young man, | 810 otherwise. Lizzie and Fs. oe ve since one 
Bianca (to fo Gown) secret to pie | Nad are y 7 Lyfe their short-lived dreams of conques yo has therefore nothing 
Branca’ 8 "erhip portrait oles « a portrait, | to fear from them. Then let us Iok relati It has 
= yp (met and goes | been whispered that Bespana hes ha'ayb so the 
Jee rd, ae Comic? fori Wie on hear me say, “ Archers of the | aspires to extend that influence i she acquired in the Mediterra- 
” kill so “is , a8 fh catch a train, | nean, when recently on board of me gees . But can she do this without 
woun the the ae susceptibilities of Halian cousins who are deeply 
PM Beit Comic Villain. | interes er amg» would regard 9p p conus belli any 
open @ window and | attempt at annexation by a bo power? We opine not. 
of the far al rok Under these circumstances we rin that Biaxcue will listen 
tle a ars he shows them how dumb he cay be when he | to the counsel—the eminent ened ucts O’Lavexaciy, Q.C., 
likes, and exit, making faces. and that their arms will be * Buakowe cannot be 
End of Act Il. blind to the claims of one who s0 tained her in her hour of 
+ and brou ~ her out of action th ying colour vide LoVEBOND 
Deaf Gentleman, I don’t quite undorptand. Snaprrt. on promises, 25,000.) By this course 
5 mr is Brawca Friend Ne og gl Y; foals, you see, ite Page BLANcuE iy t. At ‘Gompenantes Sp bee petneder of agate By me 
TLvI0 is Branca’s little in the smiles, an wi mankind, longer 
Fscurer’s wifi 63 4 -” charms those who have a sensible aversion to the horrors of law. 


Deaf Gentleman, Oh, yes! (Is satigfed.) 


ACT HI. q Good News for Naturalists. 


4 Prison, s priscner, something, rogue, |, ‘THs celebrated baboon, | isa fo be goto tad cveing 

# —. 4 ‘ietha;, Baia cA, dnd poet oa dent yy § in yay and the pon ma | is Hated woot his diverting as 
ever. We have ho ie i wl his way noes, | in 
Eater Luows. which case M, ptr Paate. fect a 


Leone (with French . Lamyour father! on not remember | Fecapture, Lorp RUSSEL | having’ io beast to 
“re (Makes a face at sango, that he napd to red 0 ffteen years ago. the Zoological Gardens. 

Silvio (who has evidently a very good memory for faces, pushes back 

hair, stretches out his arms, and says in rich impassioned Irish). Me APPROPRIATE Morro yor THe OursiDE ‘oF THE - saa MatonEs 
farrthur ! wuicn “ IeniTs ONLY ON THE Box.”—“ Strike—but 
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DESCENDING FROM THE GENERAL TO THE PARTICULAR. 


Honest Frenchman (in the ecstasy of his heart). “ An, Mapame! comMMEm Les ANGLAISES SONT BELLEs !” 
Charming Widow (appropriating the compliment). “ An, Mocew! oom Lay FRronasaY sONG FLATTEWER/” 











A WORD WITH MARROWBONES AND CLEAVERS. 


O, MANTLED with celestial blue, 
Arrayed as children of the sky ; 
. there are none who can but you, 
hat makes the pees at of pot so high P 
Thou, Butcher, with a nimble grace, 
Whetting bright blade on bay J steel ; 
Now tell me, how you can, with face 
fifteen pence a pound for Veal ? 


The Steak that shares a homely name 

With Parliament renowned of yore, 
Canst thou, without a sense of s 

Put coolly down at one and Sm 
That humbler steak, named simply beef, 

soft of substance and more dense, 

Wilt thou impose on our belief 

As fairly worth a dozen pence ? 


The price of joints from woolly flock 
That grazed upon the Southern 

Convulses us with fearful shock 
Whene’er we scan our weekly bills. 

For Mutton’s cost canst thou pretend 
To state a reasonable gro od» 

O thou that legs and loins ¢ dost vend 

igh as one shilling both per pound ? 


No scarcity of sheep and kine, 

No murrain hath so heavy made 
Those hieroglyphic bills of thine, 

Thank importation through Free Trade ! 
Besides, beneath thy poll-axe fall 

Heads which te tite but to save. 
Behold abundance lar 

The cette eee say, thou knave ? 





** Best shorthorns beef,” by wholesale bought, 
Doth but five shillings cost, the stone, 

The offal sunk ; ye Butchers ought 
To thrive full well on that alone. 

Namely, beams, tallow, hide and skin, 
Whence ye derive a profit clear ; 

But, though you get the offal in, 
The meat ye sell is awful—dear. 


Ah! shout not, “ What d’ye buy, buy, buy ?” 
Until your charges you abate. 
Soon will our answer to your cry, 
Be “ Nothing at the present rate.” 
But now cut in, adventurous Blade, 
Thy way to carve out fortune ’s plain ; 
As honest Butcher start in trade ; 
Much custom will insure great gain. 





TRY US, THAT ’S ALL. 
Ex? What ’s this? 


**Lorp CLARENDON is a gentleman in every sense of the term, but he labours 
under a defect of character which, unsatisfactory in common men, is fatal to a 
statesman—he cannot say No. Whether this be the result of a life spent chiefly in 
diplomacy, or is natural to him, or be superinduced by the bad practue of smoking 
incessantly, we cannot tell; but the fact is as we have stated it.”—Blackwood's 
Magazine for November. 


Is our friend clean daft? What does he mean by the passage in 
italics? Why, what has smoking to do with the power of saying No? 
We smoke incessantly. Let him come and ask us whether we regard 
_ ees to a gentleman’s personal habits as good sense or good 








A Mystery CLearep ur.—No wonder that ghosts enter rooms, 
though the doors are locked. They are all provided with skeleton keys. 
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THE DEMON BUTCHER, OR THE REAL RINDERPEST. 
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Punch’s ere. 


out to make. | hg for the Capital, 
Pe eee 4 bs ciieeica bet 


freed slave to hi 
pee Hecsouatcs tow mut 
y and m 
oe the yt yt ans honestly, 
menatine, be 


*: a 
T should not ‘oppose the black 
were half as clever sham one. 


eit. 


Goprva is amends for Eve. 


a woman ean neve de 
ia, 9 woman can never den 
tei he ony 


semen 


+8. -%, 4 he i is " profase with his affectionate 

Sage wk showling. Tread on ba 

, and sulks for an hour. I don’t 

se more careful to avoid treading 
sai the same in families. 


than men, but nol not so ap alt dengiog,, Sect at 
ve ve attained Raat height of stern 


St taliag dinner, it is 


process causes in snob pr edgy dm eep 


on 


ye his + wile, & 9 bol aaa be meet | toge 


gi tbe i a the sesh ae 


eat. nthe 
smile, money in Consols, 
pal te 


T only state a fact. died a tines, with a sort of smiling 
world.” My husband, you know, is not the very best temper in the 
wor 


97. 
7S ll says, “Potter hates potter.” 
ae he ee Ren 


ighted on terestin eric, LzicH Hunt, in the Eraminer 
for Aor 19: Bin ie ae noticing’ the Spring: Garduns Exhibition 
“The works of mexit wil | ty pond of in future yy ge 
* There is one in it, however, of Fighting Dogs 

Fy Hy Ee since the time p pe, 


LanDsBER, we must yew noti 
Painting of animal ce the 
is purchased, we learn, by = Dones Bgavmont,” 


Do you know a finer line than the one I am going to quote? It was 


by Mz, Kexxzy, in the Lyceum burlesque, Rodin Hood :— 
“T hate most people—and dislike the rest.” 


I mean—were as delightful rubbish 
this? I remember it as a favourite lay 


| Or the Feteran 7 a is piece, 
Ph Jyh aud his Progeny. I never saw this piece. I do not 


man, who can s rt gs 
Seta | pence per pound Kent 
pro: tic yd 
y-street, and Middlesex 


4 


May be so. The Strike- Ro 





Don’s Peerage is a capi 
the sake of the widow af the 
came to an early end by an é 
and besides all the usual in 
ters. Moreover, in ; 


a the “una 


” 
‘or the cool pi of diate 
York, and Middlesex, j 


Toh yn aanespelate tane ah ele Dee 1 onl to m 
Pp is ol = y 


to /e or Ja Munxzn 


Sense 9 pre bad 
sy ry hed 
vot expect from such a 


A Scotch “idiot,” ‘who was 
whole Assembly of Divines "tr 


Se eta 
pop fednndyn garteg, hang Serrano 96 3 


108, 


to five “thats” 
that ¢hat that that 


rae a tempest, 


and SS ee heaths 
over which the deer it the bare were = een by naked “ag 
The sentiments of Englishmen, when asked to go to —- 


111. 
No, Sir. The “is 8, the feelings of the 
mans to nome hag rages g aaa brought gas, 


croquet, and the he into ted ges glens. 


Cannine used to talk of the Gintinous adhesion of Lonp West- 
MORELAND to office. a me 


I see several objections to the theory that Lorp Bacow wrote the 
t| valuable portion of the plays attributed to nena, the spe 
putting in the claptrap ge meg nienny 
taking the paetn, Ss 
Pony of being an 

that theory, bie det ea a i eat ale 


b theeee Royal 
copy each other, not even " divalous 
the fellows are not brothers of $d, 


"Pee a 
115. 
A hundred years ago, real ladies, at whist, blew one another u 
than’ inelattabed cheating, and set od that © thoy had th 
ve lessons, but that they were mistaken. 


Will see a lively and lovely diglagep of the kind in The World, evidently 
a study from Nature. 


Dhileeop aolably 8 
merely is the y Santo, had that to 
sro athe a ean oi 


117. 
Let us all go into decent half-mourning for brave Tom Sarzns. fay 
one black eye, 


What old-fashioned rubbish the 
told when Caprarn Coox was killed, 
burned, and when THURTELL was 
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A SENSIBLE CHILD. 


Mother. “ Wut you Stay anp Listen To Da. GrowiEr’s IMPROVING CONVERSATION, OR GO TO Bzp?” 
Boy. “Tr you PLzasz, MamMa, I WOULD MUCH RATHER GO TO Bzp !” 











AN IMPOSSIBLE TRIAL. 


“In the Court of Queen’s Bench the Lorp Curer Justice is (professedly) a 
member of the Church of England, Mr. Justice Biacksury is a Presbyterian, Mr. 
Justice Mettor a Unitarian, Mr. Justice Suez a Roman Catholic, and Mr. Justice 
Lusx a Baptist."—Morning Paper. 


Snoozer v. BuMBLE. 


This case was tried at the last Assizes. It was an action —; ~ by 
the pie. Swoozer, a barber, against the defendant, Bumsxz, beadle 
of the Church of St. Fortywinks, at Snorterton, for various assaults 

to have been committed during divine service one afternoon. 
The plaintiff had been continually going to sleep, and, as it was alleged, 
disturbing his neighbours in church, by nasal noises, and the defendant, 
after vainly poking him many times, — him from the edifice, telling 
him to be off and sleep at home. ‘The jury found a verdict for the 
inti one farthing, and he resolved on asking for a new 
trial. Much interest was excited in the profession by the hearing of an 
ecclesiastical case before the mixed tribunal now presented by the 
lo ¢ Queen’s Bench. Counsel of ecclesiastical tendencies had been 
retained. 

Mr. Bovrtt moved for a new trial, on account of the smallness of 
the damages. A farthing was no compensation to a man for bein 
publicly paraded all down the aisle in the stern clutch of a tyranni 
church officer. 

The Lorp Cuter Justice wished to know at what period of the 
service the ejectment was served. 

Mr. Bovitt. During the sermon, my Lord. 

The Lonp Cuter Justice. Unless the sermon was a very good one, 
primd facie an improbability, I think, Mz. Boviit, that so far from 

our roy being injured, the beadle should be considered as a bene- 
r im, 

Mz. Boviiz. I am informed that the sermon was a ood one 
indeed, my Lord. — 

Mz. Justicz Buacksuny. We ought to have strong evidence of that. 
It is a very unusual thing in England, 





Mr. Justice Suez. And in the State-Church in Ireland. 
Mr. Justice Metuor, In any church, in fact, 

The Lorp Carer Justice. Or chapel. 

Mr. Justice Lusu. I dissent from the Chief’s last remark. 

Mr. Pameavx said that nothing could be more valuable than the 
dicta with which the Court had Lvenssd them, but that inasmuch 
as the plaintiff had been pertinaciously and schismatically going to 
sleep all the time, the quality of the discourse was not of immediate 
moment. 

The Lonp Cuter Justice. But suppose the sermon sent him to 


sleep ? 

Ms. MeEREWETHER said that a man had no right to go to sleep in 
church, and cited the authority of Gsoncz Herseart, to show that the 
worse the sermon, the more the hearers were bound to use patience. 

Mr. Bovixt said that the service had been long, owing to christenings. 

Mr. Justice Lusu could reco; nothing of the kind. 

Mr. Justice Buacksurn said that the superiority of the Scotch 
Presbyterian religion was)shown when cases like this arose. 
there been a deacon, he would have quietly remonstrated with the 
offender, and just have given him a wee pinch of snuff. 

Mr. Justice Lusx could not consider a snuff-box as a proper 
aks to be produced in any religious edifice, however agreeable else- 
where. 

The Lorp Cuter Justice. That’s because you are a very Particular 
Baptist, brother Lusx. 

Mr. Justicz Mztxor. I don’t at present see that we should disturb 
this verdict. If people will go. to churches they must behave 
decorously. They must take the consequence of exposing themselves 
to the non-intellectual influences of such preaching as they get there. 

Justice SHee might not think that persons should go to 
church, as to a lecture, to have their intellects entertained, but passing 
this, the case showed the Sones of the pew system. the 
plaintiff occupied a hard chair, he would not have slept. 

Mr. Justice Lusx said that sleeping was improper, but that-a free 
Englishman should be poked, collared, and hauled about by a huge 
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A HARD HIT. 


Bald-Headed Old Gent (who wasn’t up at the Kill). “Got a Pap, Warr, rn?” 
Satirical Whip (alluding to the Head which is coupled to the Saddle). “ Very sonny, Sm; Give 'gM alL away, Srr. P’raps a Scatp 


WOULD BE MORE Us TO YER!” 


[Old Gent explodes. 








clown fantastically dressed ‘up like a chimney-sweep on May-day was 
intolerable. Dissenters had no beadles. 

Mr. Justice Sue agreed that a beadle was a contemptible object. 
Look at the splendid Swiss who preserved order in a continental 
cathedral. 

Mr. Justice Lust said that he was worse than a beadle. 

The Lorp Carer Justice. I am afraid, Mrz. Bovi1t, the plaintiff will 
take nothing. 

Mr. Henry James (as amicus curie) suggested that the plaintiff had 
taken too much, or would not have gone to sleep in church. 

Mr. Bovitt said that if so, it was wicked, but if all wicked people 
were to be turned out, and debarred from hearing that they ought to 
be better, what was the use of a church ? 

Mr. Justice Mextor had not said that it was of any use. 

Mar. Justice Lusu had not said so, either. : 

Mr. Justice Buacksurn begged to intimate that if church meant 
kirk, he saw great use in it. bal R . 

The Lorp Curer Justice. What injury has your client sustained, 
Mr. Bovitn? He has not heard part of a sermon of which he mani- 
— to hear none, and he has a splendid advertisement. 

Bovitu. Consider the pokes in the poor barber’s ribs, my Lord. 

Mr. MEREWETHER was instructed that the pokes were the mildest 
form of physical suasion, such as are used to induce a dull person to 
comprehend a witty observation. 

Justice BLacKBuRN. Not darbarous pokes, Mz. MEREWETHER? 
(Great laughter.) 

The Lorp Carer Justice. Besides, the treatment has given him 
éclat. Very likely he is known as the Barber-Martyr. Also the beadle 
has read him a valuable lesson for his soul’s health and reformation, as 
they say elsewhere. He will not go to sleep in church any more. 

Mr. Bovrit. He will never go to church any more, my Lord. He 
has turned Dissenter. 

Mr. Justice Lusu. I am very glad to hear it, and as he has received 
that benefit, and on other grounds, I concur with my Lord that there 
should be no new trial. 





Mr. Justicz Metion, We have not before us the form which his 
dissent has taken. 

Mr. Merewetuer. One of the forms set apart for the Sunday School 
children at the Independent Cha my Lord. I am instructed to ho 
that it will tip up with him, and send him rolling, the first time he 
indulges in his soporific propensities. He will then find out his error 
in leaving the easy yoke of the Church of England. 

Mr. Justice Mextor. I concur with my Lord, and at present my 
sympathies are very partially aroused for this purblind barber. _ 

R. Justice SHee. I am of the same opinion. Vigilantibus non 
dormientibus. 

Mr. Justice Biacksurn. I am just a ble. It would be a good 
thing for sleepy barbers and such cattle if you had a Kirk Session in 
your Erastian establishment. That would wake you all up. 

_The Lorp Cuter Justics. The Court is unanimous, by whatever 
diversity of roads that unanimity has been attained. We cannot say 
that any of the parties concerned deserve much credit. It is always 
open to a good-natured neighbour to kick the shins of a sleeper, and 
had one of the ge of St. Fortywinks had the kind feeling to 
keep on kicking the plaintiffs shins, the Court does not believe that he 
would have gone to sleep. It is alleged by defendant’s counsel that the 
sermon was very good, but we have no evidence of this, and the 
ordi common sense and knowledge of mankind point to a different 
conviction. Bumsie, the beadle, technically did his duty, and his 
conduct is unimpeachable, therefore, but he seems a bumptious kind of 
beast. And the plaintiff deserves no sympathy, as he must have known 
his Lome — and had better have attended service before dinner. 

mie rei ° 








QUERY FOR QUEEN’S COUNSEL, 


Ir a Barrister takes one’s new umbrella out of Court instead of his 
own gingham, can he be said to have “ taken silk.” 


Tse Frrmr’s Paraptse.—Cogquet Island. 
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that way from the ’evins for his Missus to do her washing and make 
A MODEL VILLAGE. ber tea win. Never drinks ao welat a : thinks whee a body is 
e ’ ashore that porter is more wholesome. Now, supposing as he ’ad a 
Teor es pevately be well, don’t see what the gents ’as got to do with it. w Comics he has 
a = facts © cement t* right to drink his own sewage, #f he likes tt.” 
us to a Briton’s prejudices | Second Pilot_—“ Wishes the gents ‘good morning.’ Welcome to 
in favour of “vested rights” | look round as much as they please. Wery proud to see them, and 
and a man’s house being his | wery proud of his own ‘sanitaries:’ got four on ’em altogether—one 
wherein he is “free | in each cornér of his garden. Has a weatheércock a-top of ’em all, and 
to do’ what he likes with his | regulates ’em according to the wind. Has a well in his back-kitchen: 
.” These stubborn facts works it hissélf with a bucket and luff-takle-purchase connected with a 
small ’and-winch in the front sitting-room. Don’t believe in pumps, 
is Worthy of | cept aboard a wéssel. Uses a little water someti for mixing along 
a ads is aecer ames Docc ie ts ors 
4 not | £5 ROL o a’ » Caw e cholera once ig of a 
his | Rooshian. Don’t wait > "ave it again.” 

Third Pilot —Not a homé: wife is, and véry civil. Strong smell of 
fried onions, made your ttee’s mouths water, Would not dis- 
turb her Sgokiais pet, if shé pleased, would like just to look round the 

the en. as’? there two p-styes, a fowl-house, a duck-pond, a dog- 
did & few rabbit-utches. Size of garden, 40 feet by 30. 
and onions. General 


id in it héavily croppéd with cabb 
in, éffect of ptémises on Committee’s olfactories rie, but Committee found 
it impossible to ditiviguiah any individual ‘smell. ife said—‘ Yes; 
sr husband was very fond of all kind of animals, pertickler pigs. Con- 
fréd them very Ul things to have about. Did not consider as 
hey thrived if kep’ foo clean, House drained into duck-pond. 
bad im her inside last week: feared shé was a-goi 
tacked the choléra morbus. Considers it was the 
-hiln the ot: the water as made her ill. Knew stinks would 
ring cholera. 48 much better now. Had to fétch all her drinking- 
water from ovér the way, as their well was far from sweet.” 
io The next hotise was that of a First Officer in one of the Blue Ball 
lately appointed to | African Mail Steam Ootipany’s boats. “ Glad he was at home. Knew 
had been observed hanging nothing, hé was sorry to say, about his drains : wishes he did. Thought 
i " ug in if it found lodgmgs | the well and drain were somehow mized. Would the doctor taste some 
ready, 4 a supply of i ourite necessaries of death—foul air and of be Water i » (Here the first Officer gave the word of ¢ command in 
y water. saa “o bam _». | @ loud voice ; e clenched teeth, e small maid-of-all- 
That Cholera hid, as usual, made a judiéious choice of seaside | work) “*Liza! a gli#s of pump-water!” Water produced, and found 
, Will be apparent to all who read the Committee’s Report. | to be stron ly Pa vada with iron-rust. Doctor considered it was 
ow, this Report is “no joke” in any sense of the words. Mr. Punch | too much of a tonic to do First Officer any good, as he was of a florid 
can answer for the absolute veracity of the reporter, who is not one of | complexion, and rather stout. First Officer “ expected it was wrong 
his own contributors, but a gentleman as incapable of making fun as of | somehow, but never felt any ill effects from it.” 
discovering the longitude. He is not at liberty.to give the name of the! Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4—semi-detached, shrub-shaded, single-windowed little 
village, but he call it Mudfog. The name and locality matter | honsés, all inhabited by the same lass of wan, pale-faced ladies, whose 
nothing. Our readers may fix it anywhere they between Hull | husbands, typically speaking, “liad to Aleppo gone, Master of the 
and, Harlech (on the east and west), and Berwick and Brighton (on | Tiger.” These ladies gave us very little information. “ Had they any 
the north and south). They will not be far out of their latitude what- | complaints to make?” “ Oh, no! ”—* Could they tell us anything 
ever nook of the coast between these four points they may pitch upon. | about the drainage?” ‘Oh, no!”— Was the water quite good?” 
Madfog is, in fact, a “ model village ;” and what the Visiting Committee | «O), yes ; certainly!” 
found in Mudfog, whether in the way of stinks, putrid wells, foul accu-| Upon reference to the M.D. of this district, Committee learnt that 
mulations, and parblind or’pig-heatled people, is to be on 7 bt Punch Mi the inhabitants of these houses were drinking water strongly impreg- 
fears, in nineteen out of every twenty English villages, seaside or inland, | nated by lead; and, he added, “appear to like it, so I can’t help it, 
rural or suburban :— pernoumsty as = a teens < site: he =, a 
«RP anes F ” e Committee’s next visit was to two fguardsmen’s cottages. 
tof the Haag re ag re ge - cong sashy: f First Coastguardsman.—“ Had the cholera in 44: ain’t afeared of it- 
House No. 1,—Old Gardener, “ard of *earing; has lived there four | Considers as it’s a natural went for the overplush of mankind. When bis 
and twenty year ; drain and coal-hole in br ws Never smielt nothing | time comes, knows as he ’as got to go. “Consi ers as his time wasn’t 
cept in wery dry weather agin rain : rather strong then in sitting-room ; | oome in ’44. Always keeps his house very clean: does all the scrub- 
would not have mentioned it, if the genelmen ’adn’t axed: please not | ping hisself, and paints his bedsteads and chests of drawers with red 
to put it down, fear it might offend landlord, as the was wery curious | lead and turps twice a year.” 
Ti OPO, aT ee itct of dianfeetaits os trost | Second Coastguardeman.— Wery glad to. seé the gents. Will they 
be hay not poison ape If 4 My Bese ’ Left him under a strong con. | be seated? Will speak to his Missus about what they ’ve to say when 
viction that he regarded his stinks far too much in the light of reliable she comes in. Can’t abear chloride o’ lime hisself. Has a box of pills: 


: meddl bought them of a packman six year ago: believes he called them 
weather-guides éver to allow them to be eet with. * Information Pills :’ has never took nothink else ever since, Wears a 


em Be 8 eee sigh eanene wel pe ». ~ Be galvanised ring on his third finger. Ain’t afeared of cholera, not nothink 
beck garden cane ae-ette, aad fung-h aad draw-wel, “Di else as he knows of. 
mao with J rood syete well—observed something floating THE LIVERPOOL CRADLE SONG. 
therein—had it out. Butcher said ‘ i ” and so } ’ : 
really was, : much decomposed! _“ 4 the gentlemen like to os | eae ee toy Pas o Mayor ; 
taste the water! Should he get a glass for them?” Committee respect. Whilst Mayoress. birth to an infant gave she 
fully declined the ordeal by taste. Left paper of instructions, and And se Ay ad o cradle of silver by po ’ 
advised the butcher to alter his dung-heap and pig-stye, so that they ou . — 
should not drain directly into his well. Oh! rest thee, my baby, the time will sdon come . 
The next three houses were occupied by Pilots, A ted it thy, bo peg pod sactns i Aras 3 
First Pilot—“ Been a lishenced Trinity-’ouse Pilot thirty year last Green fat comes with manhood as light comes with day. 
fast o’ January, and neyer was out o’the smell of the mud for more 
than twenty-four consikitivé hours since he can remember. Will be ee’, , 
sixty-four to-morrow. Built ‘is ’ouse ’isself, and drained it on his own} @& A Sussckiser From THE ComMENceMeNT” is informed that he 
plan. Nobody ai he knéws of ’a# got any right to interfere on his pre-| is fortunate in having had no answer to his letter to a certain adver- 
ises. ’As not got no well; ’as got six water-butts: ketches enough! tiser. Verbum sat sap., which a subscriber to Punch must be.—Eb, 
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A VOICE 
FROM THE EARLY CLOSING DRINKING FOUNTAIN. 


Returw1ne from the Alpine Club 
With thoughts on peak and mountain, 








My course unusual chanced to rub 
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NOVELTY IN GLASS. 


Brinda, ABOUT TO ARRANGE HER BONNET AT WHAT 8HE SUPPOSES TO BE THE 
New Looxinc-Grasses (“ aND A VERY GRACEFUL aND ConsIDERATE IDEA, TOO, 
ON THE PART OF THE Raltway!”), SPEEDILY DISCOVERS HER MISTAKE, 48 SHE IS 


CONFRONTED BY THE Face OF AN ImPERTINENT YOuNG Man IN 
CoMPaRTMENT. 


Against a Drinking Fountain ; 


And pausing at its marble bed, 
And visage scarce teetotal, 

“ Your health, Old Flick,” 1 mutely said, 
And quaff’'d the antidotal. 


When turning round with quickened tread, 
Refresh’d beyond all mention ; 

A voice came from the fountain head, 
And startled my attention. 


** Stay, stay thy footsteps, Stranger, who 
anst lend thine ear to sorrow ; 
My time is short, my words are few,— 
{ must shut up to-morrow. 








“ The current of my life must sink 
To other scenes and channels - 
For mortals take to warmer drink, 

With warmer hose and flannels. 


“T cannot say my race is run, 

*T would but provoke a quibble; 
For all that I have ever done 

Has only been to dribble. 


** My founders when they aimed abuse 
Against the poor man’s porter, 

Took care he should not have the use 
Of too much wholesome water ; 


** But selfishly their backs they turned 
Upon their own invention, 

And dashed the meed they would have earned 
By niggardly retention. 


** My patrons of the pot and jug, 
Reviled my sculptured laces, 

And said, ‘ 1’d got a temp’rance mug 
With nothing in’t,’—the creatures. 


“*T could not let my stream die out— 
Uneased my troubled waters ; 

So please to put my case about 
In most effective quarters.” 





| 


THE NEXT 








CASTING “ THE RIVALS.” 


Scenz—A Cabinet Particulier in'the First Lord's Official Residence in 
Downing Street. 


Present—Lorp Russewt, Lorp Ciarenpon, THe Lorp CHancetyor, 
Duke or Somerset, DuKE oF ARGYLL, Fart GRanvILiE, Lorp 
STan.Ley oF ALDERLEY, Sir Gzorce Grey, Sm Cuartes Woop, 
Mr. Carpwe.t, Mr. Vitiiers, Mz. Miner Gisson. 


Lord Russell. Well, gentlemen, as it is decided that we are to have a 
series of private performances between: this and February, suppose we 
settle what we are to produce, and cast the characters. 

Gladstone, First we ought to determine the style of piece. I vote for 
the classical drama. : 

Villiers. Oh, hang that. . . . I go in for sensation. 

Gladstone. Ah! 1 thought you had had enough of that on your 
Union-rating Bill last Session. 

Russell. No; I protest against anything sensational. Let’s re- 
sist that—at least, until we get new blood into the company—which 
I don’t think desirable, I must confess—— 

Lord Stanley of A. (aside to Villiers.) Unless it was an infusion of the 
proper Amberley tinge. 

Lord Russell. I own 1 should prefer going back to the old répertoire. 

Milner Gibson. What d’iye think of The School of Reform? Quap- 
STONE could play Zyke wonderfully, and CarDWELL is just the man for 
Zektiel Homespun. 

Lord Stanley of A. No—no—AnGyY11 has a hereditary right to the 
Country-boys. Only read his addresses to his tenantry. 

Villiers (sotto voce.) 1’d rather not. 

Milner Gibson. What do you say to Still Waters Run Deep? It’s 
a very easy piece to cast. It inculcates. an excellent moral—for all 
heads of departments. 1’Il play Mi/dmay myself. He’s a Lancashire 





lad, and they ’d take it as a compliment at Oldham. 


Earl Granville, Hither CLARENDON or the CHANCELLOR would be the 
very thing for Potter; GLapstong would do Hawksley—he’s in the | 
financial line, you know. : 

Lord Russell. No—no. I’m afraid the play’s too new. Depend | 
upon it there’s nothing like falling back on the old stock-pieces. We | 
want something as nearly as possible contemporary with the British 
Constitution, as it was finally settled by the efforts of the Opposition 
under Fox. Suppose we say The Rivals. ; . 

Sir pad Grey (modestly.) Might not the title be considered | 
persona 

Gladstone (calmly.) I can’t conceive why. Nobody can say J have any | 
rival in the company. 

Duke of Somerset. 

Duke of Aroyll. Orl. 

Sir C. Wood. 

Villiers, One at attime, my Lords and Gentlemen. 

All. The Rivals!—The Rivals ! : 

Lord Russell. You see it’s SHeRtan’s—in ‘other words, it has a 
statesman—a Whig statesman of course—for its author. It is vener- 
able for its antiquity; the business is traditional, and—though that’s 
not of so much consequence, perhaps—it is witty, and includes plenty of 
characters. 

Sir C. Wood. Do get on, Jounny, that’s a good fellow. . . If we 
spend so much time in choosing the piece, we shall never get the parts 
cast. . . Push along—do—— 

Gladstone, AdBe 7 Bi8iov—Take the book—as ARISTOPHANES has 
it. Who comes first ? 

Lord Russell. Sir Anthony Absolute— ; : 

Lord Granville. Ab! the old gentleman who will have his own 


way—— 

Lord Russell. T shall keep that for myself. 

Gladstone. 1 beg your pardon, I thought I was engaged for the 
leading business. P ; 

Lord Russell, Pardon me, the leading business in your own House. 
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Granville. Oh, but Sir Anthony Absolute don’t belong to what ’s 
called “the lead” He *sonly afirst old man. That’s Russe.1’s, 
course. ‘The leading part is Falkland, the heavy man, who looks | 
bilious, and makes long speeches with beautifally rounded periods, and 
has always a sentiment, cut and dry, or a «pat to the occasion— 
that’s evidently, your part, my dear GLsDsTONE. 

Lord Russell (sententiously). Falbland:was.at heart a patriot, though 
he did not formally enrol himself in that ehosem band, for whose consti- 
patienal principles Hamppzn bled on the field and Russz1t on the 
sca 

Cardwell. (correcting), I beg your pardon—“ Stpwzy ”—I believe. 

Lord Russell. 1 am aware the antithesis is.usually so quoted, but it 
ought to be Russett. Srpyer is a much over: man. If it hadn’t 
been for my ¥ ancestor-——— 

Sir C. Wood. Hang your ancestor—— 

=. That’s es as he was beheaded -—— 

Duke of Somerset (astdé to Gladstone), And this is called doing 
business ! 

—— eae y fag othe 

the deuce was OXENSTIERN P 


pee Secor at oh ghey & was remarking when, Woop interrupted me in so 
Pm a aoa the unfortunate Fatktanp—— 

Lord Stanley of A: dear we are not on CHARLES THY 
First's Fatkcanp, but Saenwan’s, You will always trot us ont on 
Constitutionals. ’t you see what es e said at Liv 
the other lrg -y ~ 80 ayy Ta a henlute, Races gular Constitutional. 

Sir C. Wood. Sir Anthony, ce That’s the only thing 
settled yet. 


Shove - a. Tike to ge to get over things. 
Villiers (aside op bake tt 
ay Coe. ia we ee int nes, 2 
never do 
Sir C. Wood, What,’s;the next part inthe cast? 
Captain, Absolute. 


Lord Russell. 
Earl De Grey Sak s mine of course. (Movement ~* Samu I’m 


enqnand fer tes ae the military business, Chak 7 
Why te to tell you the truth, 
thas you are.a.loatle weak for the part. 


seems to be an — 
thought of taking ERSET out.of the:sailors, if he has no objection, 
and 2 tien hém into the Captain. 

uke of Somerset, Put me inte what = like, e only my me oo! to 
do, and alte a8 you like to sag 7 part I get, I 
eee en ps Nn Dente ele 

ou 

4 Lord Russell’ (reads). mua Absolute, the, Duxe or Somenrser. 
(Looks at book: ype éomes nexé. 

Lord Granvi eaten nests of flow, in tha company. Let’s see 
though, Acres is a low, , we: hadn’t quarrelled with, 
Bernat Osporne. As it is, it, the. lot of 
se-anaass | STANLEY myself. Upon. my. word 
must play 4 
owning a shire. 


jo gee 


Dike of Argyll. Ce eh Pe nd Om es 4eres has to put his | 


hair inte curl-papers, and I shouldn’t like 


lord Stanley of 4. Why not? You would look very well & Ja Belle 


Héléne. Your tait’s quite the fashionable colour, without dyeing. 
Sir C. Wood. Come, do let’s go on. Put down Aroruu for Acres. 
It won't be funny, but he’ll spout the words right, and think be does it 


, and ten to one the public wilk agree with him, Nothing | 


like boun: 

Lord Russell (studying the rest of dramatis persona.) Sir Lucius 
O’Trigger! Ab! we haven’t an Irishman in the company. I suppose 
Pxst will expect it—— 

Villiers. He’d never do. Sir Iucius has to fight aduel. Best put 
off casting Sir Lucius till you catch your Irishman. 

Lord Granville. Cuicuxster Fortescus would do it very well, or 
Monsztt. He was in the Ordnance, so he ought to know something 
about fire-arms. 

Milner Gibson. Ons! T should like to. play Fug mover did-play: Fog 

ou! ¥ never did-play 
in all my life—at least sinee I was at Ktoa, and I stiould rather like the 
part—in fan, yqu know. 

Lord Russell. David—he’s nobody. Carpwett will do for that-—— 

Cardwell. Thank you—— 

Lord Russell. Thomas—who’s Thomas? (Consults book.) Oh, the 
eon se ¥ don’ ‘e mind ? ' » he 

rey asantly anyt ou please—D’m quie' ride or 
—, a single harness. ot Tido Thomas. 

a _ 7 tng how about the ladies ? We can’t engage profes- 

m 7 rai 
Cranworth. 1’m afraid it would hardly be compatible with 
position to join in the performance, if you did. 4// Chancellors might 
not be as particular, [Smiling sweetly, and round, 

Lord Stanley of A. (aside to Wood.) Dictum In re ‘Wesrsvay. 

Lord Granville. Why not cast Fw ladies among us? Here’s 
CLARENDON: would eons a capital Mrs. Malaprop. Vitiiers would 


sional: 


of | sure any of our friends who may be 


I begin to think I | 
eres, unless we put ARGYLL into it, in consideration of his 





look charming in ‘lydia Languish, and as for Julia and Incy, I’m 
junprovided with won't mind 
|going on for them. StanuEy, you’re in the Post Office, Lucy — 
letters, suppose you play Zwcy. Thanks to crinoline, eee 9 chignons, it 
ny to make up a pretty woman, now-a-days, whether for faoe 
or figure 

Lord Stanley of A, If you want your Lucies (2 mon Lacendo). I don’t 
feel as if [ should shine in petticoats. But I won’t rh ay 8 

Lord Russell. There! 1 think the cast’s complete hat ’s quite 
enough for to-day, I7ll have your parts written 
the cues, and, if you please, we’ll meet here the day 
our first rehearsal, 


gentlemen, with 
to-morrow for 
in 


THE FASHIONS. 


Now Hyems, the grim undertaker, 

Is coming to bury the year, 
You rpaeaking modiste and 

What dress and what bonnet to wear: 
So let as e 


xamine together 
Te Polit, that alt of us:take, 
And settl; before the cald old cold weather 
he texture, and trimming, and make. 


Poult-de-soie vi for the hour, 
“nbroiered 2 bleok sudbin . 
i ov ‘rl 
a no 
Tho’ witht somes. Korefian 
And with some a sweet violet hue, 


When the skirés are made 
The bottoms are all sc 
And with a.cord in 

er thread twisted 

Bur ‘the abe trim 
Its claim breadth and hem to 

Still in bands it encircles the 
Still io silver and gold is it worn. 

For. the morning a linsey.is best, 
Tho’ some ier om ape 

You must wear it with waistcoat re 
Tight bedies are hardly correct; 

You may have them with ”I allow, 
But open the waistcoat, to show, 

Which of muslin is mostly made now, 
Tho’ embroidered percale’s comme sh faut. 


As to sleeves, they are fitly 2 coude,, 
As this winter youll commonly see, 
May I hint—you will not think it "apahd 
Out at elbows you never should be 
And to crown all, your sweet winsome face 
Should line a.blue “ Brpire” 
Any trimming, gold, feathers, or lage, 
ill suit you, my darling, upon, it, 


= 


The Ruling Passion. 


We know a Clerk in a Government Department (he objects to the 
common phrase, Public Office) who is so p so to routine, 
that he dockets all his love Jetters, and minutes his answers on the back, 
ties them up neatly with red tape, om them away in pigeou-holes. 
He always writes to the lady on f margin,” and never visits her 
without first making an appointment, All the correspondence goes by 
the messenger. 
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From Tonics to Irritants. 


Sram, not satisfied with her course of Peruviam bark, has now 

herself into a Chili yen Py splenetic small power evidently 

we not know witat to be at, and powers ought, in kindness, 

to put her into a pr mena ¢ will not prove easy to secure 

her, to judge by the dexterity with which she ix slipped out of her 
bonds on former occasions. 





HISTORICAL BACT. 

Our British ancestors dyed themselves, 

ano herself to a young savage, she was said to be ‘ 
and won 


Hence, when a youthful 
‘woad 
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THE STAGE AND ITS REALITIES. 


tpn that care in report- 
ing all the news of the 
French capital, which 
distinguishes our fashion- 
able friend the Court Cir- 
cular it informs us that— 


“ Malheur aux Veincus is 
the title of a big play by 
Mons. Tafopors Panrikae 
Itis#o very big thuthe can- 
not a house large enough 
to y it in, as he will have 
some most expensive set 
scenes, one of which will be 
the Bourse of 1815, showing 
the animation which 


Goer flow through the'stage.” 


Real water has-‘repeat- 
‘edly been seen upon the 
stage, but it is quite a 
novel notion to putareal 
river'on it. Wewontler 
a i mania for 
realities will Carry us. 
Real lamp-posts have 
WS) been really shown in a 
SG street scene, aud real 

a jamplighters have pro- 

hebt 





_e : 

heatre by thepromise of a sight of thimgs we daily can Ri it; and as for 
t y : 
real Jamp-posts at ing us to pay our money for a box, we should about as soon 
be drawn to the house real donkeys. Tastes, however, differ, and doubtless 
there are playgoers who like to see some real earth dug by the Grave-digger in 
Hamlet, and would enjoy to see Ophelia drowned in real water. Perhaps when 
next we go to see the garden scene in Faust, we may be told that real roses are 
cowie near the footlights, while at the back are real gooseberries on really real 
ashes. Were that enterprising manager, Mr. Crummies, living now, he might 
announce his real washing tubs as quite a new attraction, and get up a grand~sen- 
sation scene to introduce his real pump. We remember in a pantomime to have 
seen some real cows and‘ealves upon the stage; and possibly next Christmas, if a 
farmyard scene be os May see some real ae and real sheep, and 





found among the audience; and if ‘any sibilation pro- 


ceeded from the stalls, perhaps the manager might sa 
that they were real geese that ed. . : 





THE RETAIL BUTCHER’S REMONSTRANCE 
TO THE 7IMES- 


Hare’s a pretty state of things, Sir, 
hen tne Times, from every column, 

At us retail dealers flings, Sir, 
Letters, volum’ upon volum’. 

*Gainst the butcher and the baker, 
Cruel calumnies you utter ; 

Fire Young Oxford, till you make her, 
Quarrel with her bread and butter. 


You forget that retail traders 

By their cloth must cut their coats ; 
How competitive invaders, 

Strive to slit their fellows’ throats, 
Count up credit, tips to servants, 

Bad debts, interest, and you’!l say, 
Cent. per cent.’s the least advantage, 

We should have from those who pay. 


Am I nota mam and brother, 


bene od butcher’s steel I wear? 
From of one another, 


Sure *twere Christian to forbear. 
Of my customers who grumbled, 
the grumbling yow began ; 
Ask’d why up my prices tumbled, 
Down my scale of charges ran ? 
‘Took comparisons to maki 
With the barn a denial, 
was 
As if that aught at all. 
As if offal, and stickings, 
Tn account not be ta’en— 
Not to i ickings, 
Poor Retailers’ earned gain. 
Then forbear your hand !—remember 
Though it may be fun to you, 
In this dead time of Nov r, 
Death may to our gains ensue. 
Leave the London butcher’s profit, 


Leave the Oxford butler’s theft, 
Take our word, if ~_ ’s lopped off it, 








pigs. We have no doubt that in such case a many real asses might be Far too little will be left. 
ALLEGED BODY-SNATCHING AT ROME. TRIUMPH OF THE GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY. 
Now this is too good :— : Revorce, enlightened friends of progress in the subjoined intelli- 
" gence :-— 
“ Wits 41s Houiwess's ComPLiments.—The Pore has just sent.a souvenir to the pet sa . 
Se en eee eae ce eee ee eet ee IS | western ‘Dalle, onpeay woe die Aangeemaain st taebel Gee tae poncheas at 





a 'Y present : o 
widow. e | Cripley Meadow has been sealed, so that the question of the removal of the Great 
Port has given ‘hiss the nae ya oie, “llth wes teed ef ot abet mo. | Western Railway Works is now definitely settled.” 
RICIBRE. | The establishment of a Faetory at Oxford will be the greatest 
O fashionable contemporary, for the foregoing statement is extracted | triumph that the Present has achieved over the Past. It is the con- 
from the Post—as our young female friends and relations say—how can | quest of medieval sentiment by modern otingigiee, of spiritual idealism 


ou? How, that is to say, can you give ‘currency to such a Story? | by material utility, of bookworms by men of 


s. The Directors 


he idea of the Holy Father implicating himself in the heresy of the | of the Great Western Railway, and their worthy allies, the Corporation 


Resurrectionists! And then how absurd to represent his Holiness.as | of Oxford, 


may well glory in having initiated the end of Oxford’s 


sending a to. a General’s widow, as if she could be supposed to be | grandeur and beauty. The spires of the old University will soon be 
a-surgeon, 


in any want of a “subject!” If that lady were[the relict o 


eclipsed by factory chimneys, pointing higher towards heaven, and at 


there might, kataatl be some sense in the idea of the possibility that a | the same time shutting out the sight of it by their contributions to the 


very queer kind of 


‘OPE might take it into his head .to offer her such clouds. Those ecclesiastical structures, now grey with worthless moss 


a present. But the Sovereign Pontiff has never shown the slightest | and lichen, will in good time be encrusted with the soot of profitable 
signs of that eccentricity which alone would induce any man to offer | works. The gloomy silence and melancholy r 


were 


of the exclusive 
such a gift to-any woman except a female doctor. If Pius rae Nuvtu | colleges and aristocratic balls, with their proud Professors and domi- 
ed to ilowr the rt te of a holy martyr to be abstracted neering Dons, will shortly be broken and destroyed by gangs of jolly 


—_ the Catacombs, who can doubt that his indignant answer would | British yoke, and by the surrounding noise of production and 


traffic. The stu 


ious quiet of Unda uates will be exchanged for 


non possunus : 
The supposition thatthe Pore could be capable of calling a mummy | the busy hum of men, and the seat of learning will be smothered in the 
after the name of a gentleman deceased, and sending it | hive of industry. Hooray for the authors of the inchoate desecration 


CHrisToPHER, 
to that gentleman’s widow to console her for the loss of her husband, | of Oxford! 


May we live to see a terminus reared on the site of 


imputes to'the successor of St. Peter a state of mind which would | Westminster Abbey!! Honour to the Corporation of Oxford and the 
place him amongst the clients of St. Luke. Directors of the Great Western Railway ! !! 








‘Siaxc.—The idiotcy of one and the vulgarity of many. 





Tue Tiepizr’s Parapise.—Portsoken Ward. 
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NATIVE TALENT. 


HOW THE “POT IS KEPT BOILING” BY THE BOYS ON THE NEW ENCAUSTIC TILES POUNCER HAS JUST LAID DOWN OPPOSITE HIS SHOP! 











THE WALL-FLOWER ; 
OR, THE SONG OF THE UNASKED ONE. 
(BY J-HN BB-GHT, M.P.) 


Anounp my place the dancers throng, 
My lonely seat the Swells flow by ; 
I hear the murmur, low and long, 
_ reply. 


Of prompt request and 
For Gheum ORST. Seamepens there, 


Impassioned wooers ng the rooms, 
My ere *s as bright, my form’s as fair, 
at ‘all unsought the Wall-Flower blooms! 


They say that I am hot of mood 
And quick to give and take offence ; 
O’er fancied slights inclined to brood, 
And prompt to scorn on slight pretence : 
And therefore ’tis I sit apart, 
Defy neglect, and nurse my fumes ; 
But not a sigh shall ’ my heart, 
Though all unsought the Wall-Flower blooms! 
Lorp RussgxL moves about the ball, 
In quest, they say, of youthful blood ; 
On me I saw his glances fi 
But he ne’er stirred from where he stood. 
I see him steal to GéscueEn’s side, 
And in his eye a promise looms ; 
I see his hand to StansFewp’s glide— 
But all unsought the Wall-Flower blooms ! 


Wooer, ask on! and, wooed, reply ! 
I care not—I am fancy-free ; 

A higher dream employs mine eye— 
I love my Stan, my Star loves me! 





And when my Star shall statesmen sway 

To seek its smiles and fear its glooms, 
Between us they shall rue this day, 

When all unsought the Wall-Fiower blooms! 








GRADUATES IN IMPOSITION. 


It is not true that the undergraduates of Christchurch, Oxford, have 
been quarrelling with their bread and butter. They have been quarel- 
ling with the fellows who overcharge them for their bread and butter. 
The quarrel is not a very pretty quarrel as it stands. It is a very ugly 
quarrel, and reflects great disgrace on the College authorities who have 
connived at the shameful cause of it. The undergraduates of Trinity 
and Downing, Cambridge, complain of extortion similar to that prac- 
tised on their Oxford brethren, The freshmen of both Universities are 
treated as pigeons, and plucked before their time. The College butlers, and 
others who overcharge the students, should have a degree in dishonesty 
conferred upon them by a quorum competent to award that distinction, 
with a period on the treadmill, at one University, and, then they ought 
all to be admitted ad exndem at the other, 








An Ambassador to Prussia Wanted. 


Accorpine to Reufer’s Haxpress, Lonp Naprter’s recall from the 
English Embassy at Berlin is officially confirmed, but his successor 
at that capital has not yet been decided on. It is a wonder that so 
respectable a man as Lonp Napier was not recalled from Berlin long 
ago, and our Government must have some een is finding any one 
worthy to succeed him at the Prussian Court. We have hanged almost 
everybody fit to be sent there. 





CURL PAPERS A LA MODE, 
Goxpen hair is at present all the rage with a certain description of 
fashionable ladies. Very likely those expensive females will next take 
to curling their hair with bank-notes. 
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THE POLITICAL ‘* WALL-FLOWER.” 


Miss Buient. “ NOBODY ASKS MZ; AND IF THEY DID, I SHOULD CERTAINLY DECLINE.” 
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Punch’s Table-Talk. 
anes em oir ae 
that 


i mew aggravation. in the obstinate faot | rather 

must be 
and so you 

one’ w seot 


veins thea 
I 


pe Sy 
fallow 8 
Street 


needle 


mat work—an 


But by what it 
ont ant ae ee insertable aii op? The fact is go, and it 
abbreviates 


Sa al oe ae 
+. ge aig 


sro a ep tf ee on 


verh seo; * "Diieniinn aleaeedinel are the tears of 
i holds here, as we don’t make presents 
wns of an ugly woman, if she happens to 
be the wife of the are sometimes efficacious in 
Son eiated of, te Wet teach c course, conventionally, are 
wives, and we are honoured by any demand made by a spouse. 

Min , young men. 


Why did wild Half-can stab Pols ? None of the Shakspearian 
commentating people hang out lights here. The question has setied 


me for years. 

epttonlog te dani of vege 
fa seit 

o8or 


en 


Treason in 


etl looking out for a trial for 
1¢ late Lonp 


letter to 
on. Towerill. 


as An Italian 
purse.” 
to young ladies. 


couple of Aberdeen 
other, seeing me puzzled, 


ion converted into 
, the child added, 


va drogen to oxygen 

ee ae 
umbling head 
Mamma, 


in the country, and’ us Was & 
thought that he ey a donkey. 
The master shared our views, to the ‘diseomfort of the youth. But the 
eps of four lines of verse, in the writing of the vietim. ought to 
e us all change our opinions, They were :— 
“Mr. Brack, of Steam School, 
Scemmuarennanaeee 
He always calls me * “Tunes, may dear” 


I should not at or on Punch has become Somebody in 


Talking of poetry, there are aia a terrible lines by Porz, which 
have been discovered since the last edition. I have send ec of them. 
They are fiendish. And—how is Mr. Exwrn ? 


nt ii it point at which it | glad lege 


__ ae re 


TO oo egaeaat T sup- Van 
of our b 


vn @ thing, an ge, ea aa aloe 


a book-stall isalways either 





The Africanees will not'taks opesslii:sank with the old Jew’s 
fe works, for the simple reanes: Sink. the Bank, a worst he ever 
eae ry oye ny nore snot ‘= eg, Sonne bey ae 


wn Gagne ve meiepiet at “St =e a 


=< ry = a wretched sor 
han as a ae 5 
ett 
your v: 


anthem te at Garda th 


181, 
Hindtistént difficult ® 80, > 
you are going to say that nothing: 
an Winklesays, bere is ily, an 
they live long and. prosper. 


13% 
the i Tact ur pi it. You say that personally 
se cep ht rer ches Peleithat as a duty to society she 


“* The Saint sustained it, but the Woman dyed.” 


136. 
I see in the Law Times an advertisement, wherein a young solicitor 
snonaas ta Ie deen st mn ein oping sid 


Only thirteen months and a ae to the Millennium, says Dz. 
CummMine. 


138. 
A good deal of trouble would be 


if the 
obtained. It is familiarly set out in the nursery 
“ Phat ’s Jack, 


Lay a stick om his back. 
What has he done? 


We U anda to-moerow, 
€ m 
dnd Bat hie today.” 


Eater inte 


139. 
The new judge is an excellent lawyer: But he 
sim; died nie toemesoneiiinnaette tanta 
that {should emery be Teme con 
8 ce, jel on 
and near, will accept this intimation. T decline 
pleasantries on the word Lusu. 


There has been discussion 
ib of its day, but ite 
even as a squi i , 

pies yellow, ati r yellow,” applied to 
Lorp DuanaM, was esteemed a very hard hi 
up, I remember a vulgar song of about 
Lordship, who had mines, was called 

ing such stuff, but it 


ne one amiable 
ner nema 


Feondoat 
all ooieen 


aieami 
a distance, 
about the authorship Michael's 
I do not ‘believe it was Lora Pasmenston’s. oe apy 


of 


ity made it 


apologises for 
on a popular 
gg ta 
The Sane fag that decks 
Is the varmint mug of my 
141. 
And if my memory serves me right, the 

comethiine 2 at the hands of Oxo Faraxr 
very right: I believe that I had a good deal to do 
sort of thing om the head.—Than' i enetaah cork in return. 
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“NOT THE MAN FOR GALWAY!” 
(CAPTAIN WHYTE-LYVER’S MARE IS SUPPOSED TO HAVE REFUSED FOR THE SIXTH TIME.) 
Native Enthusiast. “Tarnow yer Heart over, Carratn, avick! Saves Tax Seurr or 4 Mare WILL Be Lepr AFTHER rr at onst!” 











A PLEA FOR THE RECORD. 


To the Charities’ Committee of the City of London, 


GENTLEMEN, ‘ 

Havine ascertained from the speech of the Rev. Mrz. Roczrs, 
at the City meeting recently held for the promotion of middle-class 
education, that among other funds for benevolent and charitable objects, 
invested in trustees belonging to the City of London, there is one now 
amounting to £1200, for the burning of heretics, which has accumu- 
lated for some centuries, owing to the disuse of this, like many other 
laudable customs of the good old time, I take the liberty of applying to 
have this fund paid over forthwith to the Proprietary of the Record 
newspaper. 

It is true that a jealous, and, it is to be feared, un-Christian Legis- 
lature, a Church, too often neologian in high places,—though the epis- 
copal appointments of the late lamented Premier, have done something 
to check the lamentable tendency to rationalism and irreverent applica- 
tion of thought to [matters of faith,—and a public, as yet very in- 
| sufficiently influenced by organs of sound evangelical views, have 
refused to the Church—that is, to the true believers whose opinions are 
formed and expressed through the columns of the Record—the right of 
burning the bodies of heretics, but the duty of roasting them, meta- 
phorically, has only become the more urgent. Where the stern correc- 
tive of the Pile is refused us, the milder, but no less efficacious chastise- 
ment of the Press is doubly necessary. The Record has from its 
foundation been earnestly engaged in this pious and profitable work. 
It has never slackened in the duty of blowing up the fires of theological 
zeal to a white heat, and in setting them to the writings, characters, 
and persons of heretics, especially in the Church of England. Its con- 
ductors may not have been able to command brimstone and faggots, 
but the will to use them has never slumbered, and their place has been 
not ill supplied by the gall and bitterness of controversial imputation, 
| or the slower but not less blighting corrosive of calumny. I am privi- 
| leged to append a list of reputations of heretics scathed, and fair-fames 
| of heterodox theologians blackened by the fires weekly kindled in our 





columns, and on the strength of it confidently to demand the transfer 
of the heretics-burning trust-fand, with its accumulations, to the Pro- 
prietors on whose behalf I have the honour to sign myse 

Tue Eprtor or tHe Recorp NEwsPAPER, 





AN IRISH EXPLANATION, 

Mistuer Poxca, 

- Av ye plaze, Sorr, Oi’ll throble ye, for the honour of Ould 
Oireland, to see how some dhirty spalpeen in the Zoimes has been blay- 
gardin’ of it :— 

“ Trisn Fattrxcs.—More than 78,000 persons were c 
Treland in the year 1864 with being drunk or drunk and disorderly ; in an equal 
population in England there were not 27,000 persons so charged. To every two per- 
sons charged before magistrates for common assaults in England there were three 
persons so charged in Ireland.” 

Oirish failings! Bedad, Sorr, Oi’m not fond of “ common assaults,’ 
which Oi take it manes assaultin’ an’ foightin’ common people. But 
Oi’d like to see the man who says that it’s an Oirish failin’ to get 
dbrunk, an’, being dhrunk, to get disorderly. irish failin’s—the 
omadhaun! Begorra, Oi’d excite his fatlings wid a crack o’ my 
shelayley! Sorr, is’t a failin’ in an Oirishman, when meetin’ an ould 
frind, to shtand a dhrop o’ dhrink? Shure, an’ if they foight, it’s 
because they love ache other. For what says the pote P— 

“If iver you go to Donnybrook Fair, 
An Oirishman all in his gloory is there, 
Tho’ maybe to his hat there is niver a crown ; 
Thin he meets wid a frind, an’ for love knocks him down, 
Wid his Sprig of Shelayley, and Shamrock so green !” 

Bedad, Sorr, it’s a sad heart that niver rejoices, an’ we poor divils 
would be miserable if it wasn’t for the pleasure of a dhrop o’ dhrink 
together, and a little frindly foightin’. Besides, Sorr, so many of us 
poor Oirish have been Emma gratin’ lately, that there’s sorra a one left, 
an’ Oi’ ll go bail that of the “78,000 persons ” who got dhrunk last year 
in Oireland, ivery Oirishman was either a Scotchman or an Englishman. 

Jist shtick that in your poipe, an’ believe me 

Tue O’DonTKNOWWHO. 


before magistrates in 
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“Tr ats, Derexps vron Purtine THE Leacin’s On Nwatiy, TO LOOK 
LIKE REQ@'LAR-BUILT NickERNoceERs !” 
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“KING JOHN” IN PRIVATE. 


I wrore to some time of 


* small [ gave ‘———- illustration in m ae. 
formance of Friar “Jobs in and Juliet. I wish to te 


gratia, (which I of they ’ll follow,) what I did ith 
sti et smal pe that il the at. ~d of our Amateur Dramatic Club 


MWe sected King Joie for ou 
After forming my i w 
with the drama. in 2 


on. 

Lane to:see what was done 
ig Be Pugies as King John, 
.< x, a child he 
nS oy as it may, he 
roa so £2 petals did he appeal 
oaae gum POMEL te ailleel tte, Mis agers 
sex who was use his opera- 
glasses fn pt minute and blow nose violently. Mr. agnen. 
SON was —. and so was Mr. Baxssy, but all the French 
so forth, ought to imitate the pronun- 
ciation of Mx. ae or mn Cxueste. I had a great mind to 
ooh be Se meneae anes ante ann - that I thought oe = 
was tickling gs of the tizen of Angers; who appears on the 
walls of that obstinate town: he seemed uncomfortable. Is there any 
historical evidence to show that it — the season at Angers when 
King John called on them, and _so there were only two elderly gentle- 
men stopping in the town? That, however, = not my point. Our 
performance preceded my visit to Drury Lane, and we had all aes of 
people on our walls—old men, young men, the Mayor, and little dirt y 

town boys come to see what was going on. pn is what I advise 
them to have, but we could only get one he was so frightened 
that he couldn’t parley at but welded to. to the Prompter, who 
on the walls o' fat pe og pe of the play.) 

That character, 2 you will ask, did I play? Sir, I chose Peter. Peter, 
Sir, is the fanatic who prophesied that au pa should on Ascension 

mn yield up his Crown: and Pefer was ri 

_ part on a that. I at “do what I liked with 
” and , if I wished, at my own expense. I saw what 
the dept of tis part wer First, as to t the devas He was a sort of 
hermit’; something between that and a bella ciewer: His fame as a 
Prophet (vide ply) had reached, probably, across the wide Atlantic, 
certainly far beyond the shores-of England. He wouldn’t prophesy 
for nothing: therefore he would have received presents : therefore he 
would be rich ; therefore he would be dressed gorgeously. But how 
oe a Prophet dress when he dresses gorgeously ? 1 was at my wits’ 
end, until somebody said Manto, and my mind reverted to Le Propheéte. 
The very : 80 a consultation with my costumier, I 


since, drawing the attention 
~ to — opportunities afforded by the |_ 
ILLIAM for ¢ i _ the professionals would correctly 





adopted a style of dress closely resembling that of the Operatic Jean. 
A dress of Jean! wasn’t that an idea! Admirable! 

He appears in Act 1V., Sc. 2, and on the stage are no gentle- 
men, and the King himself, Falconbridge introduces Peter, 1 refused 
to come in until the line, “Not knowing what they fear and full of 
fear,” had been given. Then, by pre-arrangemen’ extra 
men in the orchestra, there waa a flourish of trum and a g of 
drums. Whereupon Falconbridge exclaims, “ here’s a ~ 
and before he concludes his line, Peter is to enter, preceded and accom- 
panied as follows :— 

Five Heralds. 
Knights Templars who have come from the Holy Land in order to.see Purex. 
[Here the Band strikeup the celebrated March from “ Le Prophéte.”” 
Deputation of Foreigners who had heard of Pater, with drums, 
Deputation of Deaf Gentlemen who hadn’t heard of Perer, with ear-trumpats. 
Arabs laden with Camels, and other presents for the Holy. Man. 
Citizens. of meses’ 


The Family of:the,Prophet. 
Somebody who knew Perse at home, 
Acolytes. Bfigy of Perse, theHermit. Acolytes. 
(Ais ancestor.) 


Servants bearing presents made to the Prophet. 





Four Halberdiers earrying on their bucklers 
Perer or PoMFRET. 


Behind him ‘‘ treading on his:heels” come “ many hundreds.” 
They cheer him. Boysshout. Flourish of Trumpets. 


Then Falconbridye. continnse, Ey, ‘Pater oa and Peter dissents or 
assents, as the case may be. had but one line to aay and 
any one who knows what “ bane” or “ 


be able to make this speech immmenecly SS Ps. 


phesying the 

"Piece a ry ifamer ho tohe Te whisper 
TER 0 7) 
in each other's eare, The Clerk te fork Peren’s books. 
In the meantime the deputations and his admirers offer him 
presents, the roy — stands apart and scowls on and 
the family, who have never seen the King, make the most of 2 


present opportunity. ed pram, rejects the poe 
intimates ¢ 


won to the centre te, the oan 
bring crucible and brazier. 
through an incantation, 
Peter (calmly). “ Foreknowing ~ ( 


this, 
Trath ” ( politel; ( 
takes FaLCONBRIDGE’S helmet as if for-the on per “ will—fa 


out—so!”’ [Cannon-balt falls out of helmet. Great. . Thunder. 

King John, “ Husert, away with him!” &., &e. (Fight between 
partisans: quieted by Perer.) “Let him be hanged ! * 

[Peter falls on his grandfather's shoulders, is torn from his weeping 

Jamily, shakes hands with his rich relation, who 5 in pan- 

Perer falls 


tomime that he will be good to his children : 
into HUBERT’s arms, and is carried out. 
You may by this possibly understand to what perfection I brought 
this small part. Let this be a lesson. to all Managers, Actors, and 
honest students of SHAKSPEARE, 





The Organ of the Kirk. 


CuurcH music is beginning to find favour in the Seottish Kirk. In 
Glasgow organs have been. lately introduced into four of the Established 
Churches. Perhaps ‘iain a few of the diseiples of Joun Knox 
in whose eyes organs are xious, There — however, other ee 
ments that even they might be induced to They will still 
perhaps object to the organ that it is“ ekist fu’ 0” pleat stlen? 8 but they 
cannot possibly make that objection to the bagpipe. 





HIGHLY PROBABLE. 


WE understand that in consequence of the high price of meat, the 
Beef-eaters at the Tower have all turned Vegetarians. 





Apvice to Capratn Coies.—Go into a towering passion. 
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A. MORNING CONCERT. 


Wife. “Groras! Groncz! You ans wor m Cuurca!” 














LINES FOR THE TIMES, 
BY THE FATHER OF A FAMILY. 


1 Cawnor eat but little meat, 

Tis such expensive food : 
When butchers cry, “ Come, buy, buy, buy! ” 

I think them vastly rude. 
They Sek whee mt of = that’s nice, 

mu r veal : 

Their meat ’s so dear, I sadly fear 

1 soon want a m 

Chorus. 

So scant my fare, my bones are 

Seg hs ppt 
Small strength’s within my shrunken skin, 

- Now,meat so dear is sold. 


My wife, poor soul! must needs control 
ler appetite so good, 
Jn lieu of chops she lives on slops, 
Most unsu tial food. 
We pinch and ‘screw for Sam, and Suz, 
And and Mavp, and May; 
Five little chicks who eat like six, 
Ner care how much I pay. 
Chorus. 8o scant my fare, &e. 


North, South, East, West, the rinderpest 
Is rife, the butchers tell, 
And that is why so dear we buy : 
*tis a sell. 


I a 
It bei that mutton and beef 
Much cheaper should be sold, ’ 
For there’s scarce a rise in the wholesale price, 
As the press hath plainly told. 
Chorus. Yet scant’s my fare, &c. 


| I’d like to see a Company 

To bring good méat to town, 

No more at shops we ’d buy our chops, 
Then prices might go dewn. 

Thus some fine day the butchers may 
Look, like their aprons, blue : 

And there may be for you and me 
Cheap meat as e’er we knew. 


Chorus. 
North, South, East, West, the rinderpest 


Is raging, so we’re : 
And there ’s no meat that’s fit to eat, 


But is worth its weight in gold. 








“LESS THAN KIND.” 
WE perceive the following advertisement :— 


OG.—Required a Kind Master for an excellent Black stag er 3 
Owner pe with him on account of savage tendencies.—Address, te. Dog 

A savage dog wants a kind master. The advertiser is evidently 
advanced in the Victor Hugo. school, which proposes to cure burglars 
by presenting them with your*silver plate. But why does he not carry 
out his own theory ?,.Perhaps, ifthe let this savage dog bite a few pieces 
out of his owner’s legs or so, the animal would be converted to gentle- 
ness, the retriever be retrieved. Perhags, again, the advertiser is 
relieving his conscience by asking for a kind master, and means to 
deliver the savage over to the dogwhip much as the priests banded the 
heretic to the civil power, begging that he might be kindlysused. 
“There is much matter in these advertisers.” 

= . 


Tae Surcrpz or Beauty.—Painted faces and dyed hair are un- 
popular delusions, but fashionable fal-lalacies. 











Tue) TesTOTALLER’s Paraptse.—The Temperate Zone. 
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THE CHURCH CONGRESS. 


Arabella. “ Mong Counat 


ES ARE WHAT WE WANT.” 

















NOBS AND SNOBS. 


Poor Eart Duper! 

Not for his broad acres, not for all his fine houses, not for all his | 

oal and his iron, not for all the Is and diamonds and lace with which | 

his new Countess was glorified in the eyes of Jenkins, Would we stand | 

to be steamed with the incense and pelted with the oblations of British | 

Snobbery, as he has been for the last week or two, only because he has | 
gone and got married ! 

We have spoken of Jenxrns, but Ais hymeneal raptures are matters 
of course. What is better worth Punch’s notice is the industrious | 
kotowing of the Bumbledom of the Black Country to their biggest | 
Black Diamond. When one thinks of what that Black Country is, its 
miles of sooty, cindery, slaggy desolation by day; its lurid horror b 
night ; its foul and tottering cottages, with their untaught, ill-cla 
un-kempt and un -for swarms; its drunkenness, its misery, and its 
vice ; its brutal men, its unsexed women, its children stunted in mind 
and body by premature toil, itis a comfort to fall back on the one 
set-off to this—the splendours of Whitley and Himley, the glory of 

Duptey’s wedding, the costliness of the parures and frousseaux, 
the magnificence of the presents, the ineffable exquisiteness of 
the yee 

Here is the oasis in that Black Country desert, wherein the snobbery 
of the region can disport itself, and do homage, and grovel, and lick the 
shoes of its big man, to its snobbish heart’s content. 

Worcester lies within the orbit of the Duptey sun, and its Council 
has been sucked ‘in by the all-absorbing influence which draws on to 
its knees the Snobbery of that portion of the Midlands. The Mayor or 


ductive of the highest happiness to himself. He thought it desirable to propose 
that an address of congratulation on his be presented to Eart DupLEY by 
the Worcester Town Council, the address to be drawn up by the Mayor, the Sheriff, 
Aldermen Hitt and Lea, and Mr. Watrer HoLianp. He (the Mayor) did not 
contemplate that there should be oa formal presentation of the address, but tha 

as the Earl would be passing thro Worcester in company with his bride about 
the 7th December, and that if he could be induced to drive round near the Guildhall, 
that would be, he thought, a suitable opportunity for presenting the address.” 

Let us pray fervently that the Earl may be induced to drive round 
near the Guildhall. If he can’t, one trembles to think of the conse- 
a Worcester weeping, and refusing to be comforted—the 

ayor_ in hysterics, and Papmore prostrated! For PapMoRE, who 
writes M.P. after his name, as well as Alderman before it, tramps the 
Mayor. He has been spoken to by the Harl—nay “caught poaching 
by him— 

“* ALDERMAN PapMoreE, M.P., said he rose to second the resolution with great 
pleasure, and more especially for one reason, which was that some time ago he (the 
speaker) happened to be poaching on Eart Dup.ey’s estate—(laughter)}—when the 
Earl caught him in the very act. His Lo ip was not only kind and lenient to 
him, but notwithstanding he knew that he (ALDERMAN PapMmorg) had no certificate 
—(laughter)—invited him to kill anything on his estate. He thought such conduct 
required recognition, and he therefore begged most cordially to second the motion. 
(Laughter and applause.) 

“ The motion was carried unanimously.” 

To be caught poaching by a Lord! and without a certificate, too! 
And to be invited by a real Earl to kill anything on his estate! Ob, 
ecstasy untold! Oh, bliss ineffable! We cordially agree with ALDER- 
MAN Papmore, M.P. Such conduct does require recognition ! 

Be it hereby recognised accordingly. Let us bow down and do our 
kotow reverently—and — our credo, in the name of the 
Dup.ey-worshippers of Worcester, “ Magna est Snobbishness et preva- 

bit.” 





Worcester, in calling the attention of the Council to the awful, yet 
intoxicating, subject, observed that— 


“* The Council were noted, he was happy to say, for not paying court to the nobles | 
of the county simply because they were noblemen, and he should be sorry if the | 
year of his Mayoralty were to be marked by any departure from the rule, if there 
was any rule in existence with regard to the matter: but Eart Dup.ey had taken | 
such an active part in forwarding the interests of the various institutions in the | 
city that the Council might well afford to make a new rule, or at least depart from | 
the old one, to express the gratification they felt that one for whom they entertained | 
such a high respect should be about to take a step which they hoped would be pro- 








LITERARY JOTTING, 


Bacon lived at Ham House. The writer of the Elegy in a Country 
Churchyard, when he came to London, always stopped at Gray’s Inn. 





A Question or TurNED Heaps.—How would the — < women 
look if they used Golden Hair Wash to dye their woolly heads yellow ? 
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FROM A CORRESPONDENT. 


—I beg to hand you 
the conclusions I have 
formed on the Christ- 
church correspondence : 


That the Dean and 
Chapter should be sus- 
pended (not hanged), 
and a Provisional Go- 
vernment established. 

That the Dean is not 
Swirr. 


Thatthe Batler knows 
on which side his bread 
is but 

That a Professorship 
of cone =o ow f 


bofnantieng 
and ‘endowed byt 
= Sr oa, ed 


past profits. 
That Alma Mater may 


be éoo dear 
That the Undergra- 
duates’ “ Battel” 


4 moe 


P C 2 


consistent to hold public meetings and talk about founding new and 
when the old and dear ones might easily be reformed. 
ere is a great waste in “Commons.” 
That the sooner “the bonny, bonny, Christchurch Jills” are recast the better. 
That “i ” are not abolished at the Universities. 
That the uates are quite able to fight their own “ Battels.” 


Yours, Youne Isis. 


LAST CASE OF COLOUR-BLINDNESS. 


Tuere has been fearful business in Jamaica. Blacks rioted, were fired upon, 
and the riot became madness. The blacks slew many whites, and the massacre 
was attended by incidents too revolting to be described in pages usually devoted to 
pl tness. It must, however, be stated that a young clergyman was hewn in 
pieces, and that the blacks enacted hideous orgies, devouring the brains of their 

A terrible vengeance descended upon the savages, and shot, steel, and 
cord came ao san use A great slaughter was made. 

All this is painful to tell, but it must be told, because it is right to show the 
spirit in which the story is treated by those who claim to be exponents of the 
feelings of the people of aon, who by a perverse instinct set themselves, 
on all oceasions, in opposition to feelings. Py who found excuses for the 
Indian mutineers, those price, and hold honour not 
worth —_ are now loud in of the: Jamaica bin blacks. Nothing is said 
for a small white population, eight times outnumbered by the negroes, and suddenly 
confronted ty th the foul foulest horrors of savage warfare. Nothing jis said of its natural 
terror for its wives and little children. All we hear is a howl about the severity 
exercised upon the poor dear blacks. 

The Reverend Dr. Burns is a shining light among the advocates of the blacks. 
We dare say that he is a good man, at all events he uses many words out of the 
good Book. He addresses along letter to Mr. Baicur’s organ. and thus he begins :— 

“ I have read with feelings of indescribable horror the details of the late sanguinary doings in 
Jamaica. Iam sure, as those deeds are unfolded, and | the whole truth shall be published in 
this country, that an um eled feeling of int will be produced. I enter 
Sentul tu tho suns of on eemean sno umaniy agus S Ep eens seman ote 
so many of our fellow creatures have been devoted 4 


This Christian minister reserves, it will be seen, his justification of riots or re- 
bellion, that he may at once relieve ‘his mind by abusing those who defended them- 
selves against raging savages. He hasnot a word of regret for his brother Christian 
minister who was chopped to pieces by the blacks. All he desires is to intimate 
that he sends yup to Heaven an “outcry, night and day,” in company with the 
other ‘ —_ he says (apparently meaning Disseaters of a certain sect), and 

though he does not state what he cries, we must gather that he means a protest 
against the whites who fought for their lives, wives, and babies. Ma. Baicut’s 
organ, of course, echoes this minister, and at a safe safe distance from anything blacker 
than its own misused ink, ridicules the terrors of white men who found them- 
selves surrounded by a furious crowd, notoriously inflamed by belief—evidently 
- discouraged by certain religious teachers—that the negroes were the victims 
of tyranny. 

It is strange that em ae oie not otherwise foolish, to the truth, and 
makes them unaware of the fee — oe the great mass of their countrymen. It 
is less strange, such blindness an ee granted, that fanatics should believe 

ves exponents of the popular mind, and should write, as was written 
in Tooley Street of old, “We, the people.” Yet they have had some lessons at 











hustings and elsewhere, and have now a lesson before 
them in the fact that an Eoglish Premier will not shock the 
heart of England by admitting one of their party to office, 
loudly as they clamour for it. 

The whole history of the J amaica trouble will of course 
be the subject of a Parliamentary inquiry, 2 and if injustice 
has been done, it will appear, and no Englishman will 
defend it. We may ap to work done before the anti- 
English party arose, in proof that we have ever advocated 
justice to men of all urs, and have done so at times 
when universal philanthropy was not the fashion, and 
was not exactly rewarded with ovations. But we cannot 
allow men to describe themselves as “we, the people,” 
and then to outrage the feelings of all decent Englishmen, 
without pointing out that “we, the people,” means a foolish 

of noisy quacks. 








ODE TO MIDAS. 


O Minas, in self-conceit 
As wise as Grecian Seven, 
The scales of justice dost, =. “a 
Hold, and ereet thine ears.to 
On salaried or civic chair, 
Bench whose Greatness takes no pay ! 


Would your sweet worship take some care 
How word and word, opposed, you weigh ? 


What weight hath an accuser’s tale, 
*s unsupported, and denied, 
More than the story in the seale 
That dangles on the other side ? 
Hold but the balance even; so 
In equipoise both sides will seem. 


That, Midas, thou dost not, and le! 
Scale of defendant kicks the boom. 
Cone aaa ened 
give those ears, O 


Denial ; 
Of Nature, to t to the law — 

Presume not guilt, but innocence. 
Nor relegate, with solema 

And cant of being “ deeply pained, ¥ 
Perchance a false accuser’s case. 

Dismiss the charge that ’s unsustained. 


Imagine, if your Dulness can 
- fe eagee f  worgoel 's canted, 

‘0 y, a gu man, 

~ fear of infamy consigned. 

t, because a Midas, void 

Of ‘brains, oe ent’s rule, 
Behold the righteous is estroyed 

Between a liar and a fool! 


But thou thyself mayst victim fall, 
Some day, of malice or mistake, 

A blockhead on the Bench withal, 
False witness for the truth to take ; 

Then, Midas, by experience taught 
The common folly of thy class, 

Thou’lt know what craelty i is wrought 
By Law whose Minister’s an Ass. 








Important ! 


Mr. James Grant, of the Advertiser, has felt it his duty 
to contradict Da. CumMine upon the subject of the Millen- 
nium. The foamar theological authority has published a 
new Book, The End of Ali Things (he owes us a 
pint for this sivettioonent) in which he states, from his 
own knowledge, that the Doctor knows nothing about 
the matter, and that we may goon taking leases, and marry- 
ing and giving in marriage. As this eayege is 
official, we accept it with confidence, and on the whole 
are rather glad that things are to remain as they are. 





ULTRA IRISH FENIANISM, 


We understand that in the Fenian “ circles ”’ addresses 
of condolence and sympathy are in course of being got 
up for presentation to the insurgent negroes in Jamaica 
who have been hangea. 
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MUTUAL RECOGNITION COMPANY (LIMITED.) 


ruitep Companies are now 
the order of the day. In 
order to insure the best 
possible Criticisms in the 
public journals, a society 
of gentlemen devoted to 
Music, the Drama, and 
Literature generally, has 
been alll g whereof the 
basis is the Principles of 
Mutual Recognition. Mr. 
Ouiver Wenpett Hotmes 
has clearly shown that 
Messrs. SHAKSPEARE, BEN 
Jonson, Bgavmont, m. 


praise one another; they may,'if they like, andif don’t like 
needn’t, only in the latter case they must expect i am 
members have already sent us motiees of each other’s books, yen 
musical compositions. A copy of every printed criticism is on 
the beoks in the Company’s ronpg Sy proofs before publication, are open 
to ony eee Se Seen 5 novobjection will be listened to. 
Every writer may say what he thinks, bat he is bound to think it. 

First, we have a notice of the St. James’s Theatre, by the author of 
A Wolf in 's Clothing, “ Lady Audley’s Secret has revived at 
this theatre. who mot yet seen Miss Hernsert as Lady 
Audley have a rare treat in store for them. The Ladies’ Club, another 
most successful revival at this theatre. Here, indeed, is the Poet’s 
‘ Vision of Fair Women’ realised. Elegant Miss Hexsent, gentle 
Miss WentwortH, sprightly Miss Couztinson, dark-eyed Bessis 
ALLEYNE, handsome E:zanor Burton, our Three Graces, and two 
over! We must be forgiven if the eye triumphed over the ear, and if, 
dazed by the fairy forms before us, we lost much of the author’s neat 
dialogue, that from time to time fell to the lot of Mz. Frank Marruews, 
Mr. Rozpson, and Mr. Betton. We reserve a fuller account for 
another edition.” 

Private Note. This is all genuine, but I shan’t finish it until I see—I ’ve 
left. myself another opportunity—what either the author of Lady 4.’s 
Secret, or the other piece says of 4 Wolf, §-c., in his forthcoming notice. ] 


The next is a notice of 4 Wolf in Sheep's Clothing, at the Olympic, by 
the author of The Ladies’ Club. “ A most judicious revival. Mr. Mon- 
TAGUE is arising actor, and Mr. H. Nevitxe has already established 
his reputation. Miss Hartanp shows that she can do something 
more than a burlesque dance, and little little Sister of Miss Kars 
TeRry’s is a clever child, who must be taken care of, and not be pro- 
duced at hothouse pressure, 4 Wolf in Sheep's Clothing is decidedly 
one of the author’s best pieces—full of repartee and telling situations.” 

[Private Note prefixed to the next Notice in the Company's Office.— 
There is a comedy bemg played at a certain distant theatre; but a 
journey thither involves a heavy ca that is, from any part of 
the West End; and I shan’t say a word about it until I see what the 
author of that piece says of my latest production.) 


The next notice is of the Strand Theatre, by the author of a new 
Comedy above-mentioned. “ LZ’ Africaine, or The Queen of the Cannibal 
Islands, is the new Opera-burlesque produced at this theatre. It is beau- 
tifully placed on the stage: the scenery and dresses excel anything pre- 
viously attempted. The acting is ey perfection of burlesque acting, 
whereof the requirements are totally different to those of comedy. The 
two niggers (Mz. James as Welusko, and Mr. THorne as Selika) are in- 
imitable, and the piece goes with shouts of laughter from the first to last. 
In this burlesque we see what musical success may be gained without the 
aid of the hackneyed airs of the music-halls, and by giving the public fresh 
and sparkling compositions. Miss SwanporoveH, as Inez, the yacht- 
ing young lady, and Miss Raynuam, dressed as MENKEN in William, 
are suited, both by author and composer, down to the ground. There 
is not such another burlesque amet in London; but, warned by old 
experience, they must not forget. that ‘ union is strength,’ ” 

[Private Note-—The above is my genuine opinion, as far as it goes, but 


wee criticisms on all anya connected 





I reserve my notice of the wred i 

Comey’ y writing until I see what he says of my 
The Mutual Recognition Company begins to work capitally. We 

have already got several notices of books, and in course of time we 

hope to see the result of the principle in poe wniidly, and carefully- 

ith Art, Music, the Drama, 








ARTFUL ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Dear Mr. 


Puscu, 
lw these days when the newest 
becomes stale, and a fresh supply diffe 
excite that pleasurable sensation which readers 
alone knew how te value, it is particularly 
recent Gas Explesion, that this element of exeitement is not altogether | 


| 

One who has derived considerable benefit from the constamt use of | 
Mogwon's Vegetable Pills se es ye me -- @s. 6d. | 

| 


of advertisement soon 
dressed is mecessary to 
of this class of writings 





If this system is more generally adopted, dear Mr. Puach, and I have 
no doubt that you will give it your distimgui patronage, it is per- | 
Berning to think what a rich aceession I shall have to my | 
favourite food for the mind. I have thought over the subject so much | 
a I have been able to make out a subseription list in the style | 
mean :— 


Collected by a Curate, who with Avuey’s Hair Restorer and Zylo- 
pees bes removed all traces ef the tomsure, whieh he 
opte dud on nib a os as - 68. 6d 
One bas furnished his heuse at Marte’s .. pees we 
A Lady, whe by precuring one of ZEGRETa? axp Nampra’s 
thermemeters, 


ete Vet 
has been able to tell her friends “ How cold it has 


Stage-fo we ~s o = as es ne ee ao ol 
A Coloured . who finds great comfort in the Ebonite Crinolime.. 7 0 
One who means te goamd see DestaRE .. ee ce aa ~ &e 
4 Gentleman whe has travelled across the Desert of Arabia on a 
Rantovne aw os an on <a ne . - 12 0 | 


I am sure there are many ladies who share the same feelings with 
me, and would be as much pleased at seeing a list made out like the | 
above as | 

} 


Your admirer, TasirHa Jonzs. 








A NEW ECHO SONG. 
From the Vale of Isis. 


Tue servants sprawl about the Hall, 
And benches where the students huddle : 
Propitious fates, protect the plates, 
In such a wild and glorious muddle ! 
Oh students ob, the cause is past divining, 
But lately we have come to grief in dining, dining, dining ! 


O lor, O dear, how hard and queer, 
And harder, queerer, farther going, 
The beef so raw, that tries the jaw, 
The mutton tough beyond all showing. 
Oh students oh, it is no use repining, 
Oh students, do not mention dining, dining, dining ! 


Oh friends, we dine like simple swine! 
It tells on stomach or on liver. 
To mend the fare our course is clear, 
Let ’s chuck the cook into the river! 
Oh butler, oh, still with the kitchen vying, : 
Soon may you find your profits dying, dying, dying! 





Nothing Extraordinary. 


A TreLze¢RaM, coming all the way from Bombay, announces that :— 

** An English girl has been sold by her parents to the Chief of Chatna for 3,000 
rupees. The affair has caused much excitement.” 

Why? She is not the first Mnglish girl whom her parents have sold. 
English girls sell themselves every day to old fools; who generally 
repent of their bargain. Let us hope the Chief of Chatna won’t. 








EricurgaNn Locic;—This menaced war is perfectly unnatural. No 
one will approve it who knows how good Spanish onions are with 
Chili vinegar. 
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IN TRAINING. 


Master Hewry Grows Too Heavy FOR HIS PONY, AND FINDING THE GOVERNOR DOES NOT TAKE HIS REPEATED HINTS ON THE 
Socpszcr, AND DO THE LiBERaL THING, RESOLVES aT LasT TO RepDUCE HIs WezIcHT By Bantina anD Suporirics, &c. Norsk won'r 
PUT UP WITH His “ ViGaARIES” ANY LONGER, AND Senps FoR Master. TJ4RrLEAU/ 











THE UNDERGRADUATES’ REBELLION. 
BurtLER siags— 


Hey, why, what, I say! .‘ Hallo! 
Here’s a pretty kind of go! 
What on earth do these young Undergraduates mean ? 
Gracious goodness! they rebel 
Against the Dean, and me as well; 
Yes, the Butler, me myself, besides the Dean ! 


This won’t do—won’t never do! 
What a pass we’re coming to, 
Arter goin’ on so quiet and serene 
For so many ’oary years ! 
_ _Now, to think of mutineers 
Rising up agin the Butler and the Dean! 


Of their commons Lr complains, 
They denies our lawful gains 

On the College bread-and-butter. It is mean; 
It is wulgar; it is low. 
Where do they expect to go 

That resists the wery Butler and the Dean ? 


Tis them Essays and Reviews, 
Which they ’ve taken to peruse, 
And Cotznso, whose arithmetic I’ve seen, 
Wot has led their minds astray 
In this wild and wicked way, 
A-revoltin’ from their Butler and their Dean ! 


I am perfectly aghast ! 
Sure the world is at its last! 
Tis all up with this here transitory sce ne !' 
Give the word Time’s knell to ring; 
There ’s an end of everything 
Now the Butler they defies and braves the Dean ! 





MANTEUFFEL AND AUGUSTENBURG. 


Tue following is the text, in plain English, of the letter lately sent by 
GENERAL von ManTeEvrFEL to the PrincE or AUGUSTENBURG :— 


E, Castle Gottorf, Tuesday. 
When you were at Eckenforde the other day, as many as half- 
a-dozen people had the audacity to touch their hats to you, and you 
presumed to raise your hat in return. I know what these demonstra- 
tions mean as well as you do. Let me have no more of this sort of thing. 
The only person here in Schleswig that anybody has a right to touch 
his hat to, except women, is, in the absence of the Kine or Prussia, 
myself. Mind what you are about, and sigaily to your friends that you 
are not to receive these royal salutes. You will disobey this order at 
your peril. If 1 hear that you have had any more hats taken off to you, 
either here or where you are, I tell you plainly I shall have you arrested. 
I hope you understand that; and request you to accept the assurance 
of my distinguished consideration. 


The reply of the Prince, also in the language of conciseness and sim- 
plicity, is as follows :— 
GENERAL, Nieustadten, Wednesday. 
Allow me to inform you that it is impossible for me to prevent 
people from touching their hats to me, and that I would not if I could 
check any demonstration of loyal feeling. Instead of offering me insolent 
dictation you had better recommend your master, the Kine or Prussia, 
to leave the people of Schleswig to choose their own form of Govern- 
ment and Ruler for themselves. If he does not do this, the fact will 
be that he has seized upon that Duchy on a false pretence, and there 
will remain to be said of his Prussian Majesty no more than anybody 
who speaks the truth can say of the greatest robber in Europe. 
Desiring you to put that in your pipe, and smoke it under your master’s 
nose, I have the honour to be AUGUSTENBURG. 


P.S. Arrest me, if you dare, The conscience of Europe requires to 
be outraged a little more. Do it! 


Princ 




















LLL ii | 


l- 


t 


t 
hy 
l- 


ll 


ae. @& 














iNVGd ‘UW ‘SusdVd THL NI SUPLIAT WAHL MOT AUAM » “SaHOLAg 
“UdddOHO GUNV NVA 


« i WALLOAG.NVAVIUT UNOA ANV AaaAd AW—UIS ‘SA JO HLOM NO CUY. AUAM 


.\ Se Ml Aj} ni 
i NN ‘ni 


MIN iy’ ANA 


ty Nias 


ti yon Ny N} 
RLS N) ) 
N SN 


NNW | 


x" \\ 
N 


} 


NS 


i i. 


\ Wik N ~ y 
wx Ws SS SS 
\S Was} a 


NAAR RLS 
WStS8 SSS 


clea | WSS TLS | 
Wy } : { N\ S—— SY 


WSS 


we 


\\a 


~~ 
Se =~ 
— SSS 
Ss ~ 

















‘cogl ‘g uMaKHOIQG—T]YVAINVHO NOGNOT AHL “WO ‘HONNDd 




















bm 
ta 
Ht 
ee 
ay 

ye 

















Decempur 2, 


1866.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARTI. 221 





—_ 





a — 


Punch’s Cable-Calk I seldom eat lunch, But if you like something nice in the middle of 
3 the day, take a fine oyster and wrap him in the thinnest jacket of the 
ovens be oo with ngibiadent 


142. — a — — oe. Place him on pea 
Just a hundred years ago, Da. Epwarnp Youxe—come, you must | pedestat of not very toast, 0 a Dateh oven. ow 
have heard of the Night Thoughts—published a book called The Centaur | him the fire—not too long—and a hie, multiplied, of course, by the 
not Fabulous. It consists of on “ the life in vogue,” and the| power of your appetite. be worse things. 
author proponel - ~ ye Sori folk Lptey ine sensible of Roo 152. 
errors. e is not w reading, an e author was a Ham . , 
But the frontispiece is curious, A Centaur, his human body in Harle-| 0 S0pd-natured act was rewarded in grt 2 ede 
quin’s motley, and his hat surmounted by a weather-cock, waves a drivinmamart, nather fast, and & ten behind. A young 
bauble, and, on the Commandments, leads a i. of fools fellow | ioked it up, chased the ¢art, and ‘@ smatt run, river 
fe > pene ane en eee wih 0 ope’s anchor, | not attendi to his cries, reached it, inoerting the et 
and a man sits tearing his hair, in remorse. A band of music when a fait ul dog sprang up i the cart it. him Sacha roar 
ys merrily as the victims come ese to their doom. The principal from several Cabmen, by way of consolation, ‘ 
are two ladies, with dresses very low cut. One of them 
ingly brandishes a cap. Behind are a building, pro 158. 
Rotunda, in Ranelagh: and a pagoda, in which stands Gambli I honour engineering talent almost other. I think 
represented by the ace of From the Centaur’s mouth that it should be combined with some say 
the words Gnothé seauton, in Greek. Our abstinent and vigorous fri is, having a seen this signature, The 
GeorcE CRUIKSHANK, should re-produce the cut, introducing a is a Civil Engineer, 


—e sales 2 See and a demon with a box of Ha baile tts Tae @ 
‘ass me the cigars, am the Artist’s friend. Iam @ubjects to 
148. him. Here is one, and I haye it wi tescund Jans Baows, os 


PR py which Rotunda, Horace Watrore went to breakfast| soul is still ing On, was sa 







in, 





on the 22ad 1742, and says that the immense amphitheatre | when he was assailed by a gang of white men 
has balconies full of alehouses. It was in rivalry to Vauxhall, and} and three black, against forty-eight 0 bold a 
cost £12,000. Entrance, eighteen-pence. “ You see how poor.we are, | show of fight that the Legrees turned ‘whom he 
when with a tax,of four s in the pound, we are laying out such | took pri . He ordered them to burst 
sums for cakes and ale.” The last entertainment there was the instal- | into execrations. He per- 
lation ball of the Knights of the Bath in 1802. Now we have the) mit no blasphemy in his presence, At er | 
Alhambra, but “' caparisons are odious.” _, and the harder. “Kneel!” g@uddenly 
144 I Enel oN pay! ~~ thoes 
I write with a and I suppose that 1 shall finish the Boy ll Encl. “Now, payls seus probably, har it sien 
with one. I have never had a metallic pen that came into tune | brilliant; but he kept them at a until they had at least ifested 
with the varying temperament of genius. It.isnct in the nature Of |e obedient and docile fare materials for Sa effective | 
thi You ere. 0 Sars © in another mood than that | picture, What do you say, Awape..? 
in w you polish an epigram intoa diamond. A bit of metal recog- 
nises no nonsense of that kind. Sometimes Lappland myeclt, at the end 155. 
of an ode, with a wild labyrinthine twiddle 


state that you have a) large account to make up next Tuesday, or to| make up the amount of income he 


3 steel hast at| When a literary swell has the gout, the friends who have given it 
the ink and tears the paper. Lean peer Gand to to him by asking him to dinners cust 


rebuke your dunning for money—the goose-quill of nature | morphia dreams and abuseof Fate. 
145. I wish somebody would make a Gonenndanee to the Keren. Moan. 
4 i MED 18 acc Of @ Vast quan nonsense heard . 
Aacheny enemnied tansh ie vary mach 40-the purges. but the book isa difficult one to hunt in ites. ©. C. Oranxe's acdmi- 


rable Concordance to Shakspeare should be the model. 


146. 
Give your children distinctive names. It is absurd to keep on calling 157. 


boys Jonn, Georee, and THomas, merely because their fathers were so ich reminds Massow, noble Miltonian eritic 
named—and when they come to the age of receiving letters, father and — his inate ee The a ht man in the right 
son often find out the > adbaie b iitee aot though I grieve that we lose iom te . Me 
their eyes. course, if a ric r compli- | enlighten the young barbarians 

mented, that is another matter, but even then should stick ivan . 


se 
superior city will 


Eramrvonpas or a Montmorency, to be adopted when the legacy shall “Brave David Massow, 
have been paid. It is very hard upon a fellow called Jones or the like, a to bring hie Bilkaore? “a 
sear to bs naidianek sana the inquiry, “ What Jonzs?” errr <4 43 ont 


158. 
A gentleman, with whom I have not ‘the sli 


147. é : slightest acquaintance, 
SW hate mean no Swell—has been married before the trar | nevertheless favours me with a ciroular containing much valuable advice 


hat a flu 


tter there would anaes the bridesmaids, if they | on the subject of investments of money. 1 can take care of my own 


were all conveyed to the Office, and if cial I have named were to | ; : : : : : 
rise at the breakfast and imitate the clerical platitudes. ‘There would | and this I think you all ought to hear, He bays, “im Maen, no. men 
be a Sensation Wedding, especially if the advertisement finished with—| should speculate in shares which, at the agcount day, he is not, if the 
No Parsons. market is against him, prepared to pay for-and take No one should 
aie 148. ._, | speculate in ressive mines who cannot afford to the same for 
The Representation is capable of much amendment. But I think | s+ Jeast a year after he has bought. No one should s in new 


that a very full inquiry a the most commonplace reform—a plan | mines who cannot afford to lose his stake altogether.’ Now, I can’t 


for Drainage, or a 
a sensible course 


change in the Constitution. At present we have not even trustworthy 
returns where the existing 


to show 


That is an irritating d of our common and unclean enemy, the} +. 
Cabman—that asking you the way, to find out whether you know town. | Original. You do not know 
My answer is always sharp, short, and decisive, and usually starts him, | @* “St. 


new Act—it would be not only an Haglish but F ; 
to obtain the fullest information before we make a aby tr ag that slice which you had cut for yourself, as I 


salty , 159. 
franchise is deposited. A cut in the Charivari made me A painter, who has sent a 
149 portrait to the Exhibition, is sternly ing the gentleman who sat. 
“If the jury reject my work, I swear to destroy both picture and 
how elevated are the feelings of a true 


160. 





CREA Gey, om tie Chetet rants. I prefer the Scottish law phrases to our own. I understand them 

150. perfectly. I learned them from Loap Deas, and I flatter me that [ 

Tradesmen “who let their young men practise the habit*of saying | endeared myself to a Procurator-Fiscal by remarking that if a panel 

* Sir?” after once told what you want, wonder at the diminution | was forisfamiliated for resetting a self-contained roup at the upset 

of their business. | always speak distinctly, and if the answer is “Sir?” | price of the feu, averments would not be awanting to show that 

I immediately walk out of the shop—uniess I particularly want any- _— —- was libelled, and the outcome would be presently 
ugitate 


thing it contains. 
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RAILWAY IMPROVEMENT. 


Guard, “ Baa Parpor, Sin; Bur coutD rou Ostiaz a GENTLEMAN IN THE NEXT 


CarRiacs with a Fozes?” 
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THE ANCIENT DON’S LAMENT. 





Ou, dark and evil are the days, 
Whereon our fortunes fall— 
Defiant doubts their heads upraise, 
And rampant reason scorneth stays, 
And youths run off the ancient ways, 
Chapel and in Hall! 


As though defying Dean, or Head, 
Were not the worst of crimes, 

Declare they ’re by the butler bled, 

Both in their butter-and their bread, 

Complain they ’re neither ey aaa nor fed, 
And write it to the Times 


With questioning Coznso dare 
Mosgs himself to school ; 

Or in heresiarch JowErTr’s snare 

Seeking Greek roots, find poison there, 

And in their faith, as in their fare, 
Reject the good old rule ! 


Oh, for the days, unvexed by storms— 
When none new light required ; 
Whee, faith took usages for norms, 
oring facts, and bolting forms : 
Wher wicked ‘doubts, like waspish swarms, 
With brimstone out were fired ! 


The youth our rule no longer brook, ' 
Against us lift the heel : 

Pick quarrels with a creed or cook, 

Doctrines or Battels bring to book, 

Till to their deep foundations ons shook, 
Our faiths and fortunes reel 


ber eg where art thou a 
Come to us once more! 
Repair the wrongs, of doubting bred ; 

Put reason out, give faith ins 
Knock all the future on the head, 
And all the past restore ! 





“ Trg ConstiTuTIONsS oF CLARENDON.” —Foreign Office 
Despatches. 








SHAKSPEARE AND STEAM. 


Hex wasn’t for an age, but for all time. Was he for Rail ? This 
must be the the question asked b: by the management of the Stan tit Thesis 
which is now next door to the City <p of toe North London 
Railway. All admirers of thejimmortal be delighted with the 
performance of . Creswick, Ryp ay Miss Saran THORNE, 
and will praise the admirable emphasis discretion given to every 
line they can hear. Take Act V. Scene 1. This represents the King’s 
Camp near Shrewsbury (charmingly painted, by the way) :— 

Enter Kine Hewny, Prince Henry, Prince Jony, Sim Water 

Buunt, ead Sin Joun Fatstarr, 


King Henry (solemnly). How me nd ay sun to Guntiny of 
one train. Audience look at one another. rat 9 the ch ts lost to 
everyone except Paince Henry, who is Ra soy near t he Kine). 

Prince — < The southern wind 
“er play the ve rumbling of two trains : speech continued in dumb show). 

Eart or Worcester and Sir RicHarD VERNON are waiting to 
come on at the side ¢ the Prompter 

Sir Richard Vernon (to Worcester). What did he say? (Railway 
whistle and scream.) 


Worcester (takes off his helmet, and puts his hand to his ear). I don’t 
know: can’t hear the cue. 


King Henry (who has given the required cue four times already, bawis 
~ betoeen ‘both hands, looking towards Worcester)——foul to those 
who Win 


[ Rumble, rumble, rumble, screams and shrieks of steam, whistling. 


Enter Sta Ricwarp VERNON, and WoRcESTER carrying his helmet. 
[Kine Henry opens his mouth like a fish breathing, and is supposed 
to be saying his 
Worcester ledding the King! ’s mouth shut for a second.) Hear me, my 


5 ae ince John (aside to Worcester). He’s not finished yet. (Railway 
Palsiaf (who is standing apart from the rest, thinks his turn has come), 








Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
shakes his head at him 
King Henry (during a calm, hoarsely), O 


Prompter, who 


unborn times ? 


Worcester (getting his say at last). How me, my liege! (Rail 
bell, violently. Several trains we. lore from engines.) i 
King Henry (to Prince Henry). Hear rat) Impossible ! 


Prince Henry (mistaking this for his cue, starts two pages ahead). In 
both our armies there is many a——(¢s stopped by King and Sin WattER 


Conventent trains arrive, 
other minute, 
pao pod ~ bells, whistles, at short r+ Meet 4 The audience 


Biuyt 


[ ORCESTER Pa yong with his speech, 


pass one another, apparently every 


listen with their heads on one side, 
Worcester (cutting it short, shouts the last two lines). ~ 
And violation (takes breath Sor next shout) of all faith and trothb, 
(Takes breath, and prepares for a yeli to finish with), 


Sworn to us—in—our (with full chest power, in opposition to two 
trains letting off steam) yomene enterprise!!! (Loses his voice 


Sor the rest of the evening. 


Gallery (cheering). 


Brayvo ! 


King Henry. These things indeed you have articulated. 


[Adudience, who have caught this line, a 
tinues his speech while the 10°45 ts starting and the 1040 is 
arriving. Both events celebrated by Railway officials on belis 


vehemently. 


and steam-whistles. 
King Henry (shouting to Audience), Of hurly-burly innovation ! 


[Leader of Orchestra hears 


him, and approves the sarcasm. 


words do not get beyond the second fiddle, 


King Henry (making 


(Loses his voice.) 

And thus the play goes bravely on. Har-trum 
at the door, and be lent, with ope 
SHAKSPEARE’S Lee 
cordantly interrupted by the Lines of the 


much a ni ht. 
when 80 
Railway. 


a last effort while the \0 55 is imitating thunder), 
Of pell-mell (shouts ye havoc (louder) and (/oudest) confusion ! 


ts ought to be sold 
e Boxkeeper | the so 


lasses, by 
ave not fallen in pieneant places 
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sek Cranworth, 
con 

Mr. Gladstone. We must take Joun Buu by the horns, and face the 
consequences. The waters from the well of truth have always been 
waters of bitterness, 

Duke of Somerset. Suppose we let well alone. 

Milner Gibson. There can’t be any danger from working-men. I’ve 
ws experience of the working-man. 
‘ ee 4 Not since you’ve been in office, I should say, 

IBSON 








ele iain eeaitidiie: ¥ und 
A LITTLE DIFFICULTY; " Quicte non severe would be my principle, I mus 


OR, DRESSING THE CABINET PUDDING. 
Scunse—The Kitchen in the First Lord’s Official Residence. 


Present, the Cooks of the Constitution—Lony Russet, Toe Lorp 
CHANCELLOR, Tue Duxe or Somerset, Toe Duke or ARGYLL, 
Fart Granvi.iz, Ears Cragenpon, Eart pe Gaey anv Rivoy, 
Lorp Srantey oF ALperuey, Sir Georce Grey, Sir CaaRies 











Woop, Mr. Canpwett, Mr. Virtiers, Me. Mawes Gisson. Land Reseol Gantlonsn, Gentlemen, how shall we ever get our -L 
: Lord Russell. Well, m — réres, it is pea time the bill | Pudding made, unless we can agree upon something ? 
of hare wes setilen.” Shall we any Polage sla. Reine to begin with?| Duke of Somerset, Just my dificalty. " 
There ’s s the kettle of fish I left at the Foreign 01 Office. Cuammmpon can| Milner Gibson. Suppose we appoint a Committee to consider and re- | 
get that warmed up, and there ’s that 7 Tur one like consideration. \ 
Lord Stanley of A. 1 thought you ay a a hash of that already, All (except Russell and Gladstone.) A Committee—a Committee ! } 
Lord Russell, The Roast beef of Old England—by all means, lord But suppose— “= -r 
Duke of Argyll. [His voice of remonstrance is drowned in a yeneral chorus, “ A Com- iW : 
Lord Stanley of A. tos Irish stew. mittee—a Committee!” (Closed én.) il: 
Gladstone, Hold hard. # ! You are forgetting Tas Caninet 





Puppine A La 
Milner Gibson. Abt ! Thats the pidce de résistance. 
Granville, I am afraid the House won't relish it much, 
Duke of Somerest, Nor the country either. 





A JOINT-STOCK COMPANY. i 
Ma. Pygcerimase Sir, i 


Lord Russell, 1 oer orice. It is quite settled that it is to be Y Mr. Cutters sends me to bed every night before | 
the feature of our bill of fare. The country is calling out for it—wed nine, so that I may be up early to go to market with him. Bat as I lay 
voce-—— awake [ often hear him and his friends, Caump and Cieaver (both jolly ' 


Granville (hums). “ Una voce poco fa.” 

Lord Stanley of A. Bat he dieu ofthe poding i he 
5 mae, Ste 

Tord Reso, I’ve al ie oid 


of the paling! is in the making. 
is to aaa it? 
old recipes which were so popular in 
1830-32. Tae the old pusding, I believe that is generally admitted. 
I’m ready to undertake the new one—single-handed. 
Gladstone (blandiy). I think we can’t guite go even by te new 
= of pose old Savin fe =. an must, with the 
a om hae s finger in the pudding. 
Lord by alma __% Then let it be ms and GtapstovE. 
Pe oe Ne, reall be giving you foo much 
Lord Stanley of A. Too many cooks may spoil the broth, but too few 
— be certain to spoil the pudding. 
ad Clarendon. Unless, indeed, our pudding is to be like Lorp 
Pn ho 8 cucumber, very elaborately prepared, with a view to 
being flung out of the window. 
Miiner Gibson. Suppose we tossed up? 
Lord Russell, Ob, anybod, Can make "the pudding, if once the reci 
on. Here’s mine:— 


Butchers) talking, as they smoke their long pipes, and drink their rum- | 
and-water hot with lemon. One night last week they were carousing | 
like gipsies so merry ree, when my Master proposes a toast, | 

* Success to trade !” * Plaguey oe toast that,” says Cuumr. 
“ Right you are,” says it_is plaguey good,” and then 





= 


a million six-pound householders. 
, ° Cneasicn for them over, or washing cleaning. Stir 
riskly in with the quantity of fine upper-crust flour, and 
, middlings, till all distinction disappears in the dough. Leaven with 
Constitu: Ts ge yoo e: add as many sound Soa w. 9 (of 
opinion) as your dough will carry: season wi ustings’) sugar-an 
spice and candied fruits (of experience), if "tot can get ine them. Have 
a. belek fire, and wend of hot bn your pudding boil one 
. day from eight till sree, Sar Grae 0 ht 
[General chorus of adverse orificigm from the assembled cooks. 
Gladstone. Allow me to press my recipe in preference to his Lord- 
| ship’s :—“ Take thirty constituencies—the rottenest are the best 
: for the purpose. Cut off their members. ve ready thirty boroughs, 
> the largest you can find. Stick i in the thirty maembers you have cut off 
from the — boroughs —— 
Lord San mt f A, Bat how about the representatives of the thirty 


4 pty py I don’t attach any value to re-distribution. Everything 
> turns on tno the franchise. 
- Lord Granville. The awkward point is, that the existing constituen- 
i Fly want it lowered at all. 


my Mas 
they all laugh and eough till mae in _ danger ~ al” | 
ys my Master, i One Sone ee, on EE 
for Be; mm, says Cuzaver, “rightly looked at, all | 
best, what is a plague to some is a toolip to 
por me gwen pt t,” observes my Master, “ beef at sixteenpence 
a pound is a beauti pervision for = that have gals at boarding school 
ion nowadays can’t be had fi or nothing.” “If it hadn’t been 
for that blessed cargo from Ravel,” says Cum, * ‘neither me nor my 
Missis would have seen Paris this summer.” “ Same here,” says 
Cczaver. “1 should never have bought that there row of Willas at | 
Kentish Town, if there hadn’t been unity in our business. What a 
wai ody we are, I often think. pa never cut under one another, 
like tailors and hatters, and painters, and such like. Oh, it’s beautif al 
to see such harmony among butchers. In another year or two, please 
8 | the pigs, I hope we ‘shall be able to build ourselves a club-house equal 
to any in Pall Mall.’ 

Now, Mr Punch, though I’m only a tenes I do say it’s shocking 
to hear sueh sentiments, l’ve as soon as 1’m 
out of my time, which will be in less than a poo rr that 1’Il open a shop 
and sell of mutton at eightpe and sirloins at ——— 


a pound. I will. I often wonder to innocent te th are— 
they ’ve no m = what is the Ard price of Pre _— he bet ry y 
hisself. have coal, why not start cattle ‘clu \ 
nu was to join together and form a Teant Seack bs ney for a 
supplying themselves with joints. I’d be their Managing Director, if 
they ’d let me, and would buy a beast for’em as cheap as my master, 
and dress it too. Depend on it, Sir, — 's only one way to make beef 
cheap, and that is, the public must take the bull by the horns. It isn’t to 
my interest to say, 80, but I like to see justice meted out to every one, he 
rich and poor. I’m ‘not ashamed of business, never having done " 
nothing to disgrace it, and am proud " otbeiwe Cait (with all proper respect, Ve 
Sir, to you), A Burcazz Bor. ‘ 




















EDUCATION IN BERMONDSEY. 


eer 








ibson. I go in for the working-man. The working-man 
must be represented. 
» a of Somerset, Even if every other class ‘should be swamped, 
Duke of Argyll. Intelligence mast be represented — 
illiers, Don’t give us any bosh in the 3 shape of fancy franchises. 
Clar . Provision ought to be * e for large minorities. 
Villiers. Stuff and nonsense! Vox populi vox Dei! 
Tord Rl of A. Vox et praterea nihil. 
The great point is, that the pudding should be strongly 
spiced enough. 


Lord Stanley of 4. Yes—but spiced with what ? 

Lord Granville, The House has a horror of democracy. 

Milner Gibson, The country will look for a large measure—— 

_, Lord Stanley of A. (aside to Villiers). Then it will be a case of 
“measures, not men !” 


* Pronounce, as WALKER gives it,‘‘ resins.” 


Our Benevolent readers will be glad to hear that Bermondsey Work- 
house, generally supposed an abominable place, is, by persons connected 
with it, and 6 a a the best possible jadges of its arrangements, 
declared a tolerably decent one. According to the written statement 
of one. of those persons, the condition of that establishment is “ verey 
good,” whilst another certifies that it is “ verry we third that 

** all appeors quiet,” and a fourth, in reply to the ee question, 
** Are the lunatics quiet?” writes, “ Yes, they har.” ‘These testimonies 
appear satisfactory. Their orthography seems to show that they must 
have been originally recorded in manuscript by inmates of the institution 
to which they relate. Such, however, is Ho exactly the case. The 
honour of their authorship is ascribed by the Lanceé’s Commissioner, 
deputed to report on the state of oe Fed Workhouse, to certain 
gentlemen, members of its Committee of Guardians. 








“Tae Tuc or Wanr.”—A Frigate’s Tender. 
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THE LOVER’S REPROOF. 


Captain Patcherly. “Stor, stop, Ciara ! 


Clara. “Not ror THE WorxD, Dear! 


Let me Knock tHe Lock orr !” 
Warr tru I am Over!” 








A WEATHER EXCHANGE WANTED. 


Or all topics for talk the weather is perhaps the most generally popu- 
lar. r shaking hands, and saying “ How d’ ye do?” nine persons 
out of ten say somewhat of the weather. Of course, they only tell you 
what you knew quite well before, as that the day is very warm, or very 
| wet, or rather chilly; but, this never hinders them from makin 

their remarks, which they usually put forth with all the air of thoroug 
novelty, and as if they were announcing that which no one else by any 
mental ingenuity could have possibly conceived. 
i seasons, it is ten times more the case when 


If this be so in ordinary 
the weather is exceptional, and fairly may be made the subject of 
an uncommonly fine 


remark. For instance, this year there ' \ o 
summer, and, while it lasted, folks were never tired of ing of it. 
There arose weather prophets in nearly every street, and the news- 
papers were filled with weatherwise predictions as to the expected dura- 
tion of the drought, Then when the rain came, people talked of it as 
though it had been quite a new phenomenon, and worthy of especial 
comment on their part. In fact, whenever we have gone into society of 
late, the w r and its wonders have been @ @ more than usual 
theme for conversation, and have more than commonly been thrust into 
our thoughts. And this has set us thinking that the weather might 
quite properly be made a thing to bet upon; or, to use a phrase more 
| business-like, might become a fitting basis for commercial speculation. 
Men constantly are speculating as to whether rain or sunshine, heat or 
cold, is coming; and they are continually writing to the newspapers to 
say what they predict. Now, why not let them have facilities for 
king their opinions, and for betting on the rise and fall of the ba- 
rometer, just as speculators do upon the rise and fall of consols, cotton, 
railway shares, or tallow, or any other of the “ things which are always 
going up and down in the City,” as some young lady is reported to have 
spoken of the Funds. Just as time bargains are common among specu- 
lative men, why should not weather bargains be equally made popular ? 
Trusting in his weather wisdom, a man might bet that the barometer 
would rise within a week or month to any point that he might indicate : 
and as opinions always differ, he would be pretty certain to find people 





who would bet with him. Anybody now-a-days will speculate in any- 
thing, if he only gets the chance; and atmospheric speculation would 
be fully as substantial as many other kinds of speculation that exist. 

In the interests of business, then, we hope to see a Weather Exchange 
soon started in the City, and proper weather-brokers privileged to go / 
and buy or sell in it. The fact that there would actually be nothing to } 
be tangibly delivered in the way of or shares, need surely be no 
hindrance to the making of. a weather bargain. When a time bargain 
is made, the stock is not delivered; and thousands oa monthly 
are lost and won in betting upon cotton, corn, or tallow, without an 
ounce of any of these articles really changing hands. Thus a man | 
might, so to say, sell half an inch or more of mercury, and gee to P 
deliver it in the tube of a barometer, upon a certain day for settling 
which the Weather Exchange should fix. 

There would be, too, an advantage in thus wagering on the weather. [ 
that men could not rig the market, as they can with corn or cotton, and } 
so cause an artificial elevation or depression in the tube. Moreover, as 
the weather, at its best, is always variable, it constantly affords abund- 
ant scope for speculation; and if an Exchange were established for the 
business, a tribe of weather-jobbers would speedily arise, and specula- 
_ in the weather would soon become as general as speculation in the [ 

ands. 








Interesting Imports. 


; 
Aw Advertisement, issued by the’ proprietors of an establishment in 
Berners Street, offers the British Public “‘ Convertible Ottomans.” It f 
must make the British Public sigh. Convertible Ottomans! Are they 
not very dear? They are supposed to be very scarce. A great deal of 
money is yearly subscribed to Missionary ieties, and how many 
converted Turks have they to show for it P 





Crackep Consprrators.—Poor crazy Fenians! Ought they not to 
be acquitted of high treason on the ground of insanity ? 


Tae Lanp or Gos(c)Hen.—The Board of Trade. 
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Geologising Savant. “I tamsk Taz Horse Looxs Vicious! 
Groom. “ Victovus ! 
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WHAT A FIB! 


AND wHaTt’s THAat CaGE ON BIs NosE For?” 


Og, no, Sir! Anp teat THoxe on HIs Noss is—is a Respirator?” 








BRITISH AND FOREIGN MAWWORMS. 


Tat Monde is a phoenix that has arisen out of the ashes of our old 
friend the Univers. hat sort of a bird is this phoenix? We are 
: enabled by the Dédats to answer this question. As a set-off against a 
complaint made by the Monde that cheap publications, circulating 
amongst the lower classes, tended to corrupt the minds of the people, 
the leading French journal quotes the subjoined specimen of the litera- 
ture of the oe represented by the Ultramontane organ. It is taken 
from a periodi led Les Petites Lectures, wherein it occurs amongst 
the entries of a “ Bulletin de la Semaine,” supposed to be the diary of 
} a young workman, in which he records what a British Methodist in the 
: parallel case would call his “ experiences ” :— 


** Wednesday. An‘ hour of meditation, a rosary, an hour of silence, two blows 
received from a workman, five Paters, five Aves, two Souvencz-vous. Thursday. At 
my breakfast I ate some dry bread as a mortification and a spiritual banquet ; in 
returning to my work I was caught in a shower, and I made an offering of the 
} wetting to the Holy Virgin. Friday. In the morning two hours of silence ; in the 

evening four hours, ad majorem Dei Gloriam. Saturday. I offered to God my work, 
my burdens, my fatigues, my annoyances, my sufferings at the workshop, and a 
kick given me by a workman.” 


** Ay, do despise me; I likes to be despised,” says the Protestant 
Mavwworm. Ultramontanism appears to have its Mawworm too. The 
4 ee workman who above describes himself as having got a kick which 

e turned to pious account perhaps acknowledged that favour received 
at the toe of his comrade by saying, “‘ Ay, do kick me; I likes to be 
kicked.” One who had never before meee to read the following 
, passage from a renowned narrative would think that it must have 
related to this young workman :— 

“ He would stand in the turning of a street, and calling to those who 
, would cry to one, ‘ Worthy, Sir, do me the honour of a good slap in the chops.’ To 

anvther, ‘Honest friend, pray favour me with a handsome kick ...; Madam 
shall I entreat a small box on the ear from your ladyship’s fair hands? Noble 
P captain, lend me a reasonable thwack, for the love of God, with that cane of yours 
over these poor shoulders.’ ” 


But, indeed, the hero, Jack, whose acis of self-abasement are com- 


ed by, 








, | who san 


memorated as above in the Tale of a Tub, is represented by Swirt as 
bearing in many respects a strong family resemblance to his brother 
Peter. The resemblance still exists, and it is also shared by Stiggins, 
and Chadband, and the rest. Have we no Saints? Plenty; such as 
our sanctified friend the young French workman who drivels in his 
“ Bulletin de la Semaine.” Our saints are, as they profess to be, very 
serious, but they must not fancy that those other saints are less serious 





than themselves. What can be more serious than the idea of making 
were offered to you, you would return P 
But the question about the phoenix, Le Monde, remains to be answered. 


What sort of a bird is it? ‘The same as the picce de résistance at the 
Feast of St. Micnazt. The pheenix is a goose. 








R. D. T.’s CONCERTS, 


SevERAL new performers are about to be added to the orchestra. 
Amongst them we are authorised to mention :— 


The man who fiddles with his watch-chain. 
The man who harps on one string. 
The man who blows his own trumpet. 
The man who is up to the horns of a dilemma. t 
The man who knows the symbols of algebra and the triangles of Euclid, 
‘The man who rings the changes. 
The man who drums on the table. 
The man who is fond of his Fife, and 
Several artistes (in spectacles) with their musical glasses.” 
Scores of —_s have been refused, because they all wanted to 
play the first 
their own praises. 


N.B. The lady violinist will appear in lutestring. 











Tse Latest Taine ovt.—The Head Centre. 


an offering of a wetting or a kick, ‘especially a kick; which, if it | 


These considerations should teach us mutual charity and toleration. | 


dle, and a chorus could easily have been formed of those | 
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TESTIMONY AGAINST THE ROCKS. 


New Association has been 


formed. It is 


: “\ 


sophical 
Britain.” 


list, 


*serious” 


ge ky i 
of what 


ST a 
DREN || ened 
7 
OE 
\; 
true 

much better this course is 


= yey 


i 
| 
' 


ly the sticking 
oo paragra _of Claphamism ; 

though there is doubtless “ philosophy falsely so called,” there is also philosoph 
it has demolished a great deal of orthodoxy falsely so called. 
and one perhaps necessary as a sop to aclass that prefers the 


truly so called, and 
But this is a tri 


utterances ofan Irish parson of rabid unction to the calm and analyti 


of a Srantey or a Mavricg, Our objection is not grave. We cordially welcome 
to discover truth are respectable, 


orts 


the Anti-Geological Society, because all effi 
i gentlemen of the Clapham faith 


and because it is asign of the times that 
to argue. 


“Victoria Institute, or Philo- 
Society of 

Lorp 
puRY, K.G., is at its head, 
but we do not observe any 


PETROLIA, 


Tw these busy days, 
_ Unless anything “ pays,” 
Tis pat down as of minor importance ; 
hat matter how filthy 
The way to be wealthy, 
If, bp it, men, dirt cheap, make fortwns, 
etrolia, that’s a fine J/e land— 
i A slimy, detestable Iie land— 
Venturesome men 


called the 


Great 
SHarres- 


Run off to Penn- 
-sylvania’s unctuous [le land! 


$t Seo opie ont in yeah, 

ike old Heroes of Grease, — 

They may blubber all over their faces ; 
Bat the whalers 


e . 
They *ll go to Petrolia’s [le land— 
That sweet, oleaginous [le land— 
kad vaineing of tones 
a-singin| 
They ’ll be off to this unctaous Ile land. 
You may talk, upon paper, 
Of mud, slime, and vapour, 
Such reports speculators are pleased at ; 
But who cares for the smell 
That can work an oil-well ? 
Cent. per scent ’s not a thing to be sneezed at. 
If you are a cunning old file, land 
With poner to rent and to buy land, 


Lo S teump cine a pede 
y, your fortune is 
In this wondrous Petrolian Ile Land. 


Oh! just wait awhile 

And we all shall burn é#e, 
Gas and candles grow dearer and dearer, 

Snuff out each short six in this 

Day of oil wicks, in this 
Oil and Wictorian Era. 

Farewell to my own native sile! and 

Toe! embark from this Island ! 
e, of Petrolia 

Slowly, too slowly 
Steaming away to the Ile 


teaching 


descend 





and. 








A WORD TO THE ORCHESTRAS. 


Uwtrxé the Christian Lorenzo, Mr. Punch is ever “merry when 
he hears sweet music.” But then, to make him merry, the music 
must be sweet. Else it only makes him miserable, and irritates 
his temper, and tempts him to repine that he was not born deat. 

Now, the music at our theatres is usually execrable, and it is time 
that public notice be taken of the fact. When Mr. Punch goes to the 
play, he goes intending to be pleased with everything he hears; but the 
pleasure the play gives him is neutralised well-nigh by the music that 
attends it. To enjoy a play completely, one’s hearing must be fresh, 
and not wearied and worn out by the banging of adrum and the ——~ 
of acornet. A few fiddles and a flute, with a clarinet or two, a goo 
French horn, and double bass, are quite enough to give sufficient music 
for an entr’acte. What one wants, then, is some music gentle, delicate, 
and light, to form an under-current, as it were, for conversation, At 
the falling of the curtain, people mostly like to talk, and unless they be 
born Stentors, they cannot easily converse amid the bai and the 
bellowing of kettledrums and cornets. It may be hinted that the 
“gods” are partial to a row, and that noisy tunes are only played to 
please the pd mi But the stalls and boxes surely have a right to be 
consulted; and Mr. Punch feels pretty sure that they will side with 
pon es Sheeeng ing that a side drum is a nuisance, and brass wers are 

res. 


There may be playgoers whose ears are tough as those of a rhinoceros, 
and capable of hearing avy quantity of clamour; but there must be 
others, also, whose hearing is more sensitive, and who, to listen through 
a play, must not be worried in the extr’actes. Bars sometimes are so 
wearied by the blaring of the band, that they have barely strength to 
listen to the drama. plays are to be published bound im brass and 
calfskin—in cornopeans kettledrums—they really might almost as 
well be _— without words ; for after all the clanging and clamour of 
aa , not one playgoer in ten can have his hearing left to listen 

em. 


REFORM—PARLIAMENTARY AND PATAGONIAN, 


THe present enormous demand for giants is suggestive of some 
serious reflections. It seems probable that our standard of human 
excellence will soon be raised to an eight feet standard. We may then 
expect to have manhood suffrage with a vengeance. The poor ten pound 
householder will be swept away to make room for one of thirty stone. 
Faggot votes of course be abolished, and every elector be in himself 
a plumper. 

Farther—with a gigantic constituency what qualifications will be 
required for a legislator! Who but a “second Daniel” can fairly 
embody the principles of a Lambert? Then what will be the estimated 
size of a House of Representatives? St. Stephen will shrink in dismay 
when he sees a legislative body approaching for whom he has no ade- 

uate accommodation. But when a Member who sits for {sax Great 

armouth occupies a sensible agen will debates be confined within 
their present almost unreportable fimits ? The elastic properties of 
popular oratory are proverbial. With an enlarged setends, may we not 
anticipate an aggravated ore rotundo? Would not an Irish Member 
swell over six short hours with Erin’s grief, and would a country gen- 
tleman be content with an entire evening in spreading forth his burthens 
on land? We should like to see the franchise placed on a firm footing, 
bat we cannot consistently support one which fascinates many m 
politicians because it is calculated to please the fancy. 

In conclusion, we would ask, is Eant Russext prepared to bring in 
a Reform Bill on this bold basis—giving sympathetically a preponderance 
of power to those who have the greatest weight, not in the social, but 
the Setie scale, and is he strong enough to carry it? We pause for a 
reply. 





AMERICAN CLAIMS, 


THERE is a large Tick between England ‘and America. 
The Atlan-tic, 




















December 9, 1865, ] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


227 














THE WONDERS OF THE TELEGRAPH. 


ue Electric Telegraph is a 
wonderful invention! See 
here is a sample of the myria 
useful mes: it flashes 
from the farthest regions to 
our very doors. We cop 
it verbatim from the Times 
of Wednesday, November 
29, where any sceptical 

may peruse it if he 
pleases, under the heading— 


“ CHINA. 4 TELEGRAPH 
FRom GALLE 


We wonder how many 
pounds sterling the Times 
was charged for the trans- 





ing of the message transmitted. We wonder, also, if the 
whoever he may be, is any better now than when the message was sent 
We wonder, moreover, that the workers of a ph should 


off. 
take the trouble to t such gibberish by their wee | ) 

it could be easily con 6 Ge pice Wale Be be received. 
We wonder, likewise, if a would give a plaintiff any damages, sup- 
posing he could prove e in some way had been bine by the 
garbling of a message im transmission by the telegraph. @ wonder, 
in the next place, if the sender of a me could recover the sum paid 
for it, in case of its being made completely unintelligible, either by im- 
perfect transit through the wires, er by being pencilled in a 

scribble which nebody can deci as is only the ce. We 
wonder, too, that people should submit to pay messi d, 
when so many are miscarried, delayed, or made ile and thereby 
rendered useless by the time when t y arrive, , we 

that any one should place the least reliance on a telegram, seeing that 
for “ East” is often substituted “ West,” and that when Mz. Brown 
at Beyrout, or Mx. Jones at Jericho, telegraphs to Fleet Street, “ Send 
me three-and-twenty volumes of roar admirable Punch,” the message is 
transmogrified into some such balderdash as, “ Lend me tea in plenty 
columns if you Admiral paunch ! ” 


we wonder 








MORAL AMUSEMENT AT MANCHESTER. 
To the Editor of “ Punch.” 


Tue highest enjoyment of the brute creation consists in the 
fullest ee pes of those instincts with which it has been 
beneficently endowed by Nature. To promote the happiness of any of 
the lower the benevolent mind can pursue no course more 
effectual than that of cultivating and developing their peculiar propen- 
sities, Allow me, therefore, as an animal’s sincere friend, to pet 
against the mistaken kindness which impelled an officer of the ty 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals at Manchester the other day, 
to put a stop to a most interesting canine contest which was going on 
there at an establishment for the sale of beer in Tib Street. Assisted 
by a party of policemen, this injudicious agent of an excellent association 
not only terminated that exhibition of courage and endurance, but also 
male 9 Conteng, all the s rs of the combat, and. nine of the 
combatants, The ou us perpetrated at the impulse of humane 
but unenlightened sentiment is narrated in a newspaper paragraph, 
under the g of “A Raid on Manchester Dog Fighters,” in such 
terms as to represent it in the light of a triumphant exploit. With 
reference to author of achievement, we are informed, in an 
evident spirit of exultation, that :— | 
A ane io oe ie ag a fe Fn t Titedon $0 the room where 
the fighting was going on, and at a preconcerted signal, the police poured into the 
building, and secured every dog-fighter present. Twenty-five men were locked up 
at the Swan Street police ciation, and nine dogs were taken to the old cells at the 
Town Hall in King t. 


The reporter adds :—“ The dog-fighters were admitted to bail.” I 
suppose the dogs — =<" up. Lg Senter How ooh 
more game ani wo ave spent in the arena, enjoying 
mutual exercise of their natural combativeness! Like a loving voice 
from a far-off happy land, a recollection of infancy, the preceptive muse 
of the amiable Dz. Watts bids us— 


* Let dogs delight to bark and bite.” 


q | poor dogs of the delight which they feel in 


How erroneous then is the idea of forbidding dogs to delight in 
barking and biting. Yet in direct violation of the rule prescribed by 
the little nightingale of Southampton, the Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals (with the best intentions) does all it can to deprive 
— That the members 
by the most praiseworthy 


of that well-meaning association are actua 
that 


motives I fully admit, but would affectionately suggest to them 
their zeal is not according to knowledge of the canine species. 


Y} cannot be forced to fight; they do so of their own aceord; simply 


because :-— 
** It is their nature to,” 


as the divine bard above-quoted further sings. The prevention of a 
dog-fight me Cy hageet dogs of the pleasure shemnt oA indulgence of 
pugnacity, robs sympathising $0 gratification 
derived fom the spectacle of animals imnoceatly enjoying themselves. 
I have ventared, Sir, to submit the ing observat. 

because the interests of the canine faney, li 
a, a I might almost say the swell mob, regard 
sophical standpoint and with a moral purpose, are identical with those of 
general civilisation, refinement, pod progress onward and upward, 


whose watchword is the unceasing cry of their ever consistent 


Excision. 
P.S. Halias pm James. i Gott the above defens of dog fitin Polish’d 
hupp and Put in to the rite Slang by Won of my Swels. Blow them 
_ ami pres wot the blessid evven bisnis is it of them blessid 
arties P—B, J. 








CHILI VINEGAR FOR SPAIN. 


DON AND JOHN. 


Don. 
Wit yon force me, will-I-nill-I, to refrain from hurting Chili ? 


Oh! how partial and how silly is your conduct, don’t see? 
Why you quietly let Ruseis trample Poland, Sir; and Prussia 
yet to erush a little State won’t s me. 
JoHN. 


Yes, but Denmark, Don, and Poland, are commercially as no land, 
1m for chivalry a Roland when aggression s trade. 
True, the = id Poland smother; Prosein’s’ Monarch robbed his 
rother : 
But they neither, one or other, did my customers blockade. 


under, 
Tt will cost me less to thunder than it would to let you prey. 
You must know my toleration of foul wrong and spoliation 
Is a question of taxation—how will intervention pay ? 





THE TOLERATION OF THE UNITED KINGDOM 
ALLIANCE. 


A Moxster puff, put forth by the United Kingdom Alliance for the 
enactment of a Maine Law, one day last week, occupied a whole page 
in the Times. The above-named compelnery, Tobe! Abstinence Associa- 
tion had shortly before held a meeting at chester. The impunity 
with which the agitation of this body of busybodies, with Sir W. Tax- 
VELYAN at their , is carried on, is a gratifying evidence of modern 
toleration. There was a time when the British Publie would have 
broken the windows of their of assembly, pelted their members 
with stones, and put some of meddlesome men under that 
pump to which they want to chain everybody along with them- 
selves. These outrages would have made such men as Sin W. 
TrREVELYAN and Mr. SamvueL Pore martyrs and confessors, and thus 
would have conduced to the triumph of their conspiracy against the 
liberty of the subject. Irritating, offensive, and disgusting as is the 
attempt of a would-be democraey of imbecile prigs to get us to have 
our hands tied and ourselves put into leading-strings, it is ridiculous, 
and ridiculous chiefly. The price of a Permissive Prohibitory Law, to 
destroy the Liquor Trade and the revenue thence derived, would be an 
increase of the Income-Tax. Still, it would be unwise, as well as 
creel, to persecute the fanatics engaged in a crusade against the 
freedom of the publie aud the public-house. 


= 


Wise Saws and Modern Instances. 


The Wise Saw.—* A stitch in time saves nine.” The Modern Instance. 
—Italy looking after her renées, 
he Wise Saw.—“ Ask for an inch and take an ell.” The Modern 
Instance.—Count vox BisMARCK. b 
The Wise Saw.—* A bird in hand is worth two in the bush.” Zhe 











You shan’t murder, you shan’t plunder; if I knock your Donship | 








Modern Instance —Jouwn Buu and Reform. 
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ROTTEN ROW NORTH. 


*Ampsteadl Cavalier. “ WovuLD you BE 80 KIND, Mum, 48 TO FETCH ‘Im a Goop Waack ‘1TH youR RUMBERELLER ?” 








FRIGHTFUL DISCOVERY. 


We thought that the Tories, like the wolves, were extinct—not that 
any great price would be set, by an economist, on the bh of the 
former. But it seems that we were in error. _The eminent naturalist, 
Mr. BuiGut, has discovered that the species is still in existence, and 
| raging. He de that there are thousands of Tories rampaging 
| about E d (and at their leisure electing nearly half the House of 

Commons) who are hungering and thirsting to undo all the good that 
| has been done for the last seventy years. They are sworn and vowed 
achieve certain horrible things, which he enumerates. 

ese— 

To re-enact the Test and Corporation Acts, so that eVery Dissenter 
may be turned out of every plese of profit. 

‘o repeal the Roman Catholic Emancipation Act. F 
To repeal the Reform Act, the Corporations Act, and the Navigation 





y are 


cts. 

To re-impose the Corn Laws, the Sugar Duties, the Newspaper Tax, 
and the Paper Duty. 

To abolish the system of National Education. 
To do away with the New Tariff. 


To repudiate the French Treaty, and 


To make Church Rates and the Irish Church Eternal Institutions. 

This is truly awful. We did not know it. As we said, we thought 
that the old original ins | was extinct, and we did not believe that 
there existed in England so great a Fool as the man must be who 
entertains auy one single object above stated. If we knew the man, 
we would burst upon in thunder and lightning. But we do not. 
Can it be that Mr. Baient has been once more calumniating a large 
body of his fellow-countrymen, merely because they do not agree with 
him? This is again an awful supposition—but is it quite without 
warrant in precedent ? 








An Old Superstition Revived. 


_ Jess, enamoured of a thrifty widow who is at house-keeping, goes 
into a shop near Temple Bar, and buys what he hopes will charm her 
and prove a love-philter. 








LE FOLLET’S FASHIONABLE ECONOMY. 
(4 Fragment.) 


* * * * * 


THERE is a good ing in the Follet of this month. Does dearest 
Annie read the Follet? I think not. Perhaps she would not consider 
it a publication calculated to improve her min 

However, the present number of Ze Folle¢ contains the description 
of a contrivance by which a lady who is _ ce ” di 
re-adapt for wear a dress that the increasing lengt 
compelled her to lay by. Very good advice, certainly; but Annrz, 
love, what lady who is economically dis ,, would ever think of 
laying a dress by merely because it was a little short of the fashionable 
length behind ? 

After we are married, when Awnwie’s old uncle has left us all his 
money, then Annie will be able to follow the fashions without regard 
to expense. But, till then, we must save as much as ever we can in 
dress, so as not to be obliged to deny ourselves better things. In the 
mean time, dearest Anniz, I am sure, will be much too economical to 
leave off any dress that perhaps would last her several years longer. 

oa * * * * « 

Note.—Correspondence between Epwarp and Awnnre has closed. 
The match is broken off. She sent him back his letters. In the last 
of these the foregoing passages are scored at the side, and further 
mabe in the young lady’s handwriting with the marginal annotation, 
ii) y ! ” 








Charity. 


Sm,—Talk of Christian Charity in England! Pooh! The Mahom- 
medans are the chaps for me. A late Telegram from Egypt, stated 
that the Viceroy of Egypt had “ undertaken to pay the debts of the 
fellahs of Upper Egypt.” What a jolly fellah he must be himself! 
{ wish I was one of t’ other fellahs, By the way, p’raps you might get 


up a Subscription for Yours truly, Impzy Kuwiovs. 
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JOHN SLOW AND JOHN FAST. 


Eart Russewz. “ WELL, WELL! DON’T BE VIOLENT, MR. BRIGHT, AND PROPER INQUIRIES SHALL BE MADE, 
AS WE,HAVE PERFECT CONFIDENCE IN OUR FRIEND, MR. WORKINGMAN.” 
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ver oper 


Avena, have part 
sow rip 


, are my dear boys, 
ape Peay ately but I see seven more on 
mean to taste. Twe is not the half of nine, I 


 Deited to a la; which would 
wg aioe a e i _ 
& po tine tags 
AS ee 2 
in any other way. 
63 


audience makes a theatre pleasant. 
bore of dressing! That infliction keeps me 
Oar rules, however, have relaxed much. 
not énforced,” even at the Opera, 

the j when the upper classes were 
remember a song, once very famous, | ,. 


ae eae, 
to'see the play.” 
dashing young man considered a great piece of free-and- 
By the way, he proceeds— 
"The Ladios cried, o's quite Tho Kick.” 


If the thief class would revive it, the term 
in gay and festive scenes and nalls of 


164, 
luck to him and his, veil 
Oriental nature. In the Mecca book 


=e oge locality, shrieks out his insulti 
savage with a Yorkshireman, sho 

ed the face of every man, 

Leeds, and Bradford, 


Nobody who dislikes children can ever humbug them intoliking him. 
are than . erowe people. Ry gig moor, | 
ye Rte Mammon to omit 
his wife not to go home to her 
weet smile and earnest hand-shake 


ts moods and tenses, If you 

80, tit he is bigger than yourself. 

in him that everybody else thinks 
He can hardly hit you for that. 


167. 
almight; ” is vulgar and not 
8 ay, ~ .* ftir nou kiend Anieror taxa, 
” a mi wer have Ww Obols,” 
ame ty po every Bring the 


168. 
brass instruments in the orchestra the kitchen 
utensils, They have cooked the goose of a good many good voices, 


j169. 

Corwettus Kritawus should be held’ in pompar by my invaluable 
friend known in t syn as the ‘He corrected the 
sade ag oe bed By, bo ears, but he also, in an “epigram of eighteen 
verses, —— dicated rrectors against the Authors, “who,” he says, 

“ making ae * want of learning and judgment, and giving 
ae no Ompiee, M0 nevertheless blame the innocent Reader of the 
on Easter Day, 1607. 


170. 
The above Conwe.tus uses the word “ copies.” @Thence our word 
copy—known unpleasantly to some of you idle or procrastinating 
Do you see what the word implies ? ee we 
and ought to have—a fair copy or transcript of your original MS., and 
not to have his soul vexed by your scribble, interlineations, balloons, and 
carets, Mrs, Quickly fay Bambee caret is a good root, but the printers 


do not with her apprehend me, tler all P 
Bapeslally com? in gentiemen some 


The Trent is so called, tiquarians, from t kinds of 
PS Pes Rods = Ror Mardi: 5 ry tM onl rs Mer 





kind of rubbish we find in The A: t 
so wrong in burning the What’s-it’s-name li 


Y ¢ perceive the ee ait current of that 
uma 2 ke last oF teen | wih it whgh gong, ba I gould ier 
have written the Water Babies than Pg last fifty 


I know of no earthly onde 
child’s book—I mean, of course, of a qh gt 
sense, i 


4, 
American of we both knew and disliked, 
trad sprog ent 
t, he 
hint to that effet,” 


oT 
yoo ats te on 


wouldn’t be a bad 
AL > sone 
, it —— 


bat What-d’ ye-call-him 


tat ft the writer of 
to be mere non- 


and who had 


_ no 


re, 


mg know they name it Rig Ten ey 
soa the ~ Oe my wi ther 
ul execution with R in the 


Marlow Buzz, though very like one 8 


Bar two—there are not mit: 
be the better for nts 
most of them. 
adulation which om 
sauciness, 


is the Alder 


Braun 


~ Ld © unfairness to real 


pb aon’ tr wn a clague writes. 


cotggyreniumnscune, 


ph tess ll says my lady, ‘to Took 
If the hous; Hapthear Wieen, tao 30 or 20.’ 
‘We've lost the Court Guide, M’m, but here's the Red Book, 
Where you ‘ll find, I’ve no doubt, Seymour places in plenty.’” 
its 0 


Very good, but I didn’t quote it a0 much for wn 
was cited, in my 


you w at oce when the e 
presence of a dear good sweet a stupid woman. 
th weet pro It’s jus' ust like servants—frst they 


hen they give fee nsnare 
Motarion eupsoatel am. 


- Zotan i 
country news we, tial on 
of the peevin = staff, pom 4 to 
grocers, cheesemongers, 


You temember, of 
Moogre’s epi apes a certain 


of this 
down | 
tailors in Mi 
What would we not give for just one day of s 


nt) 
ceedings on the Grand Remonstranee? And but 
cognate pr little chance the grocers and 
had of saying their say in after times. 


Don’t you think I am a Poet, Lor 
“ Good is dinner 4 la Russe ; 
So is dinner a la Goose.” 
180, 
The only thing for which [| am eager, just now, is Lord Rector 
Taomas CaRLYLe’s inauguration some Able mye will look out, 
as it were, for no dim inarticulate noises, but puncture of windbag. 


Be 
Lorp PaLmerston, it seems, held the theory to — I was 
the other night, about Lorp Bacow aura bom Se author 
plays attributed to one W. SHAKSPEARB, Ben J ‘8 
in laudation of W. S., were mentioned to the late Premier, he sai 
“Oh, these fellows always stand up for one another. Besides, he 
have been deceived like the rest.” 


z 
aia! 


ro 


Argument is not exactly valusless i if it ends b 
light upon a subject of which knew 
dogmatise. But it is none the a nuisance. 
a I — pay yr my private mind that he is an 
he hiss Africaine, Moreover, errat 

0 


1838, 
Lorp Russet has told.a deputation that 
but that we ought not to og re in the 
Some of you have been telling him what 
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CLEVER BOYS! 


George. “On, won’? Unctz Lavon wHen HE FINDS THE Recisrzr Down!” 








THE LAND OF LIBERTY! 


Tus is the Island of the Free, 

The glorious Land of Liberty, 
Whence her proud flag, aloft unfurled, 
Displays a pattern to the world. 


A noble people, we disdain, 

Ye despots, your paternal reign, 
Save by ourselves we Britons bold 
Will ne’er submit to be controlled. 


Never shall summary command 
Check enterprising joint-stock band 
In the supreme pursuit of wealth, 
On plea of public rights or health. 


Our Railway Companies shall seize 
On anybody’s land they please, 

Make their own terms with every man, 
And keep their time as best they can. 


Gas Companies shall shed their light’ 
Just as it suits them, dim, or bright, 
At such a rate as they think best, 
Exempt from Government’s behest. 


Them geod shall single with our st 

em shall mingle with our streams, 
The filth of towns; our factories still 
Poison our waters at their will, 


Our herbage blast, and taint our air, 
Soran ges Fo Ruler’s care, 

cause countrymen, you see 
This is the Land of Liberty ! 





Irish in France. 
A Texzcram last week stated that Parvce Naponton 


arrived at Toulon, and inspected the ram Zaurus. Surely 
that ram’s a Bull. 








“Tae Watcu Crr.”—Police! 








THE LANCERS, 
A BALLET WITH DIALOGUE AND A LOVE PLOT. 
(Adapted for any Drawing-Room performance.) 





DRAMATIS PERSONZ. 


Youre Geyriemay, in love with Youne Lapy. 
Youne Lapy, in love with Youne GenTLEMAN. 





ARoUMENT.—They have not met for three days, and there is some little coolness 
between them. Younc Genrteman has asked Youne Lapy’s hand for the 
“Lancers,” in order that he may be able to explain why he has or hasn't, did or 
didn’t, &c., &c., and she has accepted that she may hear why he did or didn't, or 
had or hadn't, &., &. . 

FIGURE I. 


Young Gentleman (nervously, and feeling hot about the throat) to his 
partner, 1t’s very kind of you to dance this quadrille with me. (Pause. 
Young Lady ge lame her head, and looks about to see where she can 
depostt her fan. Young Gentleman takes advantage of this.) You want 
+ Fount Lady (fading thet they are close to the mantel piece). Oh, no! 
oung ey are ci e t , no! 

this will do, thank you! (Band commences music to the Lancers.) 

Young Gentleman (u santly surprised). It’s the Lancers. I 
thought it was _- e. 

Young Lady (coldly). Perhaps you'd rather not dance the Lancers ? 

ag By wey Oh, no! (seeing that she misunderstands him). I 
mean that I should like to dance the Lancers. (Thinks that he’ll add, 
with tender emphasis, “with you.’ Waits two seconds, considers, and 
thinks that it wouldn't come in well now if he tried it: determines to leave 
it alone: regrets that he has lost an opportunity: becomes hotter and more 


neroous.) 
Young Lady (giving him an opportunity). You seem rather dull this 
evening. 





| 


Young Gentleman. No! (puzzled as to how he shall get at his explana- 
tion about the matter asarest his heart)—I am (wants pope Tao dull 











when with you,” but thinks it would sound absurd)—I am—a (makes a 
plunge)—I wanted to explain—— 
Youne Lapy suddenly turns to “ set” to the next person. 
Young Gentleman (inwardly anathematises the figure). Oh, yes! 
(Smiles, turns and finds a lady seriously “‘ setting” to : dances, takes 
her hand, begs pardon for not being ready, turns her round, aud returns 
to his place. . 
tYoune Lavy looks away from him as tf snterested in the next set, 
and smiles at a female friend. : 3 5 
Young Gentleman (loses one minute in blowing his nose: anathematises 
his nose : feels a conviction that he’s made it look red, tries surreptitiously 
to catch a glimpse of his nose in the glass: thinks he might look better. 
Wishes he’d “sat out” this dance, Determines to waste no more time, 
but come to his explanation at once). I was saying that—— 


Yi Lady (turning quietly). I beg your pardon. 
Yous Fee Ase (assuming an injured look and tone). Well, AGNEs, 
if you—— 


(Reprise of tune: he has to turn and “ set” again; dances, takes her 
hand, begs pardon for not being ready, turns her round, and 
returns to hts place. : 

Young Gentleman (determined not to lose another minute). I have 
longed for this opportunity. 
Young Lady. It’s your turn now. Me ys 

[Youne GenTLeman anathematises the Lancers for the third time: 
advances, dances, crosses, and looks laughingly at his partner. 

Funny Male Friend his vis-a-vis (who is now standing behind him). 
Why don’t you do some comic steps (pulls his coat fails) ? ; 

[Youne GenTLEMAN smiles as sweetly as he can, and anathematises 
comic friend and the Lancers ; thinks he’ll do a comic step, to 
show that he can’t; feels spooney; that he’s making a fool of 
himself ; dances, crosses, balancez to his partner. She then has 
her turn, and the figure ends, 

FIGURE IL 
Young Gentleman (buttoning his glove and becoming suddenly common- 
place). I never can recollect the Lancers. (This is by way of an excuse, 
because he wants to watch the first couples and see what THEY do.) 
Young Lady (looking straight before her, says apparently with great 





















a 


—_—-- 


orm =O wa Oe a 







































emmy & 








DeoemBzr 9, 1865.] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 233 








point, but really without any clear idea of her own meaning). Yes, it is 
to 


get. 
"ee Gentleman eaey injured). Agnes! (Doesn’t know what he’s 
forgotten). It is on ied you to (ts hopelessly vague as to the conclusion 


of this sentence)—I wanted to say (resolves for the fourth time that he’ li 
come to the point)—I wanted to explain to you—(he has fo take some- 
body else’s, and backwards and forwards om the opposite side to his, 


Young Gentleman (during the next pause). I have not seen you for 
three days, and now when I do— (Thinks that “ see you again” won't 
sound well, and substitutes as follows)—now when we do meet, it seems 


[ ise of music, repetition figure. He anathematises the Lancers. 

Young Lady (seeing that if they talk too closely, it will look odd). It’s 
our turn now. : 

[Youne Genrieman Aas to lead his partner forward. His funny 

vis-a-vis intimates, in pantomime, that he ought to do comic 

steps. He tries to appear quite at his ease, and smiles om funny 

















Young Gentleman (mistrusting his knowledge of new figure, appeals to 
his partner). What is the new figure P 
Young Lady (who is beginning to think the Lancers @ nuisance after all), 
You had better watch them. 
[Youne Gentieman thinks he’ll say “ AGwes” in a plaintive tone, 
ple my aarp vecopreme ce. Fy See Sager 
by . Funny vis-a-vis 
does comic steps, YousG GENTLEMAN capers, winks at funny 
friend, and pretends to enter into the goke, sees his partner 
looking at him, thinks she’lt set him down as a humbug: hates 
funny friend, 
FIGURE IV. 


Grand chain; no opportunity maki: joms, 

: Guetnahas ton "hs partion sniliag' emmy Ae she 
round. Funny friend comes oub very strong i steps and 
stamping the time, Perpetual motion. End of quadrille, 


YX Gentleman. I take down-stairs ? 
Toon, 12% onsets hs Gade y Then woe. (lee her Monns 


3 








|. Thinks stupid sort of thing. : 
ore ar Mowe a ee ae oo sensible), Don’t go out that way, or 
Lady of the Left Py ae. gl dance the figure. —— They dawesh A welled raf and Farther 
the " e ce new arm. 3 corner nO 
(Boeryone tacitly assents.) explanation required.) 
WANTED. THE WESTRIES’ CALL TO ARMS. 
Cuorvs of Ms. Pence lady Minutes at a Special Meeting. 
singing, “It is difficalt to ay a. pat dy oot! We Saat when nation, 
t Ah tees nore We’re Reglicknen all, and *s chief 
a. ia e Rup arises Of the means what has brought ts to grief. 
oun cama, af the Lady of But we hears of a rumour pn i id! They say 
the House adapting herself The Board of Works plots our destruction with Grey. 
culiar on % 
of each one of her domes-| Awd the Pablio necekis’ whet thes callo vetoes” 


tics. 

The following bond Aide ad- 
vertisement shall serve us 
for a text :-— 


OMESTIC SERVANT.— 
A Person about Twenty, 
with excellent character, wishes 
a SITUATION where not re- 
tricted in becoming dress nor 
services rendered unnecessaril 
menial. She would prefer a aula 
Country Family Situation, away 
from the noise and hurry of Bir- 
mingham. Should her mistress 
prove quiet and amiable, a suit- 
able, respectable, permanent ser- 
vant would inevitably be secured. Lowest wages pted i 


The Young Lady’s grammar, in “wishing a situation,” is somewhat 
arbitrary, but it is enough for her purpose the reader should know 
what she means, The restriction in becoming dress probably alludes 
to the tyranny of a mistress who obj to her China ornaments 
being knocked down by Berry and housemaid’s extensive crinoline. 
“Services rendered un ily menial,” conveys the idea of the 
wearer of a crinoline being obliged to clean the doorsteps; the attitude 
necessitated | the nature of this operation being one of an 
so humble, and prostration so abject, as would never be adopted by any 
wearer of the steel hoops who “could see herself as others see her.” 
The Young Lady wou rhaps like to take her quiet tea and beauty 
seep in drawing-room, about o’clock of an afternoon, talk over 
family matters with her quiet and amiable mistress, or skim her a few 
pages of the Court Circular. We sincerely trust that the advertiser 
obtained the situation she deserves. 














TAKEN IN AND DONE FOR. 


THERE is a converse to the proposition that many a true thing is 
said in joke. For instance a contemporary, in an article on University 
Extension at Oxford, observes :— 


“The question then is, rather for each College, how it can take in more men, 
than for the University, how it can set up a new College.” 


Supposing this remark to be true in the sense which its writer in- 
tended, you will note that it is capable of bearing another construction. 
With reference to the system of overcharging undergraduates for 
bread-and-butter at Oxford, you will perhaps think the question for 
Christchurch and other Colleges just now. is not how they can take 
in more men, but how they can get on without taking men in any 








Confound ’em a-pokin’ and writin’ and pryin’!— 

Our rules and our customs and men a-decryin’ ! : 
We shall manage the paupers and streets as we chooses, 
And laugh as we wins—let him holler as ldses ! 


One porter, and master, and missis, is all 

That ’s wanted, however the papers may bawl, 
And Willers’s letters we walue at little, 

For wagabonds we ain’t a goin’ for to wittle— 

If we ain’t got the room, must step it, and we 
Like westrymen stanch ’Il go ’ome to our tea. 


Then as to the pavin’ and lightin’ and in’, 
Why the press ain’t no better than even a Fen’an, 
Stirrin’ up a rebellion, and wantin’ to take, 

The means out of which a man money may make. 

If ’ouses ’ave smells, and gas never “ll burn, 

Let the ’ouseholders patience and difference * learn ! 


Tf mud’s a foot thick, and old gals is run over, 

Why who that walks pavements thinks he’Il be in clover ! 
If pavin’ stones slip, and collar bone’s bro! 

What ’s the use of a row that ’ll end all in smoke, 

Who won’t hear these trifles as long as he shirks 

The un-English rule of that ’ere Board of Works! 


* Query deference ? 





NATIONAL COPYHOLD, 


Goop news is rare. But here is an example, extracted from the 
South London Chronicle, of that rarity :— 


& ill upon Open Spaces has been draugh' and it will be introduced into 
et pe an thee Session of 1866, at the! mre of the C ation 
Society.” 

Let us hope that the Bill upon Open Spaces will become an Act that 
shall keep all open spaces which are beautiful, and cannot now be 
legally enclosed without the sanction of en gr oat for ever. 
May that Act constitute all those spaces national freehol If, how- 
ever, it only constitute them national copyholds, it will do well enough, 
provided it secure the perpetual observance of the precept that may be 
proposed for a copy-book text :-—“* Preserve Open Spaces,’ 











The Wise Saw.— A rolling stone gathers no moss.” Zhe Modern 
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REASONABLE—VERY ! 
“Haw! I want to co To Hammersmirs.” 
Conductor. ‘‘ Just COM® PROM THERE, Sire. Gorne T’oTHER Way, now!” 
Swell, “Wa’au! You can Turn Wovunp, can’t you?” 


Swell. 








LETTER FROM A LION. 
Dear Sm, ring Cross 


Cha ’ 
I am the Lion on Northumberland House—we say the Lion 

of the Pzrcy, in the family—cnly as you know that we are not Psxcizs 
but Surrusons, it is of no use my coming that sort of thing with you. 

But you also know that I am to descend. Northumberland House 
has to get out of the way.of a new street. Yokels will soon cease to 
stand and watch whether I wag my tail at one o’clock. ; 

T am at to the locality, however, and moreover I am an indus- 
trious Lion, willing to make himself generally useful. 

The Nelson Column has at present Four vacancies for Lions. Would 
you use your interest with Sm E. L. to get one of these assigned to 

Your most faithful Servant, 


Mr. Punch. Lzo Smrrusontvs. 





THE FUGITIVE STEPHENS. 
Amateur Shakspearian Performance in the Richmond Bridewell, 
DRAMATIS PERSON Z. 
MR. O’DOGBERRY. A WATCHMAN. 


“ Dalary (to Watch). You are thought here to be the most sense- 
less and fit man for the constable of the watch. You are to bid any 
man stand in the Queen’s name. 

Watch. How if he will not stand ? . 

O Dogberry. Why then, take no note of him, but let him go; and 
presently call the rest of the watch together, and thank God you are rid 


of a knave. 
Watch, We will rather sleep than talk. 
[Ezeunt severally. SrerHens walks out. 








Unsrorvtar Souprers.—Private Pique and Corporal Punishment. 





LINES BY A LADY’S MAID. 
Am—“ The Meeting of the Waters.” 


THERE is not at the West End a valet so sweet, 

As that valet who courts me in Chesterfield Street, 
Oh! the last thought of fashion and dress must depart, 
Ere the charm of that vale¢ shall fade from my heart. 


Yet it is not because of his figure and size, 

The curl of his whiskers, the glance of his eyes— 
*Tis not the soft kiss, or the sly little squeeze, 
Oh, no! it is something far better than these ! 


*Tis that W1i1L14Ms has saved while he’s been with Si... Jonny, 
What, with my little store, is enough to live on; 

team ve *re taking a house close to Kensington Gate, 
And let our apartments, with linen and plate. 


Sweet valet de chambre ! how glad shall I rest, 

On thy bosom adorned with the studs I love best, 
When all rows with my Lady for ever shall cease, 
And our hearts, like our savings, be mingled in peace. 








A Word for Covent Garden. 
A Genrieman, who had his choice between seeing L’ Africaine or Ida 
at Covent Garden, sang out melodiously— 


“ How happy could I be with Ida, 
When Vasco di Gama's away.” 


He was immediately presented with a stall. 





To a Waren-“ Panty.”—Our Co dent is assured that the: || 
Glassites are a religious sect, #o¢ a convivial society. 





Primed 
of Londew —Sarvanar, December 9, 


William Bradbury, of N U Woburn Place, inthe Parish of St. Pancras, in the Coun’ 
City of Londga, Printers, at rbele Oc Lombard Street, in the Preemet of Whitefriars, 


of Middlesex, and Frederick Mullett Evans, of No. 11, Bouverie 3 
of London, and Pabliched by them at No. 85, Fleet Street, im the P 
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MIDDLE-CLASS EDUCATION. 
MR, SWINDLE'S ONLY METHOD OF PREPARATION FOR THE CHRISTMAS EXAMINATION. 
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STRANGE CONDUCT OF SIR A. COCKBURN. 


__ A Recent trial has disclosed the fact, that when you buy silver plate, 
if you wish that it should be all silver, you must see that it has the 
London Hall Mark upon it, with the Leopard’s Head, and not the 
Sheffield Hall Mark, in which is also a Crown. For London will stamp 
nothing that is not solid, whereas Sheffield allows the manufacturer to 
fill up the inside of his articles with sand, solder, Mr. Haprie.p’s 
lead RozBucx’s brass, or anything he pleases. 

That, however, is a mere case of caveat emptor, to which Mr. Punch, 
as President of the Customers’ Protection Society, incidentally calls 
attention, himself expecting many presents this Christmas. But what 
he chiefly desires to note was the extraord and unlawyerlike 
conduct of the Lord Chief Justice in the trial alluded to. After much 
wrangling and mystification, Sm: ALEXANDER actually proposed— 

“‘ That one of the articles, a candlestick, about which question was raised, should 
be broken, in order to see what the substance really was.” 


A shudder went through the Court. What? Take the obvious 
and direct way of ascertaining the truth, by the evidence of the senses ! 
Get at a fact in a straightforward fashion! The very rafters of the 
Court must have groaned, like the enchanted'tree in the story. So 
monstrous a proposal we never heard of. If such innovations are 

rmitted, what next ? We shall actually havea cold-blooded suggestion 
or abolishing the rules that at present happily prevent a question from 
being put to the only person who can know anything about the matter 
of which he is accused. Fortunately the Judge was checked in his 
unrighteous attempt to get at the truth, “objections” being raised. 
But we really think that the matter must not stop here. Lorp Catsr 
Justice CockBuRN is ly not inspired with the spirit of law, and 
we must insist on his taking his coronet and retiring from the headship 
of a system not intended for such impatient investigators. 


TO A CORRESPONDENT WHO WRITES FROM HALLAMSHIRE. 


You are right about the “ Statute of Anne,” but wrong in supposing 
that the “ Pilgrima; Be of Grace” was undertaken by a young lady of 
the middle ages, with the Christian name you say you prefer. 











OUR RAILWAY TYRANTS. | 


I the case of an assault by the Director of a Railway upon one of 
its clerks, the Secretary of the Company the other day put forth his | 
“solemn opinion” that— 


“ A railway servant{was bound to obey an individual Director in regard to‘any act | 
he might direct, evenfto the extent of compelling him to stop a train.” | 


If this be so, poor Jongs, who lives a score of miles from London, | 
and daily travels by quick trains, is at the mercy of Directors who | 
happen by ill-chance to have their houses on the line between himself | 
and town. How jolly it must be for Jonzs, when coming hungry home | 
to dinner, to have his fast train stopped to set down a Director at some 
paltry by-way station, where no one else gets out! No doubt, also, a 
contrary command will be obeyed, and a Director may direct an engine- 
driver not to stop, although a stoppage be distinctly announced in the 
time-bills. § pposing a Director live a dozen miles from town, and be 
rather late for dinner, —. he will desire the driver not to stop 
until that distance be accomplished. We think that if this privilege be 
generally acted on, the time-bills should announce that they may be 
depended on, “provided no Director give a contrary command.” Ih- 
deed, pone would do well, before paying for their ticket, to ask if a 
Director be travelling by the train; and if so, they would do wisely to 
defer their journey until the next day. 








A Caution in Black and White. 


To be on our let ’s agree, 

Against all that may help turn the cry 
Of Justice on Eyxe, with an e, 

To Injustice in Ire, with an ¢. 





CURE FOR INDIGESTION will 


Ainat, 


CERTAIN be found in 

Punch’s Almanack: which also removes freckles, ill h , and 
will prove a most effective remedy for baldness, when twisted like a foolscap and 
placed upon the head. Moreover, besides being an antidot ner and 
neuralgia, it will be found to put one up to many hundreds of new wrinkles, and to 
produce the various old ones that with mirth and laughter come. 
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A WONDERFUL SHILLINGSWORTH! 


Tonto, a young friend of mine, fresh from 
the country, implored me, the other evening 
to take him to the Polytechnic. Move 
by his entreaties, and influenced by the 
fact that the cost of the entire entertain- 
ment was only one shilling a head, I 

ielded. We arrived punctually at seven, 
Ceeees my young friend wished to see the 
“ Machinery in Motion.” It was in motion, 
too, with a vengeance : not a wheel in the 
place but was whirring round and round ; 
were turning about like me- 

wenical Jt 1™ Crows in one corner ; pistons 
were in full swing in another ; valves were 
opening and shutting; electrical eels 
wriggling; electrical wires entangling one 
sealer straps going round wheels and 
wheels going round straps; something 
running up and down gn inclined plane; 
water plashing in the : spinning- 
jennies oe. it; r. owe i a 
xysm of scientific joy over a hot gas- 
Fight _a stick of sealing-wax, and a knife- 
grinding machine; refreshment stall.keepers 


arrangin re-arranging ¢ sponge 

okas : eons of Senta cuit 

_ drops; shop-keepers talking lecturers 

to anybody who would listen, and selling 

their wares with persuasive scientific 

eloquence ; vives moving about {on the 

ground-floor, and in the gallery above ; civil officials in livery, with a 
ily likeness to one another, running up and down stairs for no 
inery is in motion and they can’t 
g, spinning, fizzing, and 
to tranquil joys of the Cosmo- 
a close y to the peepshow of earlier years, 
only without.the showman to pull a string on the payment of one 
penny. [was sorry to observe, that, in these times of peace, the Poly- 
technic that used to float in the calm straits four inches deep, 
iving Bell Bay at the end of the Hall, had on The 

Diver, too, was gone ; his helmet is reverentially preserved in a corner 
of the building. I told my young friend what a man he was, and with 
had often witnessed the blowing up of the 
Royal George in those dark green waters. Suddenly the machinery 
stopped. There was an attraction somewhere; weheard the voice of 
4 po and saw a crowd gathering below. From our front seats in 
the gallery we beheld a stout, amiable, lecturer stan at a counter. 
For him even the glass-blower rested on his wheel, reluctantly quiet, 
but not one bit attentive, as we saw him dispose of six pieces of silky 
glass, twopence a skein, while his scientific rival, the stout lecturer, was 


| trying to get up some excitement about a thermal battery. We heard 


him indistinetly, from our gallery. 


The Lecturer (standing behind a counter, whereon is placed an—appa- 
rently—sma/l Dutch oven, or portable gas-stove for roasting chestnuts.) [ 
shall this evening, Ladies and Gentlemen, draw your attention to (some- 
thing we couldn’t catch) Thermal Battery. (Crowd on the other side of 
the counter crush against one another, and those in front try.to examine 
: Ba, Litt? The rate soeaty a 
glancing negligently about him with an engaging air of superiority, in 

to impress the par a with the notion that he’s not obliged to do this sort 
of thing, and could show them something better if he liked.) Tueornras- 
Tus in the third century said (something we couldn’t hear), and Navo- 
LBON THE Finst, while at St. Helena, often (did or said something, 
which we lost), proving that friction——(here follow words heard at 
i ld metal—beat—conductor—F rank- 
tin—'Thermal Battery. (Crowd, becoming accustomed to the last two 
words, are pleased to hear them again, and give a gentle hum of applause.) 
I will now show you (excitement and stir in crowd, on the Lecturer's 
pointing to an enormous machine of brass, copper, leather, and glass, 
standing near the centre of the Hali) a curious experiment (infense 
excitement), but unfortunately the weather is so damp that the machine 
will not work, (Great disappointment, and a general feeling of pity for 
the Lecturer and the machine.) The moisture of the atmosphere (S/out 
Lecturer becomes suddenly sleepy)—is—the needle—(more words heard at 
ee ee (people begin to go away)—several 
learned bodies—occupy—friction—magnetisers (more people go away)— 
Proressor Grove—this establishment—(Stoué Lecturer freshens up, and 
hits a stone with a piece of iron: popular attention arrested for a minute) 
—force—electricity—I[ touch this, and the wire divides. (Zhe remainder 
Of his audience go away, and look at The -blower revives, 
and thinks his turn has come, Lecturer addresses a few people in the 
gallery.) Thus you see—galvanic batteries made by Messas. —. 





Regent Street——( People in the gallery go away, and look at models, 
The Lecturer makes a last desperate attempt to recover his rity.) 
And [ will now show you one of Paaraon’s serpents. (Hoeryone 
returns: the Glass-blower sneers.) Sulphur—composition—odour—try 
it yourselves—inexpensive—Messrs, ——, Regent Street sy? serpent 
being burnt out, people go away again)—now conclude (loudly), thanking 
you for your attention (pointedly to an old gentleman who nev 
stirred, probably deaf). ’Nother evening (Old Gentleman goes oy 
Thermal Battery. (Ali the machinery gets into motion and the Jo 
blower friumphe® 

A gong now summoned us to the Theatre, a large room, connected in 
my mind with early recollections of glass jars, sparks, lectures on 
chemistry, and a aaa steam engine, we were to be t toa 
concert. Four dining-room ehairs were placed on a stage in front of a 
large dissolving view cloth. Four nice young gentlemen, génerally 
supposed to be lecturers of the establishment, in eve 
with papers in their hands, entered, stood in a row, and bowed to the 
audience. After putting their heads together, to- settle upon their 
starting note, they began.a quartette. It was very well executed. The 
vocalists were unaccompanied, except by an un verable who 
played a popgun when any opportunity occ and the 
officials highly wrathful and indignant. tye 

Tenor (singing and shutting his eyes quiveringly.) My Tsa-a-ady 


ps. 
[Tenor holds a long note—pop-gun startles him—oficials frown,.and 
look at one another. 

The Three other Vocalists (looking towards the galiery.) ‘Bhe sleeps ! 
My Lady sleeps. 

_ (alone ‘Opa the pis.) She TY - sally 

'Op-gun. als regard one ano 8 ome goes 
Front to get a good view of the audience; irectly he has taken 
up his position pop-gun is heard —m 

The Four ( finishing.) Wake her not! She sleee-eps. 

(The ‘s jo uooenseaae - 
note is prolonged ; their voices are dying amay; pop-gun, a 
exeunt vocalists, The Officials consulé . 

The Concert was perhaps slightly mo with the excep- 
tion of a lady who really played with great ‘and ‘feeling .on a 
violin, it consisted of the four young ing on aud 

ing off, or for the sake.of variety, not going at alting on te 
our chairs as if they were going to give gear sine ut 
om ing their minds and rising to sing quartette. Afte 
they ha 


r 
disappeared behind the dissolving view curtain for the fifth 
time (I think itwas the fifth) one of the party returned, and said 


kindly to the audience, “‘ Ladies and 
the programme wants a little variety, 
undiscoverable boy with pop-gun,) and that—in fact (di 
quartettes)—you would like something humorous. Mr. 
sing you a, a, a—(considers, and finally gives his own opinion Q 
Muppicx’s song) a rather humorous song.” (Faint applause: 
and retires.) 


Enter Mr. Muppicx, who turns out to be. the basso in the recent quartetie. 
He looks as humorous as he can, and commences his song. 


The audience evidently agreed with the gentleman who had described 
the song as rather humorous, The singer laughed once, either at 
his own fun, or (for I’m sure he Aad asly sense of humour), at the 
notion of there being any fun in it at all; and somebody, who had paid 
an extra sixpence for a reserved seat, was as much amused as was my 
young friend, to whom the venerable jokes were entirely new. The 
rather humorous song, which had one short verse, all the rest being 
imaginary dialogue (it was one of the elder Maruews’s, and, in its 
day, excellent), was over in something under ten minutes, and the 
audience would have left if they had not been fiercely ordered by the 
official to keep their seats. Everybody expected dissolving views, and 
two French gentlemen, who, up to this point, had visited the Polytechnic 
under the impression that it was Zhe Literary and Scientific Institution 
of awe, and had taken the comic dialogue as the lecture of 
some learned professor, began to think they’d made a mistake. How- 
ever, the four gentlemen reappeared, and, after another quartette, of 
a mildly suggestive tone, about “‘ Kiss me to-morrow and Love me 
to-day,” the audience were allowed to quit their seats. On returaing 
to the Hall, we found the machinery in motion, the Glass-blower at it 
again as energetically as ever, and two officials unbending their 
dignity and weighing one another on a machine in a corner. 

After a short interval a gong summoned us once more to the theatre. 
Three musicians were there, and played a waltz. Then froma side door 
emerged our friend the Lecturer, looking just as stout and amiable as 
ever, only without his thermal battery. He was much applauded, 
under the idea, suggested by the music, that he was going to dance. 
He wasn’t, however; but came to show an ingenious optical illusion 
called Proteus, which consisted in putting a feeble old person called The 
Curator (a dignity under the Roman Republic, some one said) into a 
closet, where he got behind a looking-glass, and pretended to disappear. 
The Curator was a weak yielding creature, evidently standing in much 


ntlemen, it has struck us that 
+ po Jrom some one, probably 
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awe of his tormentor, and the performance pleased Aim, even more 
than it delighted the audience, who, having seen him once, didn’t 
care whether he ever came out of the cupboard again or not. After this 
the Lecturer, who seemed to have a partiality for Pharaoh’s serpents, 
turned the gas down, and exhibited one by way of a dissolving view. 
Then, the being turned lower down, our versatile friend gave 


=i a sort bien yy about a oor vr = 7.7 a ven 
e a compact, a was upid, visite enus, 
and pe Brrath his aides = his old landlady” 
represented by (I yee the in a big cap and an old- 
fashioned gown. The lights wére then turned on, and we were*turn 


out. 

That the Polytechnic has not lost any of its attractions I judge from’ 
the unanimous applause at the end of the pe age the desire’ 
expressed by my fresh oung friend’ to linger yet a little while among’ 
those — it even though the'lights were out, the 














yeas? 





si a S ateibits, » pro- 
m ‘léss*dramatic in charac- 

i dirios the last few yéars: Of such 
e po ity upon’ the 

nd’ dramatic action, that class 


‘ sliall hear of some eminent physi- 
aloud’ to a orowded audience, who 
. t the comfortable spectacle of the 
doctor s¥ ing’ his own T¢-will be time enough to deal 
with such a’case’ when it arises: at sg our object is to assist, as 
far as in our power lies, those gentlemen who go hither and thither 
giving “ Readings.” In the first place, we must observe, that we never | 
et have heard a reading that was perfectly satisfactory to ourselves. 
ere was either a lack, or a superfluity, of action ; the gestures were ill- | 
timed ; there was an inability on the pet of the agent to mesmerise his | 
audience into a sympathetic state, or else, it appeared that one of us, we 
or he, had utterly misconceived the author’s meaning; and this feeling 









ed) windows where’ ladies may be supposed 


est itself to’ you'as a 
, hon bo you'as | ppro: 





was strongest in us when we once chanced to hear an author represent- 
ing his own characters himself. Let us, ex. gr., suppose that some | 
well-known personage is going to read. say at Perxins’s Paddington | 
Green Assembly Rooms, Macs vtay’s Battle of the Lake Regillus ; we | 
will give him a few friendly hints, which may serve the turn of some 
other notable entertainer in this peculiar line. 

Preliminary Remarks—Turn over a few pages of your book uncon- 
cernedly, as if ne reading was quite an unpremeditated affair, and 
only arose out of your happening to find yourself, accidentally, on a plat- 
form, with a lot of people seated in front of it. Let it appear as though 
you haven’t in fact yet made up your mind as to what you are going to 
treat them. This unconsciousness of the presence of an audience is 
the art of arts. Do not omit a slight cough, nor the elegant applica- 
tion to the lips of a clean white pockethandkerchief. Easily, howbeit 
not defiantly, take the opened book in your left hand, keeping your 

lace marked with your thumb and little finger within, and supported 
y the three fingers without. Smile at your audience gently, in order 
to show that no ill-feeling prompts you to this display. 4 Now begin :— 


“ Ho, trumpets, sound a war-ote |” 


Put the corner of sed book upto your mouth, like a horn. ~ Imitate 
the movement of performing on it with the other hand. Do not forget 
to distend your cheeks as if pe oP pt atc blowing. Remember, what- 
ever is worth doing at all, is worth doing well. 


** Ho, Lictors, clear the way !"” 


Hit out with your book left and right, as if ata crowd. Place your 
arms as if holding the fasces: this weapon was used much in the same 
way that Mr. Punch, in the peripatetic tragedy, uses his stick. Kick, 
struggle, and finally strike an attitude as though having triumphed, 
1 still speaking for the civil power, told the Civis Romanus to 


ve on ! 
** The ‘hts will ride, in all their pride, 
ieee streets to-day.” = 


Divide this line judiciously and dramatically: 1st, ‘‘ The knights ; ” 





2nd, “ will” (¢.¢., insist upon) ; 3rd, “ride.” » 


1st. Stand upright, as if shouldering arms; look warlike. This is 
the idea of “ Knights.” 
2ud. Scowl, to convey the notion of their unalterable determination. 
3rd. “‘ Ride:” amble round the platform, pretend to whip your steed ; 
frown as if on small boys telling you to get inside, and so forth. 
Perhaps the piano might be introd' here, with the overture to the 
Bronze Horse, 
“ In all their pride.” Sneer, and cast side-glances contemptuously at 
the audience. 
“ Along’ the* streets?’ Frown at little boys, as before; look up at | 
5 ) to seated; give money to 
; ask’some’one‘(in pantomime) to hold vour horse while you 
lengthen your stirrap; pretend to brush mud off your coat; look up- 
wards, as voulwers' in doubt as to the weather; shade your eyes, to 
all; and do anything else that 





From these’ hints the’ reader may gather what our notion of a 
eee iss and! let him'dévelop’tliem, and make it what it ought 
“eee eine 

Hete isan opportunity for advertising’ Cuawa@ and Anak, for which 

the Gikstyoughe te’ gtve you a‘gigantic sim: Keep your eyes open. 
“They canie o'er wild Parthenius.” 
Throw” hair about: it obghtn’t to have! been’ cut for at least 
two montite before tiie. oh 
“ Prom ‘whére with flutes and daticés,” 
Imitate flute; and! dance: 
Stanza‘iii, liné 17.—‘* How wolves came witli fierce gallop, 
And'crows on eager wings.” 

Get under’ the: table, our teeth, growl; and’ pretend to be 
wolf coming*out’ of his Then; for the second’ line, flap your arms 
against Po sides;and hop about: The audience will say, “ Tuat’s a 
je: he’s doing’ now!” and even deaf people may be interested in 





Stanza xxxvi. 3.—Here is one point that must not be lost :— 
** The kites knew well the long stern swell.” 


The “long stern swell” is Aulus, of course, when mounted on black | 
Auster. You will be in your most fashionable evening dress: if not | 
tall, get on a stool, or two stools concealed behind the table. Assume 
a stern bearing, and the petare is complete. 

Whenever a Public der announces that he has adopted our 
suggestions, we shall be delighted to patronise him. 








ALLIANCE JOINT STOCK. 
Mar, Pouncs, 


: Money is a great moral power in these days. The United 
Kingdom Alliance advertises a’capitul of £50,000. The theory of this 
pecuniary demonstration oe, supposes that an overwhelmin 
sense of awe must silence opposition to a me whose politi 
and social force is represented by all that money. e are to suppose, 
Sir, that the Alliance is resolved on s ding £50,000 to have its way, 
and get a Permissive Prohibitory Bill to shut up the public-houses, 
destroy the liquor trade, and annihilate a branch of the revenue which 
must be made up for by an increased Income-Tax. 

The Alliance shakes £50,000 in our faces. But we don’t hear the 
money jingle. We don’t see the colour of it. We see it only in a 
= subscription list, How much of the £50,000 capital of the 

nited Kingdom Alliance is paid up! : : 

The name of Srr Warten Trevetyan, President of the Alliance, is 
down for £3,000; that of Mr. Bengamin Waitworts, M.P., for ditto ; 
Sm Witrxm Lawson’s for £2,500. Other gentlemen stand’ pledged in 
sums of £2,000 and downwards. Well, Mr. Punch, surely there is 
something respectable in the earnestness that is prepared to sacrifice 
so much as £3,000 or even as £300, in order to withhold the means of 
tippling fromthe working classes. But how many of the subscribers 
on paper would give five shillings towards it in hard cash? To what 
amount will the United Kingdom Alliance make any call upon their 
subscribers? Whatever the sum may be, don’t they wish they may 
get it as sincerely-as your old friend, Joun BarLEeycorn ? 








Sus. per Coll. and Sus: per Con. 
Susrpenp Gorpon—says the Times, 
Suspend Eyre—says the Star. 
Suspend Judgment—says Punch, 





NoOsBopy’s BUSINESS.— Nobody has any business to be without 
a copy of Punch's famous Almanack. To merely a glance at it will 





strengthen a weak mind, and refresh evena strong one; while carefully to read the 
wit and wisdom it contains will be “‘a liberal education.” 
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DISTRESSING DILEMMA FOR OUR YOUNG BACHELOR SURGEON! 








WAIT—AND HEAR. 


Acarn, Mr. Punch, in the interest of the .~— portion of the 
community, protests against the way in which Bricat’s organ and 
Mr. Bricur’s parasites are treating the Jamaica business. That in such 
quarters the question should be prejudged in the vulgarest manner, and 
that a torrent of mingled sanctimonious and slangy abuse should be let 
loose upon the white population of Jamaica was so much in accordance 
with the antecedents of the accusers that it could excite little surprise. 
That Miss Eyre’s spirited and sisterly appeal on behalf of an absent 
and distinguished brother should be put into small type, while the 
letters of excited and rampant fanatics, and their ridiculous verses, 
should be accorded all the honours of ry sy was merely so much 
more provincialism and bad taste, and that the sister should be dis- 
m with a sneer proved, —T needlessly, that the Morning Star is 
not the representative of English gentlemen. But we must seriously 
state that the new tone which the Star has taken up is too offensive to 
be tolerated. It is being “funny” on the executions of the rebels in 
Jamaica. It inserts a mass of the clumsiest irony, in which the autho- 
rities are pes gre in a comic strain, with eee | to thin off the 
population, and the changes are rung on the over-stocking of the island, 
and the advantage of “‘ popping down” the surplus negroes. This is 
meant for satire, but English instincts revolt at merriment over such 
subjects, and a protest against such fanatical buffoonery is due to 
Christians and gentlemen. 

We are not disposed to blame the tactics of the party which is using 
the Jamaica incidents for its own purposes. The fullest inquiry into the 
whole subject is required by the country, and promised by the Prime 
Minister. It is impossible to predict the result. It may be that a 
Governor of first-rate character, all his advisers, the members of both 
Houses of Parliament (who have thanked him, and increased his 
powers), and the Jamaica press, may all have gone mad, and have per- 
petrated wholesale massacre in a dastardly panic. It may also be that 
the seeds of sedition have been sown by the emissaries of religionists at 
home, and that instead of confining themselves to their tolerated work 
of propagating Calvinism, these emissaries have been imbuing the 
minds of demi-savages with belief hostile to white supremacy. It may 





money and encouragement has been involved in the culpability, and 
that instead of Governor Eyre and his Staff being “tried,” as is so 
loudly menaced, that investigation may be applied in the case of a 
sectarian association in England. Again, it is possible that Gorpon 
may have been a “ martyr,” or he may (as stated by a missionary in the 
Scotsman) have been endeavouring to revolutionise the island and 
aggrandise himself. . o we have no real knowledge on the subject 
and for real knowle England will wait. The not disinteres 

efforts of a section, mg the foolish clamour of excited fanaticism, will 


not induce the people to prejudge the case; and it is not to the credit of 


a portion of the press that it departs from its legitimate province, and 
hounds on the unthinking. But the British public is not to be hum- 
bugged by cant, or led astray by prejudice. Punch claims the right, 
sparingly as he uses it, to be serious on occasions, and he exercises that 
right for the purpose of assuring all pm that society retains its 
judicial attitude, despite the bellowing of the bulls of Bashan. 








A HOT SUPPER. 


Tue following couplet in the English version of Le Domino Noir, now 
running at Covent Garden, is surely under some strange mistake, 
ascribed by a dramatic critic in a daily paper to the pen of Mr. Henry 


F. Cuontzr! 
** Come enjoy with me, my charmer, 
Good warm fire, and supper warmer.” 


A supper, to be warmer than a good warm fire, must be a very warm 
supper indeed. Such a supper could consist only of something devilled 
and devilled in a high degree; but what esculent substance would 
ae pee Somaas which would render it a hotter supper than a red- 

ot poker 








AVE YOU SEEN THE MERMAIDS !—Doubtless there are many 
op in the world who have never seon a mermaid, and some of them may 
possibly entertain a doubt if mermaidens exist. If so, by all means let them pur- 
chase Punch’s Almanack ; wherein, among a million of other artistic marvels, they 
will discover some life-portraits of these beautiful sea-creatures, and will observe 
some very startling revelations of their habits, in a drawing that displays a myriad 


be that the home organisation which has supplied these persons with | of the most wondrous of the wonders of the deep. 
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THANK YOUR STARS YOU WERE STOPPED IN TIME!” 


“REBELLION HAD BAD LUCK.” 


Joun Buu. “ THERE, GET OUT! DON’T LET ME SEE YOUR UGLY FACE AGAIN FOR TWENTY YEARS; AND 
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Punch's Table-Talk. 


184, 
first Court-seene in the Prince of Denmark, the mother of 
es ee i _. beg sy pwnd 
touch, overlooked commentators, of course, in the expres- 
ten el bio elma tabnabaliet ss 
“ T shall, in all my best, obey you, Madam.” 

i ive, in all his best clothes. A Hamlet who un- 
derstood eee weal , on the next occasion, in the most 
splendid Danish costume, in fact as “the glass of fashion.” 

185. 
who had been looking at the beautiful things at South Ken- 
of you go see them) was cleverly stopped in his 
meanderings subject. y on whom he was 


on 
, meat adi mom he 
tnitceeta.t ap 


186. 
usually sounded with the timate short. 


you make of the line in Dr. Joszrx WaRton’s | ,- 


fair, enamoured of a rattle, 
VauxHalt, Garrick, or Pamera prattle.” 


tom nee oe 
a new Oyster Company, 
for Lyxw should be their 
adinner on Pym’s birthday, and their 
w blest are we that are not 


88. | 
the discovery of a fossil spi 
genus Lycosa, in the <2 sree 
this discovery lies in the fact that 

m any rocks older than the 


189. 
pees i tp ia whieh Bre Ieake Nawron Gad aie 
ullingham House, a ladies’ school, and is not going pulled 
down. ~ I know an exceedingly pretty young lady who is being educated 


190, 
ain had—perhaps has—the right of conferring 
distinctions belonging to white lieges. ‘The 
se tenga por hat he be deemed white. Cannot 
PRESIDENT JOHNSON assume this power, and so cut several knots? 
191. 

Dr. Jomyson was a great man. But Iam a greater. I should like 
to know what Samven.would have said to an unhappy poet who had 
made the following bull :— 

teers 
It is in his London. we 
Hand me down that Chronology. I marked something. Yes, here 
it i re listen, At J ica,!.a ahaliian of 
. Th aeieel fe. Suara, the 
i ily. The insurrection was to 
i Wr cieien’ items, tr aieoaoek 
j owever, in . 
design was happily saa?” dad the world goes round, 
1938. 

You never have headaches after my wine. But should you be 
troubled with such thi hear the counsel of my friend Dz. Cameron 
M‘Dow. of India. ‘Wet the head with cold water, and then pour 
about stable-spoonfl this-is a table-spoon, not that, you owl) of nitric 
ether on the head, rubbing the hair round and round with the other 
hand. Mind your eyes, of course. Evaporation makes the heat latent, 
or in other, words, produces cold. The cure is sometimes effected in a 
very few mi . Any ether willdo. But I do not tell you this to 
suanege yes macenp cea anes ner. Three glasses of sherry, two 


six of cham Senne: Se» hettie'o of claret is enough 
Selly hen wile be depressed, ,, sd are 


194, 
In Russia I remember, with a custom of hospi- 
tality. The children ror te the eam 8 any eeeney om us 


195. 
Hoxses said that if he had bestowed as much time on ing as 
a er, ere Hass tances 25 thar. at 
neither he nor I would altogether discourage the practice of reading 


200. ; 
Anybody want a couplet for a burlesque? Hoare-he.is. 


Sitktmahs ot Onrismone wees’ ~of-aunts.” 


Sycophants—don’t you see? Ha! ha! and a growl from a private box. 
201. 
The Gentleman’s Magazine has 
ublished by Mzssks. 
BC. 1 shall be q 
Mr, Syivanus Unsan, 


202, 
I do not hold, with the Stoies, that the Cardinal Virtues are Animals. 
Yet it has been said that Patience is a good nag, but wild bolt. 


203. 

Holi are coming—here’s a story for A le of 
bars. son of sr seupsenrace ain mee ely tig tar ther 
small brother had made divers to ge bearing, bab fad bes 
shoved back and told to shut up by is.seniors. At he broke in. 


I can 


will in future be 
Baapsury, Evans, & itefriars, London, 
é acquaintance with 


make one boy cry.’ on 
GrorcE THE Tuten said that young bishops ought to write. 


205. 
'ALLEYRAND, who said, C’est pi us crime, 
d this, you fellows, when you Root lee smart 


It. was Fouc 
cest une faute. 
leading articles, wis 

In 1846 Mr, Drsaxtz said, in the’ «J to a party that 
can triumph no more.” And ee nn ae Exchequer in 
1852 and 1858. “ Define, define, well educated infants,” as 
says. 


not T 


207. 
Avoir a bas et wulgaire, 
N ’ savoir, ned be 
“ete 
sem 
Dire seulement—Je pn belle. 


It is not the flatteringest of portraits, but I think I should have liked to 
know MapsemoIssiLe IsaBELLB. eens on been a hundred and 
twenty by this time. 





GIRLS WHO DON’T DYE THEIR HAIR, but wisely weet 18 Greaved 
au naturel, should mind not to forget to purchase Punch’s A) for therein 
they will find an elegant little picture which may comfort those abstaining from 
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OUR 'BUS-DRIVER ON INDIRECT TAXATION. 


“Marr Doorms!—pon’t Berreve in ’rm! Waat’s tHe Goop 


THEY DON'T ATTEND TO ’EM? 


MIND YER.” 


OW 


th Uf 


oe 





Ir I Catts yor a Grass 0” Az, I Don’t want 
To SWALLER DyBLooTED Brrtzrs. Tasat alin’r My Norton 0° Marr Doorrs, 


[The subject dropped. 





MEYRICK’S DEO GRATIAS, 


Or what very queer bills, 

One finds Gratitude’s bank full ! 
With amaze the mind fills, 

For what some folks are thankful. 
Hark to Rome thanking Heaven, 

For her safe-guards ’gainst heresy : 
“T’ve no Publican’s leaven, 

Thank God ”—says the Pharisee, 


But ’twixt Brighton and Berwick, 
What cause more debate-full, 
Than that for which Meyrick, 
At Oxford is grateful. 
Not pen , nor feast, 
Not schools, battels, nor sermons— 
He thanks Heaven least, 
We are not as those Germans ! 


That our system of college 
Is meant to form youth; 
While theirs but seeks knowledge, 
And pries into truth. 
Does he mean, forming youth 
Truth and Knowl must smother ? 
We had fancied, in sooth, 
That one led to the other. 


But, looking about us 
O’er a present, 
To find sch flout us 
Is rather unpleasant. 
We well may feel jealous 
That the text of ¢heir sermon’s, 
Would our Dons and Fellows 
Were but as these Germans ! 


y 
od 


AV 








y 
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Hospital Casualty. 


A Youne fellow, apparently in excellent health, was 
admitted into St. George’s, complaining of shooting pains. 
The explanation he volunteered was, that he had been 
making great efforts to improve his target practice. He 
was soon dismissed, the staff thinking he was making a 
butt of them. 


oF 'EM IF 








Tue Curr Question.—“ How’s your cold?” 








COMMON SENSE FROM A JUDGE. 


We request that you will allow us to protest against the fol- 
lowing remarks, as most unpro mal, and al unfit to ome 
from the mouth of a Judge. In the Court of Exchequer, the other day, 
summing up on an action for breach of promise of marriage, Mz, Baron 
BRAMWELL, according to a law report, said :— 


Sm, 


* I cannot help oie! 
If people change their min 
when it is too late.” 


It is obyious, Sir, that the discouragement of actions for breach of 
romise of iage would most injuriously affect the interests of the 
egal profession. The extent of the injury which it would inflict thereon, 
however, is even greater than people in general may at first sight per- 
ceive. Not only would a lucrative supply of business be at once cut 
off by it, but a greater amount of er litigation prevented, to our 

ihe heavy damages with which the manly feelings of British j 

e heavy with which the manly fee of British j en, 
as husbands and fathers, invaria cher, e wretch who ~ trifl y= 
r in 


that these are actions that ought not to be encouraged. 
> marriage than 


it is better they should do so before 


b th 

the affections of somebody’s daughter, and disappointed 

the expectation of getting her off their hands, doubtless induce many 
men to keep the promise of marriage which they are dis to break. 
So far, to be sure, that does us no good ; but, Sir, observe that the fear 
of incurring an action for breach of promise of marriage in such a case 
which makes a man marry, makes him do that which is likely to end at 
last in the natural consequence of a forced marri a suit for its dis- 
solution. So the employment which we miss in Wisi Prius is made up 
for by the work secured for us in the Probate and Divorce Court. 

The British jury, with the natural a of respectable men, 
look merely at the wrong done by the plaintiff to the defendant and her 
parents in a breach of promise case as a matter of damages in — 

illings, and pence. ily, they do not consider whether he woul 
not have done her a greater wrong by keeping his promise than he 





did by breaking it. Such considerations as this are very likely to be 

suggested by such remarks from the Bench as those delivered by Bazon 

BRAMWELL; and they are calculated to be highly prejadicial to your 

humble Servants, Srx anp EIGHTPENCE. 
Chancery Lane, 








HOM@OPATHIC TREATMENT OF A POACHER. 


We insert the following extract from the West Susser Gazette, with 
the most child-like faith in the wisdom of that influential journal, and 
without venturing to hazard a spéculation as to the meaning, which 
indeed defies the world. We only notice that the punishment is a very 
pany one, and the occupation is just now employing the Prince oF 

Ags and half the gentlemen of England—the Petersfield magistrates 
are humane in the extreme :— 

“ Evin Errects or Rutinc Passion.—The man Jesse Stevens, on whom the 
skilful operation (in the removing of an immense tumour from his face) was per- 
formed, and for whom great sympathy was manifested at Rake and its vicinity, has 
been sentenced by the Bench of Magistrates, Petersfield, to three weeks’ hard 
labour in search of game. We regret to hear that the silly fellow has already made 
his name notorious, having put in his appearance several times before the Magis- 
trates for similar offences, so that while we admit the justice of the sentence, we 
can hardly hope that it will have a salutary effect on one whose poaching pen- 
sities led him immediately on his discharge from the King’s College Hospital, and 
after such a wonderful cure, to commence his old ‘ Delight on a shiny night in the 
season of the year.’” 


Why curing a tumour should cure a man of poaching habits, why —— 
a we shut up. There is a tremendous mystery over the whole 
usiness. 








How TO MAKE HOME HAPPY: HUSBANDS, BUY YOUR 
WIVES a copy of Punch’s Almanack, which contains some useful hints on mos 
domestic matters, and is admirably fitted in a thousand ways to foster the felicity 
of home. It will prove an ornament to the drawing-room, a comfort to the kitchen, 
and an amusement to the nursery, and in short no family library can be deemed 
complete without it. 
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THE FARMERS AND THEIR FRIEND. 
N the Morning Star, a writer who 
ites the 


wri articles 
therein that Ir. A pays 


much attention to, calls no- 
tice to the fact that at the 
Cattle Show this week the 
claims of Mr. Mecut, to 
— & —— owe 80 
m urged upon 
the farmers 





— 
. 


braign ast Jbewe sapasliy, peated by Mr. Maou’ farming 


. Pp q 
sparse ‘sowing, manuring are the means whereby at Tiptree corn ‘hi 
sprung out of a bog; and the result of Mr. Mecur’s experiments in farming 
has been elsewhere widely followed with infinite success. It is, indeed, “mere 
| drivel” to contend that rents are raised where bad land is made good, and that 
therefore Mz. Mecut is an enemy to farmers, who, but ‘for his experiments, would 
have been allowed to dawdle and drudge on in their old way, too ignorant or indo- 
lent to.grow more than the facile food which scarce-helped Nature gave. Mn. 
MEcHrI, it is true, is no friend to bad farmers; but farmers who have brains, and 
industry to use them, must largely have been aided by the trials he has made. They 
will therefore, of co ‘largely contribute to the fund; as likewise should the 
landlords whose rental hed so risen through Mr. Mecur’s influence; and the 
ne too, who profit by fecundity of crops. If all the farms in England were 

as well as Tiptree, we should hear no more complaints of agricultural 
distress, and not a quarter of the quarters of foreign wheat imported now would 
need to be brought in. 





LEGAL EDUCATION. 
f la who are i for their fathers’ 
THe sons of lawyers, are intended for their 


aioe end thal a ine. Old a night 
ir 5 
seally be aclagted Sar tits Sexnege. For eatumee = 


I, 
Alibi, baby, on the tree-top, 
Proved ’gainst your foes, 
™ — it will stop ; 
we 
The evidence fall, 
Down goes the addi, baby, andall. 





Ride a Cab horse, 
Beyond Charing Cross, 
To see any lady get a divorce ; 
ing on her finger 
Still dully shows ; 
Will she have music wherever she goes ? 


* Subaudi Police Court, 








MartRIMONy IN THE TemPLe.—On Tuesday last week, 
for ro the first time’these hundred years, a wedding 





lebrated in the Temple Church. So now the Temple 
(hecuh bed emnanene ee tina Hymen. 








r 


THE GLUT OF RAILWAY BILLS. 
wo Ky b ffered by Rail tualit 
ou have never, perhaps, suffe y way unpunc y. 
But you have heard a few people complain of it. You may be aware 
that it is rather a fact, and that various excuses may be made for it. 

The best of these, Sir, perhaps, is the great. number of branch lines. | Kate 
Ts bemmesnoe as these are multip! 
and accident. The train on the main line has to wait for that due in front 
of it from the branch. Th l 
time-table are disturbed ; and no wonder that the times are out of joint. 

Yet, Mr. Punch, some 450 
make new Railways were the other day catalogued in the Zimes, Do 

ou not think, Sir, that one _— to prevent the unpunctuality of 

ways from getting a great deal worse than it is would be the 

refusal of the House of Commons to accede to any one of those appli- 
cations over and above what are made for lines really necessary ? 

There may be too much of any good thing—even such a good thin 
as Feaeey_oxtension. Perish ancient monuments, perish Oxfo 
pues St. Bride’s Church; and may you, Sir, be turned out of your own 

ffice by a new Railway, if absolute need be, but not otherwise. Hear 


Inudgate Hiil, A Voice From a VIADUCT. 








purchase Punch's Almanack, which imparts a bloom to the sallowest com. 








psoas and restores in the most faded cheek the roseate hue of health. It makes P. 
e eye to sparkle by the brilliance of its wit, and imparts a lively vigour to the lip. 


applications to Parliament for leave to OLD 
breaks out, 


TO SOCIETY. 
Adapted for starting a Conversation at Dinner. 


Sly Guest. Can you tell me any ms name who can do the figure of 
eight on the ice? (Lapy can’t.) } 


o? Then I can: her name és 


ate, 
iplied, so are the chances of stop Young Lady. Ob, how stupid of me! Of course : how absurd ! 
the whol ts of the Rail Old Gentleman (who doesn’t 
ends on the te of the way | What ’s t rae 
4 (Sur Guest repeats it, with a consciousness that every one’s listening. 


like being kept out of a joke). Bh? 


GENTLEMAN misses the point, pause, conversation suddenly 





From the Gallery. 


Monat, after seeing Mr. Cuartes Reape’s Drama, Never too Tate 
to Mend: — if that ere’s the way they goes on in a prison, J shan’t 
ick et. ted : 
gy tae virtuous, and applies to Mr. Visine for a situation in the pit. 





New Music. 


THUR , the poser of The Enchanted Island, 
EAUTIFUL FOR EVER—She who would become so should Pe cst ms slag Peel men at the Crystal, Palace, inspired by Mr. 


‘unch’s verses on “ Petrolia,” contemplates the production of a new 
work, to be called The Enchanted le. 
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VERY RUDE! 


Dumpy French Officer. “En! Vos VOLUNTEERS DEY DO NOT MAKE DEMZELVES VER’ Fiznce! ARE you oF DEM!” 
Long Britisher. “Wun onck ; BUT I aND MY FRIEND HERE HaD TO LEAVE BECAUSE THEY RalsED THE STanpaRD!” 








THE INVASION OF SCOTLAND. 


_ Ir may not be known that Scotland—or certain Scots—are just now 
in awfal alarm. An Invasion is apprehended—in fact, it has begun. 
And England is the invader. We do not allude to the Tourists, who 
are wickedly said to supply Scotland with the means of holding on 
during the nine months when she is a by civilised oe 
this new Panic is no jesting matter. That it may be comprehended in 
all its terrors, we submit the following extract from the ably-written 


Glasgow paper, the Morning Journal. 
A a etrinti, Scot, who signs himself “SHomer” (Gaelic for the Latin 
word anser), says—we deduct Scriptural phrases, as the English do not 


like profanity— 


“IT think the enemy has lately been coming in to Sabbath-loving Scotland like a} W. 


ly 

flood. I believe [sundry theological] effects will be produced by this Sabbath inva- 
sion frdm England and this Sabbath controversy in Scotland. When our country 
used to be invaded by Englishmen in freebooting and warlike times, Scotchmen 
united their forces and marched to the Border to drive back the foe. Glad are we 
that now that a worse invasion is being made, the rallying cry is being raised, and 
the faithful and valiant sons of Caledonia are going forth to the battle. Let us 
unite our forees, and war for truth, righteousness, and peace, and victory shall 
surely be ours.— SHOMER.” 


Bravo, Somer! Well cackled, Anser! You know what preserved 
the Capitol in old days. In England we save our goose for Sunday; in 
Scotland, Sunday is saved by the goose. But—entre nous—that is, Mr. 
Punch and the Editor of the M. J.—we did not expect to find that 
journal turned, even temporarily, into a goose-pen. 








Hint to Examiners. 


We know several high-spirited girls who would like to present them- 
selves. at the Local University Examination for Ladies, did they not 
| object to be dictated to. Two of them (sisters) have been so eager 

over their logic that a, always ge hal the military, grew 
alarmed at the constant mention of “The Major, the Major,” and 
insisted on the premis(s)es being examined. 





“GROCER” HUMBUG. 


Yzs, Correspondent, thanks. We certainly will gibbet this bit of 
cant, but we will as certainly refrain from giving its author the benefit 
of the unequalled advertisement for which so many traps are set. The |) 
following—but with different locality and name—appears in a London 
newspaper :— 

ANTWELL TEA MART.—R. CHADBAND, Tea Dealer and Grocer, | 

30, Cantwell Place, N.W., has entered the above business, that he may gra- || 
tuitously serve the cause of ****** in which he has been engaged five years in the | 
surrounding neighbourhood. 


The stars supply the place of a sacred name about to be specially | 
honoured at the coming festival. The pious tea-dealer uses it as a bait. 
e abstain from even reprinting it. The rest we leave to our readers. 
Mr. CHapBayp proposes to “take orders” in a double sense, and 
“serve” at once the Cause and the Customer. Verily, Cuapsawp, 
we would nail thine ear to thy counter, but that we should thereby 
assist thy trade, even thy traffic, beloved, but consider thine ear per- 
forated, yea, with a large nail and rusty. 








Homeopathy on its Trial. 


A Socrery, with the Duke or Mar.zoroven at the head of it, has 
been formed for trying the effect of homeopathy in the treatment of 
murrain. If an infinitesimal dose of arsenic is found capable of curing 
a large ox, we shall be agreeably surprised. In that case, perhaps 
further investigation will discover that the millionth of a grain of salt 
will cure a round of beef. 





OW TO ESCAPE INCOME-TAX.—Sell off everything you have, 

and invest the entire proceeds in buying a lot of Punch’s Almanacks, which you 
may distribute among the world at large. Then go and live abroad, and don’t 
return to England, excepting for one day or so in every December, just to fa eg 
Punch’s Almanack for the ensuing year. Thus you may escape your liability to 
Income-Tax and all the other taxes to which British flesh is heir. 





Printed William B: of No. 13, U Woburn Place, in the Parish of St. Paner 
Whitelriare, Clty of Londe gs 
ATUBDAY, 


3 in the ‘County of Middlesex, and Frederic’ 
2. ee Whitefriars, 


‘k Mullett ‘Evans, of No. 11, Bouverie Street, in the Precinct of 
City of London, and Published by them at No, 8, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, City of 
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THE CATTLE-SHOW WEEK. 


Conductor (joyously to Driver). “ Look out, Brtu! ’oLD ’aRD! 
GOT THE Prize LoT THIS TIME, AND NO Mistake!” 


jpn nner 
‘ “ 


i 


ft 


"ERE WE'VE 


—_ 
oe 

















LEOPOLD, KING OF THE BELGIANS, 


BORN: DECEMBER 16, 1790. 
DIED: DECEMBER 9, 1865. 


WHEREFORE such stir of tongues and pens, to-day, 


Whisper of Courts, and Statesmen’s anxious frown ? 


Tis but another King, turned common clay, 
Another King, glorious in robe and crown. 


But this, they tell us, was no common King, 

One schooled in life, serene and just and wise. 
Is a wise Monarch, then, so rare a thing, 

That we thus mourn his passing from our eyes ? 


Stand Thrones so high, the waters of Truth’s well 
Though irrepressible, leap not so far ? 

Broods there an air about them, that can quell 
Even Truth’s beamy hand and frontal star ? 


Then he was happy, that his infant lot 
Was not into the purple to be born; 

That Heaven’s free air played round his baby-cot, 
And narrow fortune braced his manhood’s morn. 


To stern adversity he went to school : 
Saw his house stoop under an iron hand : 
Must brook submission, in the name of rule, 


Or, braving power, a beggared Prince must stand. 


He chose the harder, but the prouder part : 
*Gainst the Imperial giant drew the sword : 
For evil stars bated nor hope nor heart, 
Not realm-less, for he of himself was Lord. 


Till fortune came, such as the wretched dream, 
By nature’s boon, in ill-hap’s darkest hour ; 

Fortune es in young love’s rosiest gleam, 
And in its 


and the orb of kingly power. 











He wedded the fair daughter of the Isles; 
And o’er the pair a year of sunshine swept, 

Then sudden mourning guenched our England’s smiles, 
And the young mother by her baby slept. 


His life, for years, was in the sacred shrine 

That memory builds above the loved and lost : 
With sorrow’s eupbrasy he purged his eyne, 

And learned grief’s lessons, precious as their cost. 


Scanning the world, from the exalted stage 
Where pure and noble sorrow takes its stand ; 

And meting men and things by the true pauge 
Put by such sorrow in the wise man’s hand— 


The gauge that shows how little are the things 
Which shallow judgments count of highest worth : 
The pomp of Courts, the dignity of Kings, 
The glories that begin and end with earth. 


A crown was offered him: he put it by, 
_Rating a crown but as a means of good: 
Not eager for the mock of majesty, 
That glittering bait which few have e’er withstood. 


Another crown was offered : ¢hat he took, 
For in its roundel scope and space he saw 

To teach a people wise control to brook, 
And mould a nation in the bounds of law. 


Work for the regal brain, the kingly heart— 
His firm and even hand the balance held 
Between vexed a. creeds that scowled apart 
In hate, e’en by Ais wisdom checked, not quelled. 


He stood aloof from factions and from feuds, 

‘Till feuds and factions craved his tempering hand, 
Bigots and partisans controlled their moods, 

And a true nation’s life lived through the land. 


Where every man could speak the thing he thought, 
Where none could all-controlling law control ; 

Where the strong bonds of steam and iron wrought 
Strange bloods and tongues into a living whole. 


So his throne stood unshaken in the hour 

When thrones about him, as they reeled and fell, 
Knowing no prop but the strong arm of power, 

In Revolution’s tocsin read their knell. 


He saw his children’s children round his knee, 
His race’s blood in royal channels rife : 

Nestor of Europe’s kings he lived to be, 
Their fount of counsel, arbiter of strife. 


No voice so like the Court that hopeful men 

Dream of when good seems weak and ill grows strong : 
To lash brute force to bounds of law again, 

And uphold helpless right ’gainst arméd wrong. 


He used his sway for justice and for truth, 
Till nations sought his voice as well as Kings ; 
The verdict that he spake all knew was sooth, 
Nor fear nor favour poisoning its springs. 


A noble destiny, borne nobly through ! 
And now that he is gone we look to see 

What mischief shall on his surcease ensue, 
What rise of tyrants, failure of the free. 


As those who learn, while floods roar through the night, 
The bank is broke that held the tide at bay ; 

And ask aghast, in the wan morning light, 
How goes it? Are the waters making way? 








A Gifted Youth. 
WE read in Ze Grand Journal (a sheet large enough to cover 


the Bed of Ware) that Gustave Doré, the Rempranprt of 
wood-engraving, makes, young as he is, not less than a hundred 
and fifty thousand francs a year. Six thousand pounds is not 
a bad income {to begin with, Every time this gifted young 
artist. puts his pencil on the block, must be equivalent to his 
drawing a large cheque—a cheque that is always honoured 
by the public to its fullest value. The inexhaustible facility 
that the juvenile Gustave has at his fingers’ ends for coining 
money, is the prettiest illustration that we know of what the 
French are fond of calling ‘‘ une yeunesse Dorée,” 
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A DARWINIAN LDEA. 


SUGGESTED BY THE CATTLE SHOW. 








WHAT IT MUST COME TO. 








A PHENOMENON IN THE_PULPIT. 


Tue performances of juvenile prodigies have hitherto been confined 
to theatres, halls, and concert-rooms. But now precocity has begun to 
appear in the pulpit. The natives of Yorkshire have, according to a 
contemporary, been astonished by— 


“A Boy Preacner.—On Sunday last Two Sermons were ed in the 
Methodist Free Church, North Whittington, near Sheffield, by a youth aged thirteen 
years. Crowded congregations were attracted, and the collections. amounted to 
£8 68., which will be devoted to the purchase of a harmonium.” 


For the boy? Surely an accordion would have done as well for a 
oung gentleman fay any years old; perhaps indeed the Infant 
er would have very well satisfied with a penny trumpet. 











Now Rzapy.—The Red Hot Poker atvall the Pantomimes. 


“ HENRY DUNBAR” AT THE OLYMPIC, 


WHata benegSeotiny is that of the dramatic author ! 
Not for his freedom of the theatres, both before and behind the 
curtain; not for his opportunities of direct appeal to the dear British 
public,and his certainty of petting his a plause (or his condemnation, 
as the case be), not cold-drawn, and “in notes by distance made 
a ase -, at and hot, wet at the — of his = gs 7 not for 
privilege o ing p actresses with pretty parts, and taking 
the measure, in the most re is style, of the po favourites of the 
other sex ;—all these are pleasant —— there:is one chance in 
which the dramatic:author now-a-days is still more blesséd beyond his 
pen-fellows, and that is, in his crities. He is fag oy ie rethren, 
and not seldom by his unsuccessful ‘brethren. If sis difficult to enu- 
merate all the advantages which thusaecrue tochim. In‘the first place, 
he is sat upon ‘hy what the French call «esperts, workmen of his own 
craft tlemen who, to use .a wiilgarism, have ‘been “in the oven 
thems: ” ‘Now we all know:how two:of a:teaileareapt to agree. 
Of course such judges are keenly: iati ‘beauties or demerits. 
especially the former, and generous, :as brethren should the,:in their 
tribute of admiration. But, besides ‘this, the :practice secures to the 
author criticised the inestimable advantage:of aseries:of ‘lessons in his 
art. Each critic-takes his turn to pointout:to:himihow ‘his piece might 
have been better conceived and better-executeil,; how 'the:seenes might 
have been re-arranged, the dialogue -reewritten, and ‘the characters 
re-combined, to the immense advantage:df « al effect. 
“There is only one drawback to:the:walae-of ‘this kind:of instruction, 
that the instructors - — | na 
invariably praising what the other \blames,cand Oradle eugeating a8 
highhy«desirable, what Oracle B. :protests:against as inevitably to 


} Suecess. 

We thave been led into these rematks iby reading the,criticisms on 
([theweeent adaptation of Henry Dunhar at Olympic, sas to which, 
‘however, we find the critics, who differcan: other ,point, agreeing 
in two things, which probably the author the manager of the 
Olympic may consider a very sufficient .eeteoff against their conflicting 
testimony or-contradi counsel onvall-otherypoints. The first point 
of agreement is, that “the es fact which 
some of these gentlemenanay find it ° ‘to reconcile with their 
judgments of it,-and whieh no <doubt ‘the Mforsiag Advertiser vis ant 
in thinking discreditable ‘to the British public; not-the “‘pulilic” by 
- wa. with which he, as ‘the ‘Pap“Pub oracle, is naturally most 


mt is that the acting, especially that of 
. NEVILLE and Mr, Vincent was ~ he le, 


The second point of 
Miss Kare Tzernry,'Mr. 
—of the’very-best quality. ate 
On both these — 1Mr. Pusch is happy to agree with the critics. 
He can testify to the success of the piece, th he is unhappily under 
the necessity of differing with the oracular ent man of the *Zizer as to 
its merits. And respecting the quality of the acting, he is also hepeg to 
bear his testimony, in common with his friends the critics of the daily 
apers, to the exquisite refinement, sensibility} and unaffected truth of 
s Kare Terry, one of the most consummate actresses of her own 
range of parts we have ever seen on. the English stage, in Margaret 
Wentworth—a debt he pays all the more readily, because he feels himself 
very heavily in arrears to that young lady for the tears she made him 
shed in dane Carew, for some of which, by the -way, her little sister is 
partly answerable—and to Mr. Neviiie’s earnestness, well-conceived 
reserve, and self-restraint in Henry Dunbar. The Major, in Mr. 
Vincent’s hands, is a scamp worthy to take his place by Montague 
Tigg and Robert Macaire, and few better-coneeived bits of soting have 
been seen on our stage of late years. Oh, if Zhe Major will only stay 
where he is, and not let himself be carried away by the applause of the 
dear B. P., which does like its di¢ of fat, and never quite knows when 
it has had enough! $ 
Thanks to these artists, to Mz. Sovran, and Mr. Monracus, and 
to the acting of the smaller parts of a waiter by Mr. F. Coorsr, and 
of the old banker, Balderby, Punch found in Henry Dunbar what he 
rarely finds—Znsemble ; and he can only say to other managers and 
authors charged with drilling a company, “ Go ye and do likewise.” 








Accidentally Correct. 


TE power of aspirating words, which Londoners are supposed to 
possess, but which provincials practise to an incalculably greater extent, 
sometimes hits the truth, though it is only by what is called a happy 
accident. Forinstance, we heard Surpper the other day, saying, “ The 
great fault he had to fiad with young ladies of the present day was, that 
they were always giving themselves such tremendously false Aairs.” 
By.Jove, he wasn’t far wrong. 





“An Exctustve Set.—A New series of dances has been arranged for 





County Balls. It is named the County-Court Quadrilles. 
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FENIANS TO THE FORE! 


“ The day Irishmen humble the haughty crest of England, they chain for ever the 
glory of Ireland to the stars.”—Elegant Extract from a Leader in the “ Irish People,” 
enian Journal extinct, 


Arrah, & 
Lave workin’ foryoursianilies 
and beuldlyyjom theewars, 
And hedad! we’ll! chain ther 
gloryy of Onld Oireland to 

the:stars | 


Too: long: by murdherin’ 


pled un ts, 
And the doors of ‘riyal mansions imyour faces have been:simt ; 
But ye’ll see how quiek-they,’lI open to 'you,,gallantisonssof Mars;, 
Whin ye’ve gone and chained the glory of Ould Oirelanditothestars!. 


Ye hear thim Saxons braggin’ they ’ve got’ Iheome-Tiaxto:payy 


Saxons ye’ve- been thram- | ’ 





And begorra! ’tis an insult ye’re not taxed the same as they ; 
But you’ll get your rights, be shure, boys, whin ye show your) 
honoured scars, 


Afther chainin’ up the glory of Ould Oireland to the stars ! 


All is ready for our risin’, faix! we’ve throops in ivery street, 

And sailin’ from the westward you’!l persave the Faynian fleet ; 

If you’re squintin’ wid your copes, ye ll any their lofty spars, 
Where we’il climb, and chain the glory of Ould Oireland to the stars ! 


You’ve heard, may be, of foights:at.say in toimes of throble past, 
And how bould Sons of Neptune nailed their colours to the mast: 
Shure, an’ clamberin’ wid big hammers soon ye’ll see our gallant tars, 
As they go to chain the glory of Ould Oireland to the stars! 


How our inimies will thrimble, whin they see us to the fore, 

Wid big guns and shelayleys, faix! an’ broad swords, too, galore ! 
How pale will be their Life Guards, an’ their Lancers, an’ Hussars, 
Whin they see us chain the glory of Ould Oireland to the stars! 


May be you’ll say, the stars bedad! are neighbours of the moon, 
‘And you ’ll think to rise an’ reach thim you ’ll be wantin’ a balloon ; 
But we’re makin’ some big laddhers, and by these, wid loud hurrahs, 
We’ll climb and chain the glory of Ould Oireland to the stars:! 


Who fears.to of *forty-eight ?—whin near the Shannon shore 
Like a:lion in the cabbages O’Brizn bould did.roar! 

Who fears to tell how SterHens bravely burst his prison bars, 
Becase he wished to chain the glory of Ould Oireland to the stars? 


Faix! thin, boys, bring. out. your pitchforks, an’ your pistols, an’ 
your pikes, 

Bring, ivery mother’s son of you, the weapon that he likes ; 

And brandishin’ ould blundherbusts, an’ scythes, an’ simmi-tars. 
Hurroo ! we’ll chain the glory of Ould Oireland to the stars! 


Haurroo! boys, ’tis for Liberty, an’ panties that ye rise, . 
Shure, the golden crown of England soon will be your lawful prize; 
You ’ll be rich.as Kings, an’ Imperors,.an’ Princes, an’ Pashars, 
Whin ye’ve bravely chained the glory of Ould Oireland to the stars. 


The haughty crest of England shure we ’ll humble in the dust, 
in wid lashins of ould whiskey, faix! we’ll quinch our noble thust; 
An’ we”!l ridé like Roman haroes bould‘in our triumphal cars, 





Afther chainin’ up the glory of Ould Oireland to the:stars ! 





PUNCH’S PRIVATE INQUIRY OFFICE. 





For why should not Mr. Punch also amuse the public with mystifications, 
if by concocting and publishing sueh things he can advertise himself 
and improve his trade? 


EHOBOAM informs Wi that Gla bites. N attering.— 
R 85, Fleet Street, E.C. iggles — e ¥ 2 


ENRY.—My life is a protracted agony, and as for my,corns, they are 
~ ply awful. Leave some remedyat Punch's Private Inquiry Office, 85, Fleet 


‘JELLYBAGS: (Brompton).—Sneoper. Pardiggle.. Oysters. Piggins. 
a ee eee Insufficiency,—Write.to Punch's ote Inquiry ome 8, ' 
rr ° 


EDY PARTY who om Tuesday, the 5th instant, wasseen pretending 
tre examine articles in the Window of his: Uncle, Lombardy Troisballes, and who 
them hurried in at the private. and came out with his watch-chain only, 
and no wateh, is informed thata of £50,000 has-been left to him.—Apply at 
\Punch’s Private Inquiry Office, 85, Fleet Street, E.C. 


\]POBBIN' TH BOBBIN is informed thatithe: Big-Ben eats more meat 
thamfourseore men, and that: the Rinderpestihe eat.a cow, he 
emer | eee yer Horns to be.seen at.Punch's Private 

















yo“ FROM THE. ARCHIPELAGO)—Lydia: is:free. Fall fathom 
fivethy guardian lies. Awfabisplash. ’Tit»done—he almost waked, but it is | 
done. Let us mazryy at- St: Bridelsy by: Pirneh’é: Private: Inquiry Office,, 85, Fleet | 
Street, 0. 
([ OPS — Ii liawe been: ;for good! reasonss. Im faet; I am: away 
now, Dd nobtibelieve the but emclosetwo tenners: to yours:truly at 
Punch’s P¥ivate Inquiry Office, 85; Fleet:Street; B.C. 
F TIMOTELY. does-not:send. home his- Vertebree the ee 
f 1 
Whi, fora dayyor two of . called, | is 
n - f . Stevmanmnerer so beutial an nom, with fon, ook hat y 
; amebeyes:oflovely:biae. Don’ adipose, but: excogitate note at: Punch’ 
Private-Inanity,OMiber 85; MeetStreet, HC , 











av L.. Bi}—Spriggs:has- seem the Bishop of P:, and squared 

itdéoryou:. Hiérarchical | progat 7.30, Saturday, sharp, and youwerry much ex- 

eS a Noo more Puseyism, nor léapfrog’im cemetery. Your 

1 optic. will’ be en a ae of: bed. Now, toe the 

scratch handseme, and be.a credit: to the Church. for your-things at Punch’s 
Private Inquiry, Office, 85, Fleet\Street; E.C 


ROSABELLE.— Bide no longer, for I have hided your brother, and | 
humbugged your parents, and all is happy. They will give no money, but I am 
to be made a Secretary to a Company, now advertising for one, but as matter of | 
form the other applications must be received. Daddy jobs that for us, and now our 
fresh young hearts may mingle and be one, and we will live and love for ever 
through many changing years. A trifling jewel awaits you at Punch’s Private 
Inquiry Office, 85, Fleet Street, E.C. 


FDWarp THE CONFESSOR refuses you absolution unless you 
send the amount in sovereigns to Punch’s Private Inquiry Office, 85, Fleet 

Street, E.C. 
IGNUM.—Sir Charles Wood not at mg a arsed not inclined to 
commit himself to particulars—slam, in fact. Mr. Gladstone’s menial civil, but 
missed 








cold and incorruptible. Barl Russell's domestic hinted that coats had been 

after visitors resembling myself had been admitted to the hall. The present 
Ministry evidently in a conspiraey against us, and I better see you on the 
advisability of our trying the Conservatives. Let me know, by a line to Punch’s 
Private Inquiry Office, 85, Fleet Street, 5.0. 


att YMOUSE (Regent's Park).—Two—Mephistopheles—James— 

gum-bottle— pears— Euclid—magnesia—jam— perihelion — snails —Eleusinia— 
pig—Earl—adamant—polaposcoposity—Musical World—eel’s feet—St. Clair of the 
Isles—soap—Dissenters—phlebotomy. No other terms, and don't waste time, but 
meet me at Punch’s Private Inquiry Office, 85, Fleet Street, £.C. 


] Iss W—LL— all things conee 








MS.—Above all things conceal your name. We 

may be happy yet, for the last links are not broken, and my harp hath one un- 
changing theme. The Flowers of Spring are blooming now, and the sweet spirit has 
heard my prayer, for music, when soft voices die, never asks the reason why. I 
shall ask you not to sing to-night, nor yet at any other time, but even at times a 
heart neglected, will sometimes answer with a sigh. Take then this rose, gay 
gentle girl, and bind thy brow with lustrous pearl, for inany a shaft, at random 
sent, finds mark the archer little meant, as he meant nothing if he shot at random 
and rode in a tandem. Regina infandum.—Address Pelican of the Wilderness, 
Punch’s Private Inquiry Office, 85, Fleet Street, B.C. 





Darkness Visible. 


Two friends were inveighing against the ,bad: lighting of the metro- 
polis. “ It’s infamous!” exclaimed one. “ Why, look at that gas. 
I declare it’s quite black.” ‘* Yes, you may say, lamp-black,” rejoined 
his companion. “ And jet-black, too,” as quickly added the first denun- 
ciator. And the witty pair disappeared in the gloomy distance laughing. 
It was evident that with them, at least, the brightness of their humour 
made some amends for the darkness of the streets. 





Squarine THE Crrcie.—The nearest approach we know to that 
mathematical impossibility is the foreign circle that resides.in Leicester 
uare, 
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LADY-PHYSICIANS. 


Wao 1s tats Inrsrestine Invatip? Ir 1s rouna Reamvatp pz Braces, WHO HAS SUCCEEDED In Catontne a Bap CoLD, IN ORDER THAT 
BE MIGHT SEND FOR THAT RISING PRacTITIONER, Dr. ArnaBeLta Botvs ! 














TWO SIDES TO THE QUESTION. 
4 Hint to Exeter Hall, 


Dogs human kindness drain its cup 
For black and whitey-brown, 

That stili you cry the ye vp, 
And baw! the planter down 


Reason is reason, right is right, 
Though all the platform pack | 
Join in the cry that black’s so white, 

And white so very black. 


Justice demands an equal mind, 
Unchanged her gauge should be : 

And as we know that she is blind, 
Colours she cannot see. 


Fools think that nature draws her deeds 
Like Lawyers, by the skin : 

Her acts he only rightly reads 
Who can read hearts within. 


Then lay your suit of sables by, 
Black predilections smother, 

And listen to the white-man’s cry— 
** Am not J man and brother ? ” 


That every question, fairly tried, 
Two sides must have, is true : 

If this one have its sooty side, 
It has its white side too. 








_ “ Part Passu.”—SeRseanytT Parry and Joun Parry walking arm- 
in-arm together. 








HOW TO WIN AN ELECTION. 


CrrTatNty they manage some things far better in France. We 
earn, for instance, by a statement in the Pall Mall Gazetie, that re- 
cently at Yonne the votes of the electors were requested for a gentleman 
who in his great modesty put forth no other claim to them than such as 
might be gathered from the following placard :— 


CANDIDAT AU CORPS LEGISLATIF. 
M. FREMY, 
INVITE DE COMPIEGNE. 


This is a delightfully short and simple form for an Election address; and 
to our mind it is just as good as one parading all the usual catalogue of 
virtues which candidates possess. lt is a pity some such form is not 
adopted here in England. What a quantity of needless twaddle it 
would save! Imagine if a candidate had Our august permission to 
announce that he had been invited to 85, Fleet Street, and had been 
received under the roof of Mr. Punch, what more would need be said 
about his clearly obvious fitness for admission into parliament? and 
who would dare to oppose, or to vote against, a candidate whom 
Mr, Punch in his great wisdom thought proper to invite ? 








Warmth for Wilful Nakedness. 


Now the inclement season of the year is approaching, our sympathies 
are naturally excited on behalf of those poor creatures whose clothing 
is insufficient to protect them from the wintry blast. Just at this time | 
no conduct can be more unseasonable than that of able-bodied paupers 
in workhouses, who, on purpose to give trouble and annoyance, tear up | 
their clothes. Still, they should not be left to perish of cold; and | 
magistrates ought to be empowered by statute to order the backs of all | 


such perverse offenders to be warmed with a good whipping. 
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THE JAMAICA QUESTION. 
Wurtz Pranter, “AM NOT J A MAN AND BROTHER, TOO, MR. STIGGINS?” 
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against 


No such’thing. ‘Bosh! Iam as 
oval jam tart, price-one-penny, this 





Punch’s Cable-Talk. 


‘now rides in an omnibus. I bad nearly said no 
would be unjust. Manamwe Manratuny decrees 
poor women can’t help themselves.¥ 


209, 


last * How | are you 
. =~. long are yo 


Teitensed sie: which 


210. 


"212, 
a with ‘the Primate of All 

Reverend, 
‘of Canterbury. 
ALLIS, 


Int pee fi ncunds "Which Tau, but union’ 


216. 
iously? You don’t ‘know what a Borsholder is ? 
ignorance! Why,‘ the word is from buhr’s 


’s elder, and a very good word it is. 


217. 
common ‘when I was ia boy. The rising 
‘told. that these were long boxes, with wires 
a cover, and were pl 
them. ‘The wind did the rest. Sentimental 
ae think it must have been highly 


_ 


So 


220. 
Council of ‘Patalibuthra, at-which Buddhism was declared 
ia, was held under King Asoka, somewhere about 
being rolled down the hill in the barrel of 
of Salammbo. Where was the civilisation in 


221. 
melodrama again? I want no Frenelrvi 
of good situations, and also some ‘broa 


intellectual 


‘been ‘consequent on asking the 


+, occasionally. ‘Not because it is 
it usually 


oo ikonld. be bien oft bot shall roadithat this 
: }t p Ry J 
m1% ic” i idomab ais lene. 


. Yet so wrote Da. Suzxp 
was the last but four. 


ald have swooped down, 
the 


in’ windows, the 


218. 
f;:my youth which I:am:sorry to miss in 
ert i P We used to have huge ones, 
gave visions of elaborate glory. I know that there are some 
halfpenny ones to be got in the Lowther Arcade, but ours 
vistas ending with divmest:splendours. 


ity 


and T'enjoyed an open, 


219. 
young 
very know an:auk from an 


fun. Not much blubberation. Scoundrels to be killed. Mun. Buck- 
STONE could write it—he has written such things capitally—but then 
his theatre is not the place. T think I MORALE eepeell, ome venting. 
All you boys shall/have orders, andsapplaud. fi 


222. Te reomey 
Do -want another innocent ‘tee holidays 2-7 Ask the 
cece phn eee 


following. questions, quick ans Iam 
gong trea 0D. Wh ws the it man am. Q.5Who 
was theirstwoman? 4. Eves. A. Asen, N 


x ine 
times.out of ten-you’ll get that amie Which wannot fail to afford 
; ; 228. 

When good photographers die, ‘theysgo.to Brighton. 


224, 
Wf cod is in ‘first-rate condition, do mot takemmaterd withTit. But if 
‘you are ied ~~ 
avail yourself.of the.aid of the m' 
225. 


‘Wan Aweures ‘has tamed his last flion,and ‘succumbed 
toile’ Great Tamer. But what has = tiniest sonraalsts 


eceentric”’ has shot himself on the 


226, 

“Where nowsen are, the crib iis dlean” I 1 est emany an 
hood, begin to see a significance in it which he never saw 
before. ‘The Black Ox ci 
‘Mp. 


F 


will tramp largely over bueolic lips. 


Hi 
as 
i 


iff 
| 
a 
ot 


ron eat 


: 
5 r 
| 
f 
j 


amend if ; , get accepted see through the 

ani then gu int ormed me ‘that -her mother centuries ago, 

acquainted with my father, and-had liked him, if he had 
liked her,amd had her, we—the fair scribe and-mysélf—should 
have been sister and brother. But I sent back the MS, unopened, for 
all that, and all and would have done so for twice as much as all 
that. Women are impudent, that’s a fact. 

228. 


Bravy and Tare’s birds are certainly the -politest of all creatures. 
In one of their abominable parodies of the Psalms, B. and T. 
that as for the wicked man, 


** The ravens shall pick out his ¢; 
and engi eabdbemae™ = 


The courtesy of the ravens, in-extracting the food, and leaving it for the 
superior birds, is above praise. Why does not the Arrorney-GenzRAL 
see pions pees a new version. Thanks, meantime, for your hymn- 


229... 
What do you say? Youwanteda good title to your Christmas book 
pre ingi ie tain ee et oe oe 
and ever-s oun , 

A Stable for iy Night-Mares, ae 


230. 
=e mers vo the es f serpent i ‘ sch 
bined with ie hensslowanen of the yng The same ie aiden 
but a pack of idiots make a needless fuss about it. You need not 
—r the smoke, and short of that, the hideous:exhibition is safe 
enough. S: is much prettier. 


231. 

That second colamn of the Zimes offers some .riddles, usually not 
worth solving. There has been .one lately, in: which the:words, “ Your 
Mother’s Diary” occurs. Pg: eee. 9 artful dodge.to puff the 
name ofa book to appear with.that.name. It is.sure to.be rubbish, 

*282, 

I have seen young fellows, ‘before'they have lost i 
modesty, avoid encountering the concentrated ‘fire of ‘all the eyes of a 
ladies’ school, as it came ‘marching ‘on, re 
ingenuous youth remembered that only two 
same moment, he might have been more bold. 


tailors, sailors, and envaly fieens. At cme time. take :it that he 





ight have added li ; but Ar ip now and ri 
Sh noone enticed hasan 
ark. 
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First Citizen. “ Waat Bus’ness sh’ Worxkinc-Man Bri'so M’szum ’r SHUNDAY 


Second Citizen (assenting). “ Want To Go Y Z’LosaH’caL GARDENS NEXT!” 





POPULATION AND GAME. 

| Sn, 

Mr. Bricut, in his speech at Birmingham, the 
other day, said, with reference to gentlemen who share 
the opinions of your humble servant :— , 


** If I told them that in this civilised and Christian country a man 
would be sent to prison for the sake of preserving, and to « great ex- 
cess, a sport that is absurd in this thickly populated country, they 
would not be more disposed to give you a vote if they thought that 
you would provide a remedy for this state of things.” 


That depends, Mr. Punch, as far as I am concerned, on 
the remedy they would propose to provide. Is it really 
true that the sport of shooting has become, as Mz. Bricut 
says, “absurd in this thickly populated country?” If that 
is so, what a country it has grown! A country, the 
Sas thickness of whose population is such as to render 

| Shooting in its fields and covers absurd, must be one much 
| too crowded to be pleasant. Who would swelter in such a 
I don’t think England has got quite so bad as 
that yet. If it had, the proper “sapaiet or a “state of 
things,” wherein shooting would be Hin would, per- 
haps, in the opinion of the hon. Member for Birmingham, 
be the abolition of the Game Laws. inly I should not 
be + to give anybody a vote who would vote for that. 
But I would willingly give honest tos my | men a vote if I 
thought them likely to provide a remedy for circumstances 
incompatible with shooting, not by any measure tending to 
the destruction{of game, but by measures calculated to check 
population. 


The reversal of the liberal legislation of the last six-and- 
thirty ny especially the repeal of Free Trade, would no 
doubt have that effect. I am not without hope that a Tory 
multitude might be induced to dictate indefinite reaction. 
But in the meantime population promises to be checked 
YF circumstances. The Registrar-General’s Returns of 

arriages may as yet have shown no falling off. But they 
soon must. Look at the price of butcher’s meat. Look 
at tke enormous cost of women’s dress. An immense 
fortune is required to maintain a wife and family, or even a 
wife alone. Marriage will soon be possible only for the 
wealthy few. That is, if the masses are taught to forma 
sufficiently high estimate of necessary comfort : as I sincerely 
wish they may be, for I am, in so far, a friend to education, 
albeit sometimes called Oxp Boors. 


Carlton Club. 














PROGRAMME FOR THE CONSERVATIVE PARTY. 


Ma. Puncn, 

A.Low me, Sir, if you please, a little room for the purpose of 
offering a suggestion to the Conservative party. I am generally re- 
garded as a member of that party, but I do not call myself a Conservative. 
I call myself a Tory. My political opinions are simply the same as those 
which were held by the late Lornp Expon. . * 

The Conservatives, Mr. Punch, have hardly anything left, politically, 
toconserve. Socially, however, there still remains something to be con- 
served. For one thing, Sir, there is the English character of English 
women, which has not gone yet; let Conservatives direct their energies 
to conserving that. : 

We consider ourselves, as you know, Sir, the special representatives 
of old English tastes and feelings, particularly as contradistinguished 
from what is revolting as well as new-fangled and foreign. We stand 
up for roast beef against roast horse, as our fathers did against fricasseed 
frogs. Let us take the same ground against those abominable French 
extravagances and absurdities in attire with which our women have 
stooped to suffer themselves to be disfigured. I mean chignons, and 
false hair, and rouge, and whitening; and all that preposterous roomful 
of muslin and gauze, lace, ribbons, artificial flowers, s, weeds, and 
vegetables, out of which you see a head and face, with bare shoulders, 
emerging in a ball-room. All this is copied by English ladies from 
French; and the French ladies copy it—from whom? The late 
Durty has told us, Mr. Punch. I will not venture to ask you to allow 
me to repeat his statement. 

If the dress were pretty, and set the wearer off to advantage, that 
would be something to weigh against the taint of its origin. But it is 
grotesque as well as disreputable. It was doubtless invented to give an 
artificial presence to the sort of person that women an “upstart,” 
meaning thereby not one who has risen from a low origin, but merely a 
little pert, impudent creature. The original purpose of this bramblebush 
of clothes, in which the wearer is lost, was evidently to disguise a bad 
figure, and hide thick ankles and large feet. Its very general adoption 








I ascribe to the prevalent passion for equality, putting as it does all 
women on a level. Sir, the English women do not gain by ~—— 
themselves on a level with the French; to say nothing of those wit. 
whom the ladies of France have levelled themselves. 

The whole abomination comprehended under the name of Crinoline is 
an excrescence of democracy as well as of vice. Its abatement there- 
fore ought to be the aim of every Conservative. I saw, the other day, 
in the Publicité of Marseilles, that the example has been set our own 
young men, by no less than 6,000 bachelors of that city, between the 
ages of twenty and thirty, of pledging one another not to ask any girl 
in marriage until a complete change shall have taken oe in her habits, 
particularly in dress. Sir, 1 beg to propose the Establishment of a 
Conservative Society for the Revival of Moderation in Millinery. The 
Conservatives might as well set to work at that for want of somethin 
better todo. I am, Sir, though a determined opponent of politi 
economy, a steady advocate of domestic RETRENCHMENT. 


P.S. I am credibly informed that a French lady in full dress often 
stands in the midst of some thousand guineas. 








Scientific. 
At the last meeting of the Anthropological Society there was a 
delightful discussion on Cannibalism. Mr. Canter Bake fired up 
over this subject to such an extent, that several members, noticing the 


* | presence of the “ devouring element ” in his speech, felt slightly uncom- 


fortable. The learned Secretary, we need hardly inform our readers, 
has not suggested Cannibalism as an alternative if the cattle disease 
continues. We have heard of a gentleman not a hundred yards from 
Charing Cross being “eaten up with pride,” but, with the unchristian 
old woman, let us hope, it isn’t true. 





TWO WAYS OF LOOKING AT IT. 


Exeter Hall says the case against GovERNOR EyRz is plaza, ' 
In their hands, we say, it is coloured, 
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FARM-YARD STUDY. 
EXERCISING THE PRIZE PIG.—(From Nature.) 


THE WHITE MAN AND BROTHER. 


Snorrirne sons of platform thunder, 
Tak pede ae 
our 
‘Vengeance on the head of Eyun; 


Kone Gente 
It is true you lack— 
Fotis White ws well se Black. 


What ’s the shape of human features ? 
paunidiiiionactest 
Are fello 


= Am L notva‘Man and enc 
Come,’ éd, answer “Yea.” 
oo i Little Bethel, 


u 


aca com, Amman, Narwaan Hs, 
| : 


? Ww ry . 
You prejudge:aguiltless aman. 





Motto for Harriers. 
(@@Y THE BARE.) 
“ Double, double, toil aid-trouble."4Machith. - 
Also an Epitaph on the Hare, suggested:by.a.Harrier, 
*¢ And is old Double dead?” 
Qnd Part of King Henry IV .,A°¢iil: Beene 2. 





THE HEIGHT. OF.GOOD BREEDING. 


‘Tre giants Coane and Anak, it :is said 
know them, are most estimable persons, 
must allow that every one looks up to them. 


those who 
indeed we 








Tae Brt-Sricker’s Parapisz.—The Great Wall of 
China. 








SIGNS AND SEASONS. 


Every month has its zodiacal sign; the seasons are typified by 
various devices. We recognise the ores and then the presence of 
winter by several unmistakable or instance, it is a sign of cold 
weather when, having been at dcquam to eight a.m, you ask 
what sort of a morning it is, and receive the answer that ‘ “Tt is a fine 
clear‘sharp morning ” with q pleasure. 

It is a sign of mp ey are not sorry to hear it is a dull 
morning “ out,” and feel, that, by ning in bed you have the my | of 
the situation. It iscalso a sign of the cold season when (bei 
pod e inclined to e.any one; who rubs his — 
deolares “It’s sa a morning, and he feels as warm as a toast.” 
It is certainly a.sign of its being very cold weather, when you think 
= Toe vt just turn round and warm yourself thoroughly before getting 
wing are signs of winter :— 


ttn “ think that.you don’t. know whether the first bell has been 
rung or no 
it strikes you that your watch is at least ten minutes fast ; 
a so if you ge get up when the minute hand is ‘at a quarter to’ you il 

in capital 

That F a yn only be taken out of bed to be washed and dressed 
in a second by machinery, you wouldn’t mind getting up. 
That another five minutes’ a make you all right for the day. 
That it’s three minutes ¢o the hour, and you’ll get up exactly a¢ 
the half-hour. 
That it’s just one minute past the half-hour, so you ’ll get up exactly 
at the thirty-five minu 
That ‘as five minutes won’t make much difference, say, get up at the 
quarter punctually, 
The following considerations will also lead you to the conclusion that 
the winter has come at last :— 
Fer you can’t get up without hot water. 

werd ghee don’t think that water is quite hot. 


That you can’t get up until your apes are oll send 
That a little snooze while James is bringing the 
fetches some more hot water), will do you all eget 

That when you do get up, you won’t be a seco! 

That you’ll get up in exactly ¢wo minutes from n 

That (the two minutes pamag te you'll ey settle what you ’re 
going to do to-day, and then ge’ 

That, if that’s the first + gi you *ve plenty : of time; ond if it’s the 
second, it’s no good hurrying up noms as you’re late se hee how. 

The consideration that is generally ” before. making a move 
out of bed, is in itself a pretty sure sign of the presence of Winter. 


° art ind while : 








A STRANGE LIBERTY FOR SPAIN. 


A Texecraw, dated on the 10th instant from Madrid, affords infor- 
mation which is news indeed. Read it; and stare:— 4 


“* The Government contemplates taking under the of 
kingdoms on the African coast op; Fernando Po, and to 
liberty in the latter island and the ioms in question.” 


It is difficult to imagine a ae sO ee as the proclamation of 
religious liberty by a ——- Government, To be sure the —— 
Government of Spain is liberal enough - ———— 

of Italy. It may therefore be hoped that the religious liberty which 
the Ministers of Quzzn aa intend to proclaim in os Po 
and the adjacent kingdoms, has begun at eum and that the proclama- 
tion of Spanish religious liberty i in the above-named territories will not 
simply mean the announcement, on behalf of the authorities there, of the 
liberty to imprison Protestants ‘for practising their religion. 


the negro 
religious 








The Philosophy of History. 


Some of the Clergy have been remonstrating against tbe existing 
arrangements in connection with QuzzN AnNez’s Bounty. How histo 





little 
it? - ae on a more water, please; and take care 





pyar itself! In the nineteenth century we have over again 
utiny of the Bounty. 
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“THE LIGHT OF OTHER DAYS IS FADED.” 


Noble Master of Foux-Hounds. “Haw! You pon’t Approve or ovr Mopgern System, THEN!” 

Ea-Huntsman. “I an’r’t acot yo Patience wits rr, My Lorp. Hounps now-a-DaY I8 TOO HARISTERCRATIC; THEY CARRIES THEIR 
Noszs T0o BHIGH FoR WoRK. THEY EXPECTS THEIR Fox FOUND FOR ‘EM; AND WSEN THEY GsgTs OX HIS LIN, THEY WON'T OWN IT, 
MUCH MORE SPEAK TO IT; AND IF THEY DO PUT ON THE Pack FOR TWENTY MINUTES OR 80, WHY———-THEY LOOKS FOR a CARRIAGE TO 


TAKE ’gM TO KENNEL!” 








. HOW TO MAKE MONEY. 
IR, 


plans.” 


I nave got no definite occupation at present; I live on| N 


ce 


, ne plans fall !to the ground simply because I can’t find any 
one sufficiently enterprising to take them up, and work them for me 
with the necessary capital. You have kindly allowed me a space in 
your pages, which I may use to put before the public at large 
some of my plans, and individuals can look into them and write to me 
upon the various subjects. 
My plans all point to one end, 7. ¢. the making a fortune. I see how 
fortunes are to be made: such is my taste for this work that had I 
a large fortune I would lay it out in making another. The difficulty 
that [ labour under is want of capital ; let anyone step forward and say 
to me, “ Buntiz, 4 dear fellow, here’s twenty thousand 
you, now then go-a-head with it,’—the world would soon hear of my 
igantic undertakings. No one, however, has as yet shown anythi 
ike a full confidence in the Buntiz capabilities. Now, therefore, [ 
throw myself before the public, I stop the crowd with my out-stretched 
hand ; I say to it, stop and listen to Buntiz. Some few may have the 
brains to seize upon the notions thrown out to you, if so, come to me 
and 1, Buntiz, will give you my further ideas upon the subject. 
Henceforth, no one s be able to work an idea of mine without 
acknowledging its source, because I shall have proclaimed it publicly. 
I say nothing about recent inventions by which some persons have 
benefited considerably. Iam silent, though, believe me, 1 was the man 
who gave the original idea, that contained the germ of the future plant 
to those who were in a position to use it, work it, develope it, and 
aoe _ fortunes. I now proceed to throw out an idea or two to 

gin with. 

A Fortune is to be made from Fggs.—That statement will cause a few 

ople to prick up their ears, [ take it. Yes, Sir, a fortune is to be made 


| rom eggs, or to narrow the boundary, let me say from One Egg, and 


junds for | f, 





that a good one. That one egg produces a chicken, that chicken 
ne aay 7 ; should 4 be a se, = Ky ig na ay if you am. 
eep it, and procure another egg. Very a you have your hen. 

ow, this hen, if a good one, may be calculated upon for at least six 
eggs per week. In a very short’ timefyou will thus have a good stock 
of poultry about you. Turn the original. hen into a Limited Liability 
Company, and make arrangements to ly don, the Country, the } 
Continent, and the Colonies with eggs. Calculate,(for ’tis only a mere } 
matter of figures) the cost of the eas, the feed of the hen, and the 
demand, the enormous demand for which you will ‘have to provide a 
supply. Let anyone who wishes to enter further into this, commu- 
—_ with me, James Fyttern Buntiz. My business address 1 
enclose. 

There is a fortune to be made out of Gas, Cabs, and Skates. I will 
poe are inclined to prey $ 


forward you my plans when I see if the 
a few spare pounds, and 


the present attractive bait. I wish I jha 
work that egg business next week. too 
I remain, Sir, Yours truly, 


Sievetray Villa, James FyiTeR BuNTLE. 








Pretty Things for a Pudding. 


Yz loops of Larks, that hang on high, 
The front of poulterers’ shops along, 
What are you, dainties of the sky ? 
Festoons of Song. 





(; BLS WHO DYE THEIR HAIR should purchase Punch’s Alma- } 
nack : for the fact that they have done so will defend them from the charge of / 
being brainless idiots, which their wearing of dyed hair is quite sufficient to excite. 
N.B. All women who dye their heads ought certainly to have them taken off— | 
in Punch. ; 
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THE WAITS. 


A STEP IN THE ALDER- 
MAN’S WALK. 


O! my sweet Beef, there is a slice, 
A certain cut from thy Sirloin ; 

It is so good, it is so nice ! 
Therein doth fibre fluid join, 

d thus the meat with gravy run 
Of scarlet hue, profusely shed ; 
Whence some suppose it under- 

done— _ 
O great mistake !—because ’tis 
red, 





It melteth in the mouth away, 
How soft, how succulent, how 
sweet ! 
Well done ; yet so that in it stay 
Conserved the juices of the meat. 
But only Beef of largest size 
Doth this especial Cut afford. 
Help, and console yourselves, ye 


ise, 
Whose Christmas asks an ample 
oard. 











Veterinary Homeopathy. 





Homa@opatuy was said to have 
done wonders in the cattle disease, 
of which, however, it has not as 
yet arrested the progress. Perhaps, 
on further trial, it may prove more 
successful. On the principle that 
like is cured by like in extremely 
small quantities, the veterinary 
homeeopathists might try on their 
bovine patients infinitesimal doses 
of the tune that the old cow 





THESE ARE THE ONLY ONES TO WHOM MB. P. GIVES A CHRISTMAS-BOX ! died of. 

















THE WHIGS OF AULD LANG SYNE. 


(The Premier and the New Peers.) 


SHoutp auld supporters be forgot, 
And never brought to min 
Should auld Whigs be remembered not 
By Whigs of auld lang syne. _ 
For auld lang syne, my friends, 
For auld lang syne ; 
We'll gie ye baith a Peerage yet, 
For auld lang syne. 


We three hae tasted aft, at times, 
The sweets of office fine ; 
And sighed for place for mony a day, 
Sin’ auld lang syne. 
For auld, &c. 


We three hae paddled, in our turn, 
The River down, to dine, 
And whiles withovt the whitebait gane, 


Sin’ auld lang syne. 
For auld, &e, 
Noo, gie’s a lift, my trusty friends, 
And here’s a lift 0” mine ; : 
And we’ll tak’ a right guid Johnnie-waught 


For auld lang syne. 
For auld lang, &c. 


And surely ye’ll be your staunch votes, 
As sure ye’re friends 0’ mine, 
And we’ll tak’ a stoup o’ Gladstone yet 
For auld lang syne. 
For auld, &c. 








A Tall Notion. 


A Quotation that does not apply to Coane or ANAK:— 
** The world knows nothing of its greatest men.” 


Philip Van Artevelde, Act 1., Scene 5, 





SHAKSPEARE IN SILENCE. 


Sones without words are familiar in our ears; but it is a novelty to 
hear of plays without words audible. Yet the dtheneum tells us where 
this curious stage phenomenon has recently been witnessed :— 

“The drama is in active use at several of our asylums. Very recently, Suax- 
sPEARE'’s Henry 1V., (arranged by Mr. Patrerson) was performed by deaf and 
dumb pupils, in presence of their deaf and dumb school fellows and an interested 
body of spectators, rather than audi , Manchester. The text was conveyed 
through the ‘ sign-language’ familiar to the pupils, and it was easily followed by 
the other spectators." 

A capital notion this of playing SHaksrEaRE in dumb show. We 
hope some London Manager will take the hint and act upon it. ‘ Not 
to speak profanely ”’ of any stage celebrities, it would be a great relief 
if one could see a play of SHAKsPEARE’s, without hearing SHaxK- 
sPeaRe’s language mumbled, mouthed, or murdered otherwise. A 
troupe of clever pantomimists might readily be trained to strike the 
proper attitudes, and make the gestures fitted to the speeches in a play ; 
while the audience could mentally supply the missing words. The eye 
would thus be satisfied by the sight of a stage-show, while the ear 
would not be tortured by emphasis wrongly and English mispro- 
nounced, Many persons, when they are asked to go and hear a play of 
SHaKSPEARE’s, reply, “ No, thank you, I prefer to read it to myself.” 
Yet, while reading, they might like to see the scenery and dresses ; nor 
might they object even to the presence of the actors, if their mouths 
— as shut, and their tongues thus kept aloof from mutilation of 
the text. 











A BIT OF BERLIN WOOL. 


Ir is not often that Mr. Punch can do himself the pleasure of printing 
one of the millions of letters which he receives, though he reads every- 
one of them with the most eager desire to find a diamond in the chaif. 
But he has just perused a communication from a German friend, in 
whose favour Mr. Punch is tempted to make an exception, and he yields 
to the temptation. He would like to gladden the Christmas households 
— : veritable specimen of German wit, Here it is, verbatim et 

iteratim :— 


What is the difference between a small-one and the thirthieth of February? 
y- g. iu. 
The small-one is not-a-tall and 
the 80*tieh of Febray is not-at-all — 
Decemb. 65. Yours, W.8., Berlin. 
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CRIMINAL HAIR-GUTTING. 


HE ion of fair ladies is re- 
quested to te following 
aie Series en 
es pe 


, are pro- 

cured, it would seem, at ex- 

ests ee eee 

$e tae Beseah Vas whale country 
urope, whole coun’ 

ate on account of the 

about, scissors in 


ladies, to what evil deeds 
your folly may give rise. You 
» Ought to be ashamed of wear- 








ing any hair which, excepting 
Y by the right of purchase, is 
} not yours; but the shame is 
more than doubled when the hair you buy is stolen, and cut by sneaking | 
pilferers from living women’s heads. in this case you ought | 
to be indicted for receiving stolen goods; and, indeed, by rights you | 
ought to be held liable to punishment for having tempted thieving | 
scoundrels to commit a brutal series of dastardly assaults. The ruffians | 
who clip off women’s hair that you may wear it are guilty of com- 
mitting a most horrid mutilation; and it is purchase of false hair 
that provokes them to the act. If you will persist in this abominable 
practice, it would serve you right to have the street boys running 
you and shouting out “ Stop Thief!” whenever you walk out. 








HOME THEY BROUGHT. 


(With abject apologies to Mn. Tennyson, Miss Dancer, and 
Miss Doxsy.) 


Home they wn oy her lap-dog dead, 
Just run over by a fly. 
Jzames to Buttons, winking, said, 
“ Won’t there be a row, O my!” 
Then they called the flyman low, 
Said his baseness could be proved : 
How she to the Beak should go— 
Yet she neither spoke nor moved. 


Said her maid (and risked her place), 

“In the ’ouse it should have kept, 
Flymen drives at such a “_ 

till the lady’s anger slept. 

Rose her husband, best of Row 

Laid a bracelet on her knee, 
Like playful child she boxed his ears— 

“ Sweet old pet !—let’s have some tea.” 





TEA-TRAY READING. 
BY OUR OWN WEEKLY OLD LADY. 
To whom her Grandson Tommy reads aloud extracts from the daily papers. 


Tux royal ox did you say, my dear? Well, what do they say about 
that? Festivities at Windsor, eh? I’m glad to hear of ’em, I am. 
The Baron will be roasted in the Kitchen of Windsor Castle on Thursday. 
Goodness me, child! a Baron? Aad will be forwarded, when cold, to 
Osborne! Horrible! That’s what comes of the Cattle plagues, is it? 
ls it Baron Rotuscurep, my dear? You don’t know. What next ? 
—-—That can’t be true, child. The Belgians called out, when they saw 
our Prince or Wauks, “ Long live the Prince de Galles!” Gals, indeed ! 
He’s a married man: what ’ud the Pxiycess say? Those Belgians 
ought to ha’ known better. 

_ Milk will be dearer than Bass soon, I never liked the Bassoon as an 
instrument; and what milk bas to do with ’em I don’t knéw. Cream 
dearer than champagne. Oh! I see what you mean now. What a fine 
thing for the babies! Bass in the pap-boat! Wonderful! Ah! from 
n cradle to the beer! Deary me! A Duc de Massa at the French 

urt ! 


Massa! So they’re elevating a blackamoor to the peerage! 


after by illustrious patronage ? 





Weil, times do change! 


ou may clear away, 


Y. 


PRUSSIA’S OWN FAITH. 


We are ‘informed by the foreign correspondent of a contemporary 
that “a new sect bas lately sprung upat Berlin.” This last addition to 
the world’s lunatics’at large is called its members “The ig atl 
The founder of this fraternity, a Dra. Epwarp LowzyrHat, pub- 
lished @ book about his bosh, which he calls “a religion without a con- 
fession.” Neppy Léwentuat’s disciples have also a magazine, bearing 
for its motto the following nonsense :— - 

* Our knowledge is our faith ; our dignity is our morality ; our worship is life, 
and our religion is our secret." 

No secret appears, however, to be made of the doctrines and practices 
of this “ m without acoufession.” Some of its tenets are remark- 
able. The “Cogitants” hold that— 

** Neither theft nor frau punish: prisonm: en are 
have a in the Church + ee one pn B part re a should hes 
buried in the earth.” 

Cogitantism, so far, seems to be the conceit of a crazy knave; the 
chimera of a rogue affected with softening of the brain. Here, how- 
ever, is a regulatién of the Casitents system which indiéates its author 
to be, in as far as he is not wholly a rogue, not altogetlier a fool :— 

“ All good Cogitants are to have a good dinner for nothing, and dine in public, on 
Christmas Day, Easter Sunday, and Whit-Sunday.” 

It may be understood how the Cogitants “are to have a good dinner 
for nothing” without a miracle. If “neither theft nor fraud can be 
punished with imprisonment,” there appears to be no reason why 
geese, and legs of mutton, and other materials requisite for a good 
dinner, should not be stolen. A difficulty, nevertheless, will stand in 
the way of this arrangement pending the conversion to Cogitantism of 
butchers, poulterers, and other dealers in food, with Society in general. 

There is something very striking, though, in the fact that a religion, 
one of whose principal points is that “neither theft nor fraud can be 
punished with imprisonment,” should have “sprung up in Berlin.” Is 
not that eity the capital of a country wherein'theft and fraud are honoured 
Was not Denmark invaded, and despoiled of 
text now ayowed to have been false? In the 
crime thus perpetrated were not theft and fraud heautifully combined ? 
Then, who forgets the solemn thanksgiving pronounced by pious 
Royalty itself for the success of that fraud and that theft, and not only 
that theft, but the murders by which it was attended ? 


ie Duchies, on a. 











THE VERY LAST EXPRESSION OF PRIZE PIG FATNESS, 
IN OUR LAST WEEK’S NUMBER. 


FORGOTTEN 








THE MAGISTRATES’ PRIZES, 


Mr. Punca has great pleasure in ,unhesitatingly awarding the last 


Prize of the Year to 
MR. TRAFFORD, 


Magistrate at Salford, for the very sensible Speech which he is reported 
to have addressed to a Clergyman :— 


“The Rev. O. Ds Leytanp Batpwix, Curate of St. Stephen’s, Salford, was 
charged at the Salford Town Hall, on Tuesday, with assaulting a chorister boy, 
named Witu1aM WHarton. Mr. TrarrorD said he should fine the defendant 10s. 
He regretted the necessity for that decision, but he really thought that those per- 
sons, the High Church people, who talked so much about the sanctity of the 
Church, ougbt te take care and not thrash a lad within its sacred precincts.” 








Very Curious Coincidence. 
ATTENTION has bates been attracted to the extraordi 


the barometer. Had this phenomenon any connection wi 
price of butchers’ meat P 


height of 
the high 
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Puneh’s Table-Calh, 


234, 

Garator of ‘the Weather, has left be, femily 
large sums in perfecting 

decane of tives. A Fund is in course of 
those whom his sudden death deprived of 
world alone ought to have made any 
tea-ports do not subscribe handsomely, 
‘sea-marks on them as will be remem- 


all pro! with Aberdeen. 


$ Sexe 

itness in a poli ber day being asked what his religion 
a Tephed that ie cane the r wie Geatie. but a sort of half and 
half, ang his was to do the best he could for himself, and his 
rife and family. I have heard worse creeds. At all events he denounced 


rey 


: : 236. 
I perceive an advertisement for the place of groom, The advertiser 
is a young seneriod i “who has lived with a deceased incumbent 
seven yeats in Warwick shire. A 


Ghoul-Groom, 
A leading New York ba h t f Th 
i ew Yor is enough to say of me, “ The 
London Punch is nuque fonab a power in Lurope and throughout 
the civilised world, But then is sui generis. Moreover, he is 
not afraid of what People, or Parties, or Powers may think of his 
satires.” I should say not. “ What és fear, Grandmamma?” as Lorp 
Nexson asked—or did not ask. nh 


And, by the , 1 su that because Lory Netsow said, 
pe Fishery on Westminster Abbey” that glorious sea-captain was buried 
in St. Paul's, © aon 

If lady—specially an: mother—wants a thorough good cry, I 
reaipiiene r Ms RS. Ouray charmingly written new novel, Agnes. 

240. 

A gallant captain of a whaler took for his motto, ‘ Blubber for ever.” 

* Shan’t,” said his widow, 'fe-marrying. 


241, 
I hereby signify my extreme obligation to Mz. T.W. Enxz, Associate, 


Common Pleas, for a capital little pamphlet on the present 


urt of 
ioe ndon and Middle- 


abominable system of summoning special juries in C 
sex. The summonses come to some folks very seldom, and to others in 
such numbers as to make one suspect, as Mr. Kyre says, that 
“ favouritism and bribery” have something to do with the matter. I 
suppose that it is necessary that a gentleman should be hurried out of 
his house at nine in the morning, to the neglect of his business, and 
should stick in a dirty crowded court, where no accommodation is pro- 
vided for him, and after waiting three or four days, should be put into 
a box to listen to a two-penny case that ought to be decided by an 
inferior judge. That’s the Constitution. But the process ought not to 
be made utterly intolerable. Mn. Exuz has some excellent suggestions 
7 seaming the system, and if he succeeds he ought to be made a 


242. 

You know, I su that Cambridge now"examines Girls. Thirteen 
were examined at Bristol the other day, and, did great credit to their 
instructors. ‘I'he excellent bishop seemed puzzled to know whether he 
should call the candidates “girls,” or “young ladies.” None of your 
jokes about gownswomen, and Mistresses of Hearts, I see no objec- 


i inster, ore than to Bachelor, but 1 suppose the darlings 
will be ? Tgdia Laaguieh’s mind, “ O that | should live to hear myself 
called spinster.” 


243. 
As a good many educated men have been returned to the new 
Parliament, I suggest to the Speaker to drop the vulgar tongue, and 
instead of saying, * As many as are of that opinion ny Aye, those of a 
contrary opinion Not think the Ayes have it,” let Mz, Denison 
give the last lines of this year’s Westminster Epilogue :— 
“ Diceant ‘Immo’ quibus placet hsec sententia. Dicant 
Queis contraria ‘ Non.’ walet ‘ Immo,’ reor,”” 


244. 
Bother Consols. Ifthe Turkish Gladstone continues his good work 
of reforming the finances of the empire, I shall invest in the Tahvilati 
Mumtozé. I don’t like the Rahat el Halkam. 


245. 
Goregzovs TH FourtH did not often say’ anything worth remem- 
ing, but he one day remarked to a “my minister, “ We have had 
war for thirty years—let us all conspire to keep the peace.” 








246. 

Somebody told me a’goodish’story about a crack pigeon-shooter. He 
always shot with a glass in his eye. One day, when he was just going 
to fire, he dropped his glass, and, looking about for it, trampled it to 

ieces. Swore and all that, but said he would shoot, nevertheless. 

eavy betting against him. When his friends were all right, he pro- 
Soood another eye-glass, and killed every bird. There were brains in 
this noble sportsman. 


247. 

Don’t you really know the difference between a Sublapsarian and a 
Superlapsarian? What are the Sunday Schools for? ‘The first holds 
that Apam was merely permitted—not pre-determined—to fall, whereas 
the second maintains that his fall had been pre-determined, and that he 
could not avoid it. Both are sub-divisions of Calvinism, 


248, 
Why are there so few Marquises ? 


249, 
What do you mean, Sir, by saying that you “ faithfully promised?” 
Solemnly, earnestly, you ought to say.’ One performs a promise faith- 
fully—sometimes. f 


250. : 
I saw the other day that when a landlord made the usual disgusting 
quarterly application to certain tenants, they got on some stone-heaps by 
side of the road, and pelted him handsomely. Serve him right. I 
spgete tae Ser had been reading Rokeby. “ Hearts are not flint, and 
ints are rent. ' 


251. 

The new bill about London Traffic is good, as far as it goes, but the 
regulations will have tu be much more stringent. What’s the use of 
excluding vehicles drawn by six horses? It is the Van, drawn by two, 
and the Van-demon driver, that must be expelled. Then, if all carts 
are driven off during the afternoon, and it is ordained that oversues 
shall make way for a swell in a Han I may occasionally my 
office, Strand aud Fleet Street, instead of by my underground 
tunnel from Grosvenor Square. As for the proposed bridges, do you 
think + the women will use them? How caz they, while ManwraLini 
reigns 


252. 
Far.ey brought out Aladdin at Covent Garden about forty years 
0, I think, and a very fiue show it was.- Inthe Lyceum burlesque on 
the same story, when the palace to ascend, an actor had to 


remark 
? * Bay the house rose a little after two.” 


253. 

Where’s that MS. play of Suaxspeare’s that we were told had 
been found, and sent to the Crystal Palace? It dropped through, I 
fancy. There was really something in existence, however. It was called 
Albumazar, and SHaksPeaReé and Bacon had as much’ to do with it as 
I had with Macbeth. oe 


Emanvzt SwepEwzorc has one doctrine, exquisitely beautiful, among 
many. He holds that infants, in the better world, do not remain mere 
infants, without intelligence and wisdom, but are cultivated, as it were, 
into angels, which have both. But not so as to grow up beyond early 
youth. This belief, I take it, would at once commend itself to myriads, 
— —_ SourHey has expressed in the passage beginning, “‘ They 
sin who tell us.” 


255. 
As this is the season of good wishes, here is something which you 
can add to your letters of congratulation :— 
* Precor ut hic annus tibi letis auspiciis 
Ineat, leetioribus procedat, lwtissimis exeat, 
Et ssepius recurrat semper felicior.” 


256, 

I see that Mrs, SHerwoon’s books are advertised as gifts to chil- 
dren. She meant well, of course, but the frightful doctrines and 
frightful stories (specially in the Fairchild Family) are just the things 
to make a sensitive child melancholy in the light, and miserable in the 
dark, There was a tale about a Dreadful tye that haunted a poor 
little girl who had taken some damsons, and another about the corrupt- 
ing face of a murderer, to whose gibbet an affectionate father 
took his little children, because they had a nursery quarrel, which were 
aaply dinboligg Iam the Children’s Friend, and will not have them 
rightened, 


257. 
But I like to be frightened myself. I am very fond of Der Vampyr, 
and if Drury Lane would get 7 the Castle Spectre, wel), I would ofien 
send to the manager for boxes, by way of encouraging him. 


258. 

Ten thousand pounds, and all my back volumes (that is to say 
£20,000, therefore), to the man or woman who shall invent a device for 
making you go to sleep when you can’t, Some mental or mechanical 
process, 
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A TREASURE OF A HOUSEMAID. 


Master. “Mary, HAVE YOU SEEN A LETTER IN a Pink EnveLoPz, THAT WAS LYING ABOUT ON THE SHELF A DAY OR TWO AGo?” 

Maid, “ Lerrern im Prk Envetorz, Smz? Lit me szke—was 1T about Mr. anp Mrs, Samurtn F, JoHNsON aA REQUESTIN’ THE 
PLEASURE OF YOUR CoMPANY AND Missus TO DinnER NEXT TUESDAY WEEK AT A QUARTER TO EIGHT?” 

Master (aghast). “ Yx-2s, tr waw-aws !"” 

Maid, “ Taxn rr’s unDER THE Crock, Sim.” 
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“ ALLOW ME TO TAKE CARE OF THE BABY.” LOVE-LAW AMENDMENT SOCIETY. 


(Clown in the Pantomime.) r At é recent mostiog of ay it haw rE Besiets, ue 
REEN read a Paper on the Abolition of Capi unishment for 
Nurse Russext, Nurse Russert, beware of the day Dishonouring Promissory Notes and Stealing Heart’s-ease ina Dwelling- 
Lhe ye ape - meet ky in a array, 
© put thee to question, as sulky as may be By capital punishment, Miss I. V. Green understood capital in its 
And with black looks inquire,“ What you ’ve done with the Baby?” | mercantile sense. A man of capital was a capital partner in a matri- 
Ob think how the answer, rash Nurse, would go down, monial firm, and without capital business would be suspended in 
“ Please, Marm, 1 gave Baby to nurse to the Clown! ” og 3 workshops, where a large number of hands were employed i ia 
xing an riveting e dishonouring of promissory notes, and steal- 
Sena Gaan 4 poor Behy edeemel, ing Ei orseer in a dwelling-house, were offences that had always 
How “tis fest enamel a petted, then scolded ond denned: hitherto been visited with capital punishment; he pag taking £2000 
How its poor little head on the hard boards is rapped : ppe from a delinquent who had let himself down to fall on knee, was not 
With what horrors its poor little stomach is pe ae sangeees SPN. ks for .) By, moving ae ' — men 
Down its throat with the coarsest of feeding-spoons rammed. in a box, one naturally looks for heavy damages. Miss pow | 
thought that such a system was injurious in every sense—moral and 
How with rough scrubbing-brushes and blacking ’tis polished ; monetary. She would have reformatories established, where incorri- 
How its features are squeezed and its frocks are demolished ; gible heart-breakers should be confined for five or six months, without 
How from dandling Clown soon comes to dancing upon it, wine or walnuts, and visited regularly by sisters full of charity, who 
Till, last scene of all, like its nurse’s crushed bonnet, should read to them their own perfidious letters in soft but thrilling 
Squeezed flat . openaake » twixt Clown aad his chair, i. Sensation ~) eunith Greate salient tala 
ead foremost ’tis rec t Iss Merny Veit thoug at culprits could no er em- 
Th o eed mamaria pores than in rolling pie-crust, under the humiliating conviction that, 
en let ’s Re y for a speedy deliverance from +" e their past promises, it was made to be broken. 
For Nurse Russg1t, and eke ‘she her r poor little Bill. Several other punitive schemes were suggested and discussed, but 
wae babe may be threatened b a by roagh, none seemed to afford so much satisfaction as that epistolary purgatory 
Ue mandate ern peopel by Mine LY Gua. 


It perhaps may go farther, but sure ’twill fare worse. 








Tue Gatz Famtty.—By an advertisement in the 7imes, inquiry is 
_ made for the next of kin of Mz. Breeze. Can it be that this BREEZE 
“ Sptenpipk’ Mewpax.”—Lying-in-state. died away and left no heir? 
































\ sa 
Wr WY WAX \ 
RRQ ~ 
=i fl ’ y W SS 
aT IZ \ 
} R WA. L£F3 ; 


Nam 
Reis Vy ay 
Real 4 CA 
} OK; ~ \ ! 








WOU ANAS 


tua \ 
Ni] 


i@TIHO TNILLAVGE V LVHM» ‘(tHo-ag “w_) NMOTD 


"@OSI ‘OS BaKIOIQ—"JUVAINVHO NOGNOT AHL YO ‘HONDd 


“UWINOLINVd S.NAHddLS “LS 


: 
= 
b 
E 
S 
F 
: 
E 






































Drcrmarr 30, 1865.} 


—_—- 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL £2 5¢ : 








cana 
ant 
ma a 


a 


(Ge \ 
ai 
wf 


Veit 


Apmrrat Rous’s Business, 92 

Aim of Italy (The) 12 

Alleged Body-Snatching at Rome, 207 

Alliance Joint Stock, 257 

Allocution on Preemancany (The), 149 ___ 
vn on 4 

** Allow meto take Care of the Debs 258) 

Ambassador to Prussia Wanted (An), 208 

Amends to Scotiand, 40 


Whitworth Guns (The) 105 
Artful Advertisements, 217 


iatelligines, 49 
Attestation of Quackery, 19 


Author's Voluntess Heres artillery, 1 

uu "es Volunteer Horse 1 

Autumn Flowers from “ Le Follet,” 191 

Bazy Tax Wanted (A), 161 

Bad Taste in a Blaze, 

Beef and Bacon in the City, 164 

aw Bumbles Defying the Light- 
ning (‘The), 181 

Bishop and the Elephant (The), 99 

Bit of Berlin Wool (A), 255 ad 


Casting ‘* The Rivals,” 205 
Chesterfield in the City, 133 
Character Gleanivg and Reputation Re- 
novating renga 19 
Charade for a Dull Evening (A), 145 
Charm: 95 
cut anne Gk 
r 227 
Chinese Corres lence, 131 
Chiv: and 133 
Clerk (The), 182 
Colonial 


56 
Commercial Conversation (A), 172 
Common Sense from a J’ 242 
Conjurors in Feathers, 112. 
Conservative Reaction, 53 





| Dissenters done 
| Den’t be Muffs, 1 
| Double Knock (A), 72 


AY 
We 


= 
¥ 








by Themselves, 9 
2 


Doubt about Brigandage (A), 3 

Drop for the Drama (A), §2 

Drop in Danger (The), 63 
Duppell-Tongued Verdict (A), 171 
Dying Parliament to Punch (The), 13 
Epitine Editors, 173 

Education in Bermondsey, 223 
Election Intelligence, 5 

Election Rights and Wrongs, 40 
Elections (The), 25 

** English Benedictine” in Paris (An), 63 
Etbnologists and Phrenologists, 20 
Eulenburg and Ott, 120 

Excelsiores ! 64 


| Exposition of Modern Paintings, 195 
| Extra-late University Intelligence, 183 
| Extraordinary Assumption, 82 


Extreme Carelessness of a Regular Con- 
tributor, 185 

Farmers and their Friend (The), 243 

Fashionable Frippery, 31 

Fashions (The), 206 

Fat Church and Lean Church, 180 

Fearful Sign, 59 

Fearful Warning (A), 156 

Fence and Offence, 161 

Fenian Boys in a Fix (The), 156 

Fenian Collapse (The), 126 

Fenian Drill- Book (The), 136 

Fenian Figures and Fenian Facts, 191 

Fenian Fund (The), 170 

Fenians (The), 141 

Fenians to the Fore ! 247 

Flinching at St. Michael's, Shoreditch, 109 

Flowers from “ Le Follet,” 101 

Follow my Leader, 20 

Fools All, 192 

Fools’ Paradise, 89 

Free and Independent Candidate (A), 84 

Frightful Discovery, 228 

From a Correspondent, 216 

From a Dear Old Correspondent, 120 

From a Valued Contributor, 140, 144, 154 

From our Juvenile Correspondent, 92 

** From Plague, Pestilence, and Famine,” 


159 
Fugitive Stephens (The), 284 
Furious Driving, 124 
Gammon, if True, 81 
Gavg of Thames Defilers (A), 16 
Gem (A), 46 
General Wade Redivivus, 49 
Generous Uffer (A), 86 
Glut of Railway Bills (The), 243 
Government by 8 4 


in Imposition, 208 
Great Events in our Daily Life at Shrimp- 


side, 182 
at Grenoble (A), 44 
andals and Oxford, 96 





reat 
Great Western 


Green and Gray, 49 

| Grinders (The), 193 

| Grinding and Crammaing, 150 

| Grocer Humbug, 244 

| Groom and a Gentleman (A), 116 
Guide to Bradshaw (The), 83, 44, 54, &c. 

Hane the Inventor ! 65 

Happy Hours in Town, 12 

Harlequin Schleswig-Holstein, 84 

Bealth of the Metropolis, 150 

— py Lutes, The) set 
eight ngenuity 

* Henry Dunbar” at the Olympic, 246 

Heroism in High Life, 52 

High Iceas of High Art, 185 

Hint (A), 10 

His Next Holiness, 83 

Homeopathy and Humbug in Parlia- 
ment, 22 

Homeopathic Medicine and Surgery, 55 

Homeopathic Treatment of a Poacher, 242 

Home for the Holidays, 184 

Home they Brought, 256 

Hot Supper (A), 288 

Hot Water in Past Ages, 175 

How to Dress your Shop-Window, 129 

How to Make Money, 254 

How to Win an K ection, 248 

Hunting the (Summer Assizes) Hare, 42 

lewatrus and his Monkeys, 22 

Ima: Conversation, 16 

Impossible Trial (An), 202 

Impossibility Accomplished (Aa), 75 

Income-Tax Suffrage, 32 


39 
Ichthyological Discovery, 81 
ofa Papal Dove,72 
Drama (The), 60 


Treat, 181 

Invasion of Scotland (The), 244 
In Vino Veritas, 133 
In Westminster Abbey, 176 
Irish Explanation (An), 212 
Irishman’s Just Remonstrance (An), 85 
Irish ublic (The), 142 
“ Jam ” 1 0 
Joint-Stock Company (A), 223 
KitteD, Wounded and Missing, 31 
& King John” ads ieee 
“* Kings a r,” 81 
Kissing a Friends, 92 
Lane + their sang Tails, 34 

1y on oreign ays (A), 53 
* L’Africaine,” 45 ‘ 
Lancers (The), 282 
Land of Liberty (The), 282 
Last Case of Colour-Blindness, 216 
Laureate to his Princess (The}, 175 
Law of Self-Defence (The), 80 
Te Follet's” Posh ble Economy, 228 
es ollet’s” onal A 
Legal Education, 248 





Leopold, King of the Belgians, 245 





M Paris 
Macintosh (The) 185 
M ’ Prizes (The), 256 
Manteuffel and Augustenburg, 218 
Marked Man (A), 151 
Medicine and Member for Westminster, 2 
Memory and Music, 51 
Mems from Manxiand, 111, 128 

from the Great Eastern, 23, 35, 


M rick’s Deo-Gratias, 242 
and at Measures, 2 





Mormonite Monster (A), tf 


x on the Drought, 
Mia oe hoepbete tees ee 
Manage « House, 89 
Muddle of the Period, 25 
Musical Benevolence, 85 
Music of the Future, 4 
Mutual ion Company (Limited), 


217 
“My Foot is on my Native Heath, and 
bea AE acl 162 
93 
NaGGLetons on Greenwich (The), 90 
Pogrletone on Return from the Country 
(The), 70 


Naggletons on the Africaine (rhe), 50 
Naggletons on their Extinction(The), 110 
National Vopyhold, 238 
Naval Intelligence, 45 
Naval Revoivers, 26 
Neighbourly Nuisance (A), 89 
Neptune to the Mermaids, 46 
New Books, 170 
41 
4 


150 
Bow to 


Bow Bridge (The i 

few = oy Amati (The), 162 
ow 

New Trick upon Travellers, 42 
































262 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Dzommmzn 30, 1865. 

New Way to get a Fresh (4), 90 oh. Dolnths te Deltona ( 151 White Man and Brother (The), 253 Amenities from Aldershot, 126 
Night at the (A), Conduct of So cktern, Who shall Criticise the Critics? 2 Another Brilliant Idea, only Brillianter, 
— in China (A), 155, 172 Strange Liberty tr Spat Wise Saws and Modern Instances, 227 76 
Nobs and 215 Strike the ‘A), 15 Wit from the Bench, 156, 178 Banting in the Soomeney, 20 
Not a Doubt of it, 119 Substiture for News, 102 Wonderful Shillingsworth (A), 286 Brilliant idea, 5 
Notice to Ladies, 121 Surgeon to his Sweetheart (The), Wonders of the T re ie), 227 areien i o 

1 195 Surpliced (The), 75 Word about Oysters (A Candid, 150 
N Extraordinary, 124 Taxen in for, 238 Word for Covent ded tA), 234 Carbine Practice, 153 
Osszcrivs Mind (The), 30 Taxes made Easy, 55 Word to the Orchestras (A), 226 Cattle-Show Week ey a 

Gamgee, 75 . , Word with Finsbury (A), 1 Church (The), 2 
Ode to Midas, 216 in . Word with Marrowbones and Cleavers; Clever Boys! 232 
Old Saws new Set, 159 mony against the Rocks, 226 (A), 198 tt (A), 56 
On Dit, 141 Thames and its Tributaries (The), 145 | Worse for Liquor Law (The), 101 Cub-Hunting, 143 
On the Spa, 105 Worst of Diplomacy (mhe), 192 Dar Idea (A), 246 
for Medical Officers, 185 Thin _— the fedge at Sydenbam| Yer and a Day (A), 9 De Gustibus, &c., 106 

Our Company, 29 (The), 108 Yorksbire Caution, 133 Delicate Hospitality Ab 
Our Railway Tyrants, 235 There and Back mee Six, 29, 43| Young Lady’s Hope (The), 85 Descending from the pom to the 
Our Unprotected Footmen, 20 To a Correspondent, 92 Young Palmerston, 12 Particular, 198 
Our Working Children, Toad in the Coal, 69 Difforence of ion, 
Our Yacht, 71, 79, 100, &c. Toleration of the United Kingdom Alli- Distressing lemma a our Young 

Triumph, 40 ance (The), 227 LARGE ENGRAVINGS :— Bachelor n, 288 

Election, 86 To my Absent Husband, 151 Distressing Infant ‘Nightmare, 182 
Overlookers of Lincoln, 101 To . Bacon and a Dan, 17 Scene on Lord Mayor's Day, 
Speers: 1 of the ’Tizer (The), 24 Business before Pleasure, 7 
Trifle from the Humber (A), 112 Dean and Chopper, 219 Early Piety, 1 





to Please the 
‘aterfamilias on the Price 











Bodhi 


Prince of Wales in Cornwall (Th), 9 
Prince Princess's, 


Puneb at the 


— for the Peumnvedee > Party, 





nn Value w 
Racy Research, 121 
Reading for 








“Bimilia Bimilibus!” 150 
View o: 


Political Economy, 18 


mee, 634 
|, 179, ey ae 
), 72 


(A), 82 


Science (A), 89 
and Thieves, 24 


for (The), 183 
Shortest Way withthe 
— ay he Pusoyiten( Tho) 14 


French Literature(A),129 


ots! 





29 
Seon tn the aidereean Want ie 





(A), 255 


E Meeay mbar Great Western Railway. 207 
True Account of Lord ~ ae Day(A), 190 
Trust: Intelligence, 2 


Try ae that's all, 198 

o 
Twelfth N Night at Midsummer, 5 
Two Hand Advertisements, 149 
bape oberg Question, 248 


Vulgar (The 

ao <~ 

Wall Flower (Tae), s0s 

wee 

‘anted, a Ladies’ Temperance in Dress 
Society, 

Warmth for Wilful Nakedness, 248 
Peat meeenn Seems (ihe) lis 

Wi on the Bail ee 

“ We Fly by Night” and Day, 125 








Demon Beery or the Real Rinder- 
pest e), 1s 

Disputed Account (The), 167 

Dizzy’s Arithmetic, 5 

Erin's Little Ditochty, 127 

Fenians ‘‘in a Fix,” 157 

Green-Backed Monster (The), 87 

Housekeeping &1la Mode, or Food versus 
Finery, 67 , 

Jamaica Question (The), 249 

Jobn Siow and John Fast, 229 

Lord Marmion-Russell, 187 

“* Merry Swiss Boy,” and Return of the 
Tourist (The), 147 

Moral of Cherbourg (The), 77 

New Foreign Secretary (The), 177 

Oxford in the Future, or the New 


Pegasus 

Political Wall- nes ig 209 

1 

d Luck,” 239 
Re-United States (The), 187 

“ee from St, Stephen’s Pantomime, 


Waiting for the Verdict, 27 
Water Babies (The), 107 
Word to the Mermaids (A), 47 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS :— 
AccomMoDATING, &6 


Agonising a, 66 
** All very Well,” : 





Flattering! 176 

“ Follow my Leader!” 162 

Friends in Vouncil, 102 

Gallant, but we fear Satirical Officer, 182 
Gentleman of Influence (A), 23 

Giant and the Dwarf (The), 170, 171 
Gothic Furniture, 195 

Good Judge (A), 2 

Groundless Alarm, 186 


Hardly Fair, 1 

Hint for Political pentieente (A) 15 
Hint to et ed 

Horrible Su: 

Hot Chestnut (A), 17 

How to put on Knickerbockers, 213 


In Train ee ee 218 
rish Ze Cecating the Broad 
Lay Physician 28 
Late Rain (The), 82 at aed (Th 2 
‘a e 4 
he), 22: . 


Light of other 
—— 


Matiborong h House on a Wet Day— 
(H.R. He out of Town), 194 
Martial ur, 16 
Miltary = Bbocation, ~~) we 
nm ce, 1 
Mnemonics, 40 
a Yara rt (A), 214 


Native 

New Ven! Fiat (The), 110 

No Hero to his Footman, 53 

Nothing FS heen 160 

N New, 1 

“Not Man tor «toad 1” 212 

Novelty in Glass, 205 

Only Seal of Confession (The), 10 

—- Driver on Indirect Taxation, 
24 

Out of Season, 100 

Pleasures of the Seaside, 92 

Politician (The), 42 

Pretty cence 156 4 228 

Railway nage 

Reasonable—V: 


ery, 234 
Remarkable Effect, &c., 192 


— Salute (The), 166 
Sarah the Housemaid's Mistake, 46 
Scene in a Court of _ 184 


Sensible Child (A), 20 
Relation (A), {ss 


Snobs at the Seaside, 73, 
thing from the bt 1. 183 

Such a Clever Dog! 90 

Sweet Delusion, 152 i 


Those 
Too True! 88 
Treasure its poem (A), 258 


a, 140 





What a Fib 
What will Become of the Servant-Gals? 8 
Young, but Artful, 96 





XONDON; BRADBURY, EVANS, AND 00,, PRINTERS, WHITEFRIARS, 




















